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IN this attempt Feidofi’s wond’1ous pow’!s, 
Seen like the fun obfcur’d by vernal fhow’1s, 
Struggle through vaiious mifts, that juftly claim 
The critie’s candoui on the poct’s fame. 

Shou’d Titian’s tints, or Rubens’ manly grace, 
Some future painter on his canvafs place, 

Thofe lights and fhades, that energy divine, 


‘That wake each paffion in, thei bold defign, 
Faint 
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Faint in the copy {ketch rh’ unequall’d art, 
Which charms the eye, and {cizes on the heatt. 
No lofty notes have tun’d my humble lyre ; 

No fpicy odours 1aife the fragrant fire ; 

No {welling fongftcis warble o’er my flowers ; 
No verdant foliage fhades the tuneful bow’rs 5 
Pleas’d if the imitative line fhou’d give, 

In Britifh verfe Ferdofi’s fong to live, 

Dip m the toirent of his rapid flreams, 

Or draw a fhadow fiom his radiant beams. 

Tis ich imagination, force-fublhwaes———~ 
That leads the poet in the hand of time: | 
"Tis gay invention dieft in nervous thought, 
With melody of veife by nature taught, 

That flamps the baid: and aah thy beamy rays 
May give my thoughts a tranfitory blaze. 

Thus when the zephyrs waft the moruing breeze, 
And Phoebus tichly pilds the vernal tiees, 

The vivid hght rejoices all the arate | 

And wakes to haimony the tuneful fong. 
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Thi cle one 1 » the bught’ning canvafs fhows, 
Thy bir ihoae line with living beauty glows. 
Diu Pur, , tweet maid! employ thy hours ; 
(Sull couiting thee with he: alluiing pow’1s) 
Our happy nation, favo’d by the fkues ! 

Had feen in thee anothe: Maio i1fe. 

‘The eagle bore our Perfian bard along, 
Enchanting Afia with his magic fong. 

His energy of thought, his boundlefs mind, 
Drew ev’1y fcene as {plendid as 1efin’d. 
Whether through hiftory’s dehghtful page, 
He leads the mufe, o1 wakes her into rage, 
Whethe: attiactive fable fills the ftrain, 
Winds through the mazes in poetic vein, 
Whether *tis fancy o1 defcitption waims, 

O1 genius vatying in a thoufand forms, 

He reigns unequall’d on the mufes’ throne, 
And bounds o’e: nature into woilds unknown. 
The lofty columns of immortal fame 

Rife o’er his tomb, and dignify his name.. 
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When godlike deeds demand exalted ftiains, 

When heroes tulumph on the well-fought plains, 

When eminence i1equires the nervous rhyme, 

Who like Feidofi, reach’d the great fublime ? 

He tow’r’d on wings beyond our moital fight, 

And brought each mufe fiom her celeftial height. 

Strengthen my eente pinions fiom thy throne! 

To bear thy wonders to the fiigid zone. 

To lead thee a a world that knows thy name, 

Though ftill unconfcious of thy foaring fame. 

Though Mahmoud frown’d, high feated on a throne, 

Thy fame will reach where Mahmoud is unknown. 

Maik well, ye great, while wafted on the tide 

Of a fmooth fummet’s flieam with bubling puide, 

The innate dignity, the confcious fires, 

That genius kindles, and that worth in{piies. 

Mark well, ye proud, Fe:dofi’s clofing hour! 

A king, a victor it the height of pow’r, 

Opprefs’d the bard; who emmently ie, 

Greatly titumphant o’er his fcepter’d foes. 
Unblemith’d 
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Unblemifh’d manners fill’d his ev’ry hour, 

Above the keeneft blafl of 1uffian pow’'r. 

Injur’d, he wou'd not fupplicate a crown, 

But f{corn’d the ter:ois of a monarch's frown. 

Let defpots, with their minions circled round, 
Delighted heai the flatt’re1’s foothing found. 
Ages unborn, and wifdom’s facred train, 

Will damn the tyrant as they read the ftrain, 
Many a Troy, and many Heétors fall, 

And many a monarch rules the fpacious ball. 
What crowds of monarchs, from remoteft time, 
Have pafs’d like meteois thio’ each earthly clime! 
For Homer only did the epic mufe 

Weave the bright wreath, umpearl’d in orient dews? 
Fo. our Feidofi did the fates defign, 

The Poet’s crown, and fancy’s richeft mine? 
Does Heéto: or Achilles sage in fight * 

A Ruftem equals with undaunted might ! 

Do envious gods the fierce contention 1aife ? 
Ahermen rifes, and the demons blaze ! 
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Does filial piety Encas warm, 

Thiough feas immenfe, and thiough the hoftile florm : 
Read in gteat Munochere’s illuftious reign, 

The fame bright motal, and exalted ftrain. 

Infpiu’d by genius, who affum’d his name, 

By fcience tutoi’d, and impell’d by fame, 

See how Feidofi, on his eagle wings, 

Leaves time and natuie gazing as he fings, - 

As when through chaos burft the beaming day, 

And gave to fight the wond’1ous heav'nly way, 

So the rich language of the Perfic plain, 

Amaz’'d and dazzled in Feidofi’s ftrain. 

Proud Mahmoud dar’d the bard, whofe mighty pow’1s, 
Tavght kings to tiemble in thei lofty tow’1s. 

Thus when the lofty oak the ftorm defes, 

And the fierce tempeft in the low’1ing fkies ; 

Stiuck by the light’ning, by the tempeft blown, 


Proftrate it les. A tyrant’s fallen throne! 
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ESSAY 


LIFE ann WRITINGS 


ABUL. Cafiem Munfuril Ferdofi was defcended 
from Ahmed ’ul Ferdofi, one of the principal inhabi- 
tants of the town of Sar, in the province of Tus, in 


the kingdom of Khorafan. At the period of his birth, 
his 
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his father faw the infant in a dream flanding with his 
face to the weft, and elevating his voice, the echo of 
which reverberated from every quarter. When Ah- 
med arofe, he applied to Rudgebuddein, a famous in- 
terpreter, for the folution of his vifion. The inter- 
preter gave the following expofition: ‘‘ That the 
‘* fame of his fon, and his poetical talents, would be 
“ the theme of the univerfe.” The tranflation of 
the dream was natuial. Poetry at that era was the 
principal road to preferment, and the praife of tuneful 
verfification was the general theme. This circum- 
ftance, which is related of Ferdofi, bears a ftrong re- 
femblance to the reply of the oracle of Apollo to 
Mnifarchus, the father of Euripides, on the birth of 
his fon. ‘* Happy Mnifarchus! Heav’n defign a fon. 
“ The liftening wold thall witnefs his renown, and. 


** with glad fhouts beftow the facred clown.” So 


fond 
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fond are all nations of giving fome wonderful prefage 
to illuftrious charaéters. Feidofi 1eceived the carly ru- 
diments of his education under the beft mafters of the 
place of his nativity. His memory, when a boy, was 
—exrenfive; his application, ardent. The firft dawn- 
ing of that blaze which fubfequently burft forth with 
fuch unrivalled luftre, was peiceived by the poet 
Afladi, who animated his pupil, and encouraged his 
vehement inclination to penetrate the molt 1emote 


period of hiftory. 


The court of Mahmoud, fultan of Ghezny, was 
the feat of the mufcs. Fame has pictured him as one 
of the moft accomplifhed fovercigns that ever fat on 
the Perfian throne: His own tafte led him to an ex- 
tenfive patronage of men of literature. Poetry and 


hiftory were his favourite purfuits. His libsary was 


Voorn ls C furnifhed 
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furnifhed with the mofl authentic annals of the Perfian 
empire; and a complete hiftory, colleéed in the 
yeign of Yezdegerd, by the moft judicious hiftorians 
in Peifia—A lift of every narrative, and every pro- 
duction which bore any relation to this fubjcct, was 
formed by order of Yezdegerd, and from them ‘was 
compofed the annals of the kingdom. When Saad- 
vekas, the general of Omar, plundered the palace of 
the Perfian monarch, he found this valuable manu- 
feript, and prefented it to Omar— The caliph ordered: 
a tranflation. The tranflator felected fuch paflages as 
he deemed excellent, and laid them at the feet of 
Omar, who rcprobated part of the book, for treating 
of fuch worldly affairs as are forbidden by the prophet, 
The book was thrown among the plunder, where it 
fell to the lot- of an Abyflinian, who carried it as a 


prefent to his prince—The hiftory was tranflated into. 


the 
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the Abyflinian language, by order of the king—Thus 
were the ancient annals of Perfia preferved from the 
mandate of Omar, which deftroyed the public library, 
fearful of the amufing and romantic tales which cha- 
racterized thefe Afiatic writings— Hence were loft the 
otigin and tenets of the worfhip of the fun, and the 


adoration of fire. 


The hiftory thus prefeived foon found its way into 
Hindoftan: Its fame reached the kingdom of Khota- 
fan. Yakcoob Lais (of the ancient family 6f the 
kings of that country) {ent an envoy to tianfcribe the 
manufcript, and bring 1t a Khorafan; when it arri- 
ved, the tranflation of it (for it was wiitten chiefly in 
the Peihlouvi language) was intrufted to Abu Munfur 
—Abu Munfur, at a confiderable cxpence, aflembled 


four of the principal hiftorians, (Munfur of Umro, 


Ca Shath- 
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Skafhpoor of Zeiftan, Mahoo of Nefhapour, and Sul- 
man of Tus) who added to, and embellifhed this in- 
valuable work: To each of thefe he afligned their 
different part. The origin of the empire, the mode 
of government, their military {kill, their civil and re- 
ligious inflitutions. The poct Dukeki was ordered 
to form this hiftory into heroic poems, but, after writ- 
ing two thoufand verfes, was ftabbed by a flave. The 
refeaiches of the fultan, and his magnificence conti- 
nued to throw more light into the ancient hiftory. 
Hoorferofe, defcended from Nourfherwan, was com- 
pelled to fly his native country, and on prefenting the 
fultan Mahmoud with a hiftory of Perfias was mag- 
_nificently treated ~The chief of Kernan, as the 
greateft gift he could fend to the court of Ghezny; 
tran{nutted many particulars of the ancient royal fami- 


lies, written by Arzub-Zerrin, a writer celebrated for 


hiis 
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his attention to the events of paft ages. Ferozabad, 
(lineally dofcended from Saum Nuriman, the fathei of 
the celebrated Ruftem, had received fiom his parents 
many oral traditions of Saum, Ruftem, and Zal, which 
had been invariably handed from father to fon, in the 
fame manner as the fongs of the Tartars) was employed 
by the fultan to tranfcribe them. To feven of the 
poetical courtiers, with their puincipal Unfuri, Mah- 
moud gave feven parts to be formed into heroic poems. 


To Ferdofi we now return—— 


When Mahmoud had perufed the work prefented 
to him by Hoorferofe, his defire of having the annals 
of Perfia, and the atchievements of the heroes in a 
feries of heroic poems, was increafed-—It confequent- 
ly became the general topic of converfation, The 


defien of compofing the imperial annals fuggefted it- 
fell 
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Eto the mind of Ferdofi. ‘Ifo Mahommed 1. ‘kery, 
who was at ‘Tus, and with whom he was ¢ nected, 
he communicated his intentions, dcferibed t.:e con- 
{cloufnefs he felt of being equal to the arvvious un- 
dertaking, and regretted the want of maitials aud 
books to proceed in the attempt—-His friend, en- 
amoured of .the defign, affured hima of imrurtality, 
and declared how teadily he would fupply eu with 
fuch manufcripts as might, be. chleatial-to the com- 
pletion of his poems. He revealed his intentions to 
Sheych Mahommed Mafhook, the high prieft of Tus, 
and required his benediction—-His requefl was granted ; 
and he aifured the poung poct, that fame and honour 
would attend him. Thus animated, he compofed 
the wars of Feredoon and Zohak-—Fame told the 
ftory to all the neighbouring provinces, and crouds 


of people thronged to the refidence of our poet, to 


hear 
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hear him repeat his verfes. Abu Munfur Afsagien, 
the chief of ‘Tus, could not long be unacquainted with 
the eminence of Ferdofi. He requefted his attendance, 
and charmed by the fpecimen of his genius, encou- 
raged him te proceed, promifing that he would intro- 
duce him to the royal prefence, and declared that to 
the extent of nis ability, he fhould be rewarded; but 
only the fovereigns of Afia could give thofe honours 
which were due to his talents. Ferdofi wich undevi- 
ating induftry perfevered. When his patron died, 
(and the poet has elegantly fang his praifes) Arfalan 
Haris was appointed the fucceflor of Abu Munfur Af- 
fagien, in the government of Tus, and received the 
orders of tie fultan to direct the attendance of Ferdoft 
at Ghezny, The fultan, impatient to fee the man, of 


whom he hac heard fuch unbounded praife, repeated. 
his 
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his injundions in a letter to the chief of Tus, ordering 


hin to fend Feidofi on the receipt of it. 


In a dream, the imagination of Ferdofi had pic- 
tured to him a young monarch, feated on a throne 
illuminating the univerfe; and particularly fmiling 
on himfelf: Toa fae he communicated the vifion, 
who folved it by the fuppofition of its being the ful- 
tan Mahmoud. Arfalan Haris, in obedience to 
his orders, acquainted Ferdofi with the inclination of 
the prince Our poet, intimidated, was fearful of 
going alone to Ghezny: He perceived the umbrage it 
would give to the poetical courtiers; but recollea- 
ing his dream, and regarding it as a favourable omen, 


he quitted Tus, not without anxiety. 


Report, 
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Report, on his arrival, had given fuch a portrait of 
his genius and poetical ability, that Unfuri, Feirokee, 
and Asjudy, formed a combination again{t him to pre- 
vent his introduction. Buddeuddun, an attendant on 
the court, blew the embers of this jealoufy, and 
plainly told them, that the appearance of Ferdofi 
would eclipfe their merit in the opinion of the prince, 
and that their fervices would meet with no future 
reward —Ferdofi had a friend in the fervice of the 
fultan, whofe name was Mahik ; to him he imparted 
his ar1ival, and the caufe of it. With Mahik he 
every evening confulted on the mode that ought to 
be adopted to fruftrate the machinations of Unfuri 
and his cabal. A few days after his airival, the 
fultan, as was his cuftom, liftened to the productions 
of the poets. Unfuri repeated the victory of Ruftem 
over Sohrab, which the prince highly approved of. 

a sigvoned & D On 
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On this Ferdofi compofed the actions of Ruftem and 


Isfendiar. 


Pleafed with his own work, he gave them to his 
fiiend, and anticipated the praife he fhould receive 
on the comparifon with thofe of Unfuri. Mahik 
prefented them to the fultan; the delighted prince 
called for the author, Mahik informed him that they 
were written by Ferdofi, who was anxious to be pre- 
fented to the fultaa——In obedience to the orders of 
Mahmoud, Ferdofi was introduced by his friend, and 


fung his praifes in the following lines : 


Such are the bleflings of the fultan’s reign, 
The king of Turkey and the Indian plain, 
That lambs with tygers, fearlefs of a fray, 


Sport in the ftream, or near the riv’let play. 


From 
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Fiom gieat Kanouge to Sind’s imperial ftream, 
Thiough han, Turan, does the monarch beam; 
From Cafhimere to China’s diftant bounds, 
Obey’d his mandates, and his fame refounds, 
E’eu kings, obedient, bow to his defires, 

The name of Mahmoud mark’d his infant fires ! 


Juft is his word; intrepid in the fight; 


Fierce as the terror-ftriking dragon’s might 
In ftrength an elephant, the warrior fhines, 
Yet mild as Gabriel’s, flow his juft defigns, 
In aéts beneficent, as when the rain, 

Of fertile Behmen cultivates the plain ; 
His mighty foul, all boundlefs as the Nile, 


Pants for 1enown, thiough fame’s uluftrious toil. 


The king ordered Unfuri to execute his plan, but 
he, confcious of his inability, pretended that his con- 
ftant attendance on the fultan would not admit of the 
Icifure requifite for fo extenfive an undeitaking; and 


D 2 taking 
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taking hold of the hands of Ferdofi, {poke of him as 
the only man of genius capable of accomplifhing the 
withes of his mafter—The fultan turning to Ferdoft, 
faid, ** ’Tis you that have thrown a luftre on the 
‘“* court of Ghezny.” From this period our poet was 
treated with every mark of confidence by the fultan. 
The effufions of each day, Ferdofi read every even- 
ing to Mahmoud. It was a common expreffion of 
Mahmoud’s, that whenever he was unwell, or cha- 
otined, the verfes of Ferdofi alone could alleviate. 
He ordered a thoufand dinars (each dinar is neaily 
eight fhillings and fixpence) to be paid to Ferdofi for 
a ‘shone lines, but he poftponed the acceptance, 
that he might receive in one payment the promifed 
amount of his labours, a dinar for every line. It was 
his intention to beautify ie place of his nativity, and 


fix his daughter there in an elevated flation, All the 


pocts 
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poets of Ghezny emulated each other in their pane- 
gyric on the author of the Shah Naméh: The vizier 
of Mahmoud, Khaja Huflin Meymundy, was fecretly 
inimical to Ferdofi, who refufed to court, and 
could never be prevailed on to write any eulogium 
upon him. ‘The difference of {ec increafed the mu- 
tual animofity ; (Meymundy being a Suuni, and Fer- 
dofi of the followers of Ali) he would often in exul- 
tation fay, ** why fhould I fubmit to pay any adula- 
“ tion to the vizier? I am confcious that I alone 
‘¢ can complete the poems, and I expect no reward 
‘© from Mahmoud above the fpecified adjuftment for 


‘¢ my labours. i 


The courtiers, envious of the poet’s fituation, foon 
whifpered thefe fentiments to the vizier, who exerted 
every means in his power to irritate the fultan againft 


him ; 
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him; but the attempt proved ineffe@ual. Ferdofi 
continued to enjoy the patronage of Mahmoud. The 
intrigues of the vizier continued. The poems as 
they were written by Ferdofi, were occafionally 
copied, and admired in every city of the empire. ‘The 
heroes of Perfia were pictured in the moft brilliant 
colours Inferior characters were delineated ; the 
vizier was incenfed that no part of the Shah Naméh 
had prmedeed him in that light which it was his am- 
bition to be placed in: Prefents were offered fiom the 
princes of the neighbouring countries to Ferdofi: thefe 
he conftantly declined; the compact with Mahmoud, 


for his poems, he efteemed an adequate 1eward, 


~ Ruftem (the fon of Faker ud Dowla Dilemy) pre- 
fented five hundred dinars of gold to the man who 
brought him a copy of the aétions of Ruftem and Ife 


fendiar, 
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fendiar, and tran{mitted a thoufand dinars of gold to 
our poet, inviting him in the ftrongeft terms to pafs 
fome time at his capital. ‘* All the nobles and diftin- 
“* guifhed perfonages of this country,’’ faid the 
prince, ‘‘fhall attend you to the palace; more honouis 


2 


‘¢ itis not in my ability to fhow.” This invitation was 
foon publicly known at Ghezny. To Mahmoud, 
the.vizier intimated the news, and infinuated that as 
Ruftem and the chiefs who had courted the attention 
of Ferdofi were the enemies of his majefly, and of 
the fame feét as the poet, thefe prefents were an in- 
tended infult to him. ‘The poetical courtiers found 
every other calumny ineffectual; they urged, that 
Ferdofi, being of the fect of Ali, had reprobated every 
other, and as his majeflty was of the Charyary, it was 
highly indecent. The Moflems confider the -Suunit 
Rufool, the law of the prophet, as nearly of equal au- 

thority 
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thority with the Koran, but it is rejeéted by the fea 
of Ali, and they quoted the following lines in fuppoxt 


of their opinion : 


When God the fea created, and the {kies, 
And taught the waves, and boifterous winds to rife—— 
He feventy veffels made, full fwell’d the fails, 
They plough’d the fuigy main, with fav’ring gales. 
One veffel, far more fplendid than the reft, 
Bright as the eye by brilliant fcenes impredft, 
In honour of the altar he ordains: 
In it, the prophet plough’d the liquid plains, 
With Ali, his affociate divine, 
And all their kindred, their iluftrious line. 
Say, do thy hopes in future life afcend, 
To Ah, and Mahommed’s doctiines bend ? 
Yet fhould to future ills thy tenets lead, | 
Mine be the blame, by Mahommed decreed. 


This 
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This my teligion-—taught m eaily youth, 
In this I die, all confetous of its trurh; 
My future life to this alone I give, 


In its culogium ever will I live, 


The feventy vefléls are the feventy feds of the 
Mahommedan 1eligion. The intrigucs of his rivals ftill 
had not the defired effe&. The friends and enemies 
of Ferdofi now formed themfelves into cabals, and 
whenever they met in any mixed fociety, the merit of 
our poet was generally the fubject of their converfation, 
and often the caufe of high altercation ; even the pre-~ 
fence of the fultan could not curb their ehimdadver= 
fions. Mahmoud, in the heighth of a difcuffion, or~ 
dered Ferdofi to attend with his lines which he had 
compofed that day, that his meiit might be decided 
by his own production. The part was the {tory of 
Ruftem and Ufkaboos; the fubftance of which is as 

WO Lt E follows : 
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follows: When Kamoos fent Ufkaboos to Iran, Ro- 
han, the general of Tus, met him on the plain. A 
battle cnfued-——On the conclufion of the day, Ro- 
han ficd to the mountains. ‘Tus, indignant at the 
intelligence, prepared to march againft Ufkaboos in 
perfon, to whom Ruflem faid, “ why fhould the 
‘* chief himfelf in this inftance dare the front of wat / 
“ that is my duty; while you remain at the capital 
“ wath your mat tial followers, I will foon clofe the 
period of hig exiftence.” Ruftem, alighting from 
his horfe, aflumed the difguife of a {ervant, andimme- 
diately departed to the encampment of Ufkaboos. Ga 
his ariival he drew his bow, at fight of the comba- 
tant; the arrow did not ftrike him, but piciciny his 
horfe, the general of Kamoos fell, and darted an ar- 
row at Ruftem; it had no effe@; Ruflem feized a 


lance, 
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lance, and appioaching his antagonift, ftruck him to 


the heart. 


s 


When Ferdofi had repeated the poem on this fub- 
jel, it was followed by a general acclamation. The 
fultan, as a 1ecompenfe, ordered him the amount of 
whatever was ieceived by Ruftem fiom the provinces 
of Kabul and Zabul. It was Ruftem, fay the fables 
of Perfia, who, in a dream, appeared to our poet, and 
advifed him on that day to prepare a poem on this 
fubje; and that the fhade of Ruftem, pleafed with 
tue elegance and melody of the verfes, which had pic- 
tured his own atchievements in fuch fublime colours, 
again vifited Ferdofi in the armour he wore, on the 
day of his combat with Ufkaboos. He told Ferdofi, 
in a place at Bicknabad, that he had marked with an 
atrow, he had buried the ornaments taken in battle’ 


E 2 fron? 
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from his enemies, which he now beftowced on Ferdof. 
Our poet, fearful of the confequence, iclated his vi- 
fion to no peifon, but Ayhze, the favourite flave of 
Mahmoud. Some days after this event, Mahmoud 
ordered a feat to be built at Bicknabad, and in cut- 
ting the foundation, the ornaments were found. 
Ayaze immediately 1elated the vifion to the fultan, 
who ordered them to be delivered to-Fe:dofi, who di- 
vided them among the poets of Ghezny, and retained 
none for his own poition. It is a common cuftom to 
bury jewels, &c, in Afia. Thefe ornaments were 
probably found, and Ayaze, anxious to ferve his 


friend, took this occafion of doing it. 


Ferdofi, at the age of feventy, on the asth day of 
Infpendarmus, the laft month of the Perfian year, 
(February) in the 374th year of the héjra, concluded 

the 


the heroic poems, which confifted of one hundred 
thoufand lines, and prefenting them to the fultan, 
demanded his reward; Mabmoud ordered the ftipu- 
lated amount to be paid, and charged the vizier to 
attend to his commands. ‘ Highly, faid the fultan, 
‘ does Ferdofi merit every recompenfe: So fublime a 
‘* noet, fame has never given to the world; and fuch 
‘* polifhed verfification I never read; his induftry too 
‘¢ has been equally great.” The fultan then expreffed 


himfelf in this manner : 


The tuneful hnes, that elevate to fame, 
A1e as the foul that animates the frame. 
Who but Ferdofi cou’d fuch thoughs infpire, 
To Heav’n they rife, and with celeftial fire ; 
Sublime, atd eminent, he foais along, 


And fweeteft odours bieathe around his fong. 


Fair 
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Fan melody full courts his flowing lays; 
And iival bards all Jeffen in his says. 
High as the elephint, on wifdoi’s plain, 
He tow’:s aloft, and decorates the ftrain. 
‘The pearls of eloquence Feidofi brought —— 
I never knew fuch eminence of thought. 

To will reward him with a monaich’s hand, 


And ratfe the leader of the tuneful band. 


Hnuflin Meymundy, the vizicr, in lieu of {endiny 
the fixty thoufand gold dinars by one of the fultan’s 
flaves, gave him, in fealed bags, as many filvei oncs. 
Feidofi happened to be bathing at the period of his 
aitival. When he opened the bags, his hich f{pirn 


felt all the indignity which he imagined the fultan in- 


tended to load him with. He gave immediatly 


twenty thoufand to the keeper of the bath ; twenty 


thoufand to a fiuiterer who attended, and twenty 


thoufand 
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thoufand to the flave who delivered him the money. 
The poet confoled himiclf with the lauels of immor- 
tality, and he kas beautifully defcribed his hope of 
paradife from the confcioufnefs of a life well fpent. 
‘¢ JT wrote for fame,’ {aid Ferdofi to the flave, <* not 
‘© for the attainment of riches!’ The flave repeated 
to the fultan the whole ftory—he was irritated at the 
infolence of the vizier, and 1eproved his condu@: 
“ This action,’ exclaimed the fultan, ‘‘ will not 
‘* only irritate the poct, but mankind will reprobate 
‘¢ a foidid parfimony injurious to my fame; I ordered 
‘the golden dinar to be fent, and you have bafely 
“ changed it into filver.” ‘To which the minifter 
ieplicd, ‘‘ whatever is given by your majefty, imprints 
‘ an honour on the man to whom it 1s beftowed-— 
‘¢ it was infolent in Ferdofi to treat any donation of 


és the fultan’s with contempt: the moft trivial pre~ 
“¢ fent 
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‘ fent from his hands is a trophy that fhould be re- 
“¢ ceived with pride—his conduct exhibits a difpofi- 
« tion devoid of that refpeé& which is fo eminently 
‘¢ due to your majefty,” Thefe, and various infinua- 
tions refpecting the difference of fee, from which the 
minifter pretended to fathom the motive of Feidofi's 
behaviour, provoked the monarch of Ghezny. ‘‘ ‘The 
‘© foot of the elephant,” faid the itritated prince, 
“« hall teach the refractory a leflon of obedience.” 
Ferdofi received immediate intelligence of the fultan’s 
indignation ; and on the fucceeding morning, watch- 
ed his entrance into the garden, where, being alarmed 
for the confequences he had fo much reafon to appre- 
hend, he threw himfelf at the feet of Mahmoud, ex- 
claiming in the moft affecting manner, ‘‘ Pardon me, 
‘¢ illuftrious fovereign! For I am not culpable; the 


‘* reprefentations of my enemies are a violation of 


every 


a“ 
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every truth, and are fabricated to exafperate your 
majefty againft me. I am not guilty of difobe- 
dience; I received your gracious donation with the 
greatelt humility, and efteemed it as a diftinguifhed 
honour. I diftributed the gift among thofe who 
had claims upon me; many are the difobedient in 
this monarchy, but I am not of the number; Jam 
but an humble individual; the fentence of your 
majefty I have heard; yet what glory can arife to 
the monarch in depriving a poor man of his exift- 
ence? Let me implore a reverfion of the decree, and 


let me be reftoted to life.”’ 


The fultan, moved by this affecting addrefs, revok- 
ed the fentence. Ferdofi returned to his apartment, 
where he deftroyed fome fine poems which he had in- 
tended to prcefent to the fultan on the completion of 
Vion, J. F the 
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the Shah Naméh; they probably were in praife of 
Mahmoud—he threw them, with indignation, into the 


flames. 


Feidofi, anxious to quit a feene where every objed 
that prefented itfelf recalled the mortifications he had 
endured, wrote a note, and delivered it to Ayaze, re- 
quefting him to prefent it, twenty days after his de- 
par ture, to the fultan, Wwheneyer_ he fhould be in a 
feftive mood, AyAze Aca the note, and in com- 
pliance with the wifhes of Ferdofi, whom he revered 
as a parent, gave it to the fultan: It was the cele- 
brated fatire of Ferdofi, which I have imitated from 
the Muuntuk ul Shah Naméh. 


Think not, O! King, thy fceptre, or thy power, 


One moment can ariefl the deftin’d hour; 


Know, 
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Know, ‘tis thy charge, pre-cminently thine, 

To aét with juftice, moral and divine, 

The ant has life, that culls the beaided gain, 

Thou fhalt not dare to forrow it with pain. — 

Didft thou not ttemble, confcious that the mufe, 

Wou’d eminently {coin thy foidid views? 

Didit thou not fear the man, whofe heav’nly ftrain, 

Bounding o’er time, made monarchs 1ule again. 

Had worth or judgement glimmer’d in your bieatt, 

In peace, the old man wou'd have funk to reft, 

Had royal blood flow’d in yom guov’ling veins, - 

A monatch’s laurels had adoin’d my ftrains. 

Or, were your mother not ignobly bafe, 

The flave of luit! thou, firft of all thy 1ace! 

A poet’s meuit had infpu’d thy mind: 

By fcience tutoi’d, and by worth tefin’d. 

Such as thou art, the vilenefs of thy buth, 

Piecludes each geneious fentiment of woith. 

Nor kingly otigin, no: noble race, 

Warms thy low heart, the offspring of difgrace ! 
ye Thy 
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Thy life, poor wretch! "twas Isfahan that gave, 
Thy fire a blackfmith, and thy dam a flave. 
This leffon let each moralift indite, 

Ne’er flrive to make an Ethiopian white ; 

No: vainly think the baflard of a flave 

Can emulate the feelings of the brave. 

Can the bafe proftitute with virtue glow? 

Or worth can her polluted lineage know? 

Fo: thee, will nature from het oder fray, 

And give to night the fun’s meridian vay ? 

In fmootheft ftreams my numbeis nchly flow, 
Now glide along, and now with 1apture glow. 
Lives there a poet m whofe tuneful veins, 

Flow loftier thoughts in moe poetic ftrains ? 
Though poor, though humble, ftill the voice of fame, 
Shall cternife Fe:dofi’s laurell’d name. 

Heioes have blaz’d, the meteor of an hour, 
Oblivion menac’d to entomb theit power. 

Till fyatch’d fiom filence, fiom devouung time, 


They reign for eve: in the veife fublime, 


Tor 
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For thirty years I woo’d the tuneful nine, 
And Perfia lives in my immortal line. 
But when, alas! I clos’d the grand defign, 
(The royal word was plede’d, that word divine, 
To monaichs facred) vainly did I clam 
That wealth and honour which exalts to fame. 
So bafe a gift thou meinly dar’d to fend, 
(Stamp’d for thy falfehood, wither’d be thy end!) 
Thy gift, I gave it to my mental flave, 
(Him it might fuit, from poverty might fave) 
Haa clear reflection c’e: ilum’d thy mind, 
The baid had never damn’d thee to mankind. 
No low’ring clouds had hover’d o’er my day; 
Serene and mild had pafs’d my evenmeg ray. 
Had not thy aie polluted as thy fon 
Strove, though in vain, my penius to contiol. 
Moitals attend! no low-born tyiant uufl! 
The tiuly great are to the mufes juft! 
The tiee, whofe native juices aie defil’d, 
No foilage fhades, for ever rank and wild. 
Though 
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Though 1icheft effence fpicads its fweets around, 
Though nuis’d and water’d on elyfian miound, 

Tor eve: wou'd its wither'd bloffoms dic, 

And ait, in vain, her utmoft effoits try. 

Expe& not, honow’d baids! though {weet your ftrain, 
Plaudits or tuophies fiom the loofe profane. 

From tainted {fpiings no lucid wateis flow, 

Fiom the rank weed no tofeate blofioms giow. 

The flave of envy damns you tuneful Jays, 


Dioops at your powers, and fickens at your plaife! 
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The exalted fentiments of the poet were not to be 
daunted by the power of the fultan. Confcious of ha- 
ving deferved the higheft honours that monarch could 
beftow, and irritated at finding the labour of a life thus 
rewarded, it is not wonderful his indignation burft in- 
to the keeneft fatire. The gate of fortune, for thirty 


years, was prefented to the view of Ferdofi, which, 


when 


fh we Ra O OS. 21, 47 


when the difgraceful intrigues of a court clofed, the 
temple of fame opened her doors for the poet. His 
difappointment was increafed by the fondnefs which 
he had for an only daughter; to place her in an eleva- 


ted fituation was a conftant flimulus to his genius. 


It has been faid of Homer, that, liberal as he was 
of the praifes of others, his modefty prevented him 
from any encomium on himfelf. Ferdofi, in this fa- 
tire, extols his own powers; but when we confider 
the provocation, and that his only refource lay in con- 
{cious eminence, the celebration of his own labours, as 
they tend to lower the character againft which his fatite 
is levelled, is not only excufable, but effential to the 
fubject. 


Ferdofi, 
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Ferdofi, fays the Mudjemoonovader, wrote by in- 
{piration —read his works, and all the productions of 
other writers fink in the imagination. Ferdofi wings 
on a generous fteed, while other poets fearcely rife 
above the furface of the earth. To the end of time, 
fays the elegant Jami, will ignominy wait on the name 
of Mahmoud, and he breaks out in the following 
beautiful apoftrophe : 
Bleft is the mat whom love of fame infpues, | 

Who knows the poet, his immortal fires. 

When hoftile time the adveife ariow wings, 

The poet ftamps the future fate of Kings. 
~ Mahmoud is dead——his fplendow beams no more, 

Loft in oblivion’s folitaty fhoie: 

Difgiace alone attends upon his name, 


Blind to Feidof’s ment and his fame. 


Ferdofi, 
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Ferdofi, on the day he delivered the note to Ayize, 
fled, on foot, from Ghezny. His fiiends were told 
that he had no means of fupport, and were defirous 
of tranfmitting ish money; but the apprehenfion of 
Mahmoud’s anger prevented the execution of their 
withes. The faithful Ayaze rifqued the confequences, 
and fecretly provided Ferdofi with what was icquifite 
for the continuation of his journey. The intelligence 
fpread through Afia. The nobles and the learned 
reprobated the conduct of the fultan. As Ferdofi ap- 
proached Kohiftan, the chief of that divifion, Nazer 
Mullick Motafhem, a dependent of Mahmoud’s, and 
a favourite of that prince, fent for the poet, which 
alarmed him; but he was received with honou. The 
chief of Kohiftan being informed that the poet in- 
tended to tranfmit to pofterity a fatirical narrative of 
the fultan’s conduét, and was proceeding to Dilemy, 


VoL. I. G told 
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told Ferdofi how unbecoming it was to reprehend 
Mahmoud, and how unworthy of his fuperior genius 
to revile his prince; I am willing to ferve you, and 
will, to the extent of my ability. He then ordered 
Ferdofi feveral thoufand rupees, and requefted him to 
bury his indignation in oblivion, and to deftroy the 


fatire. 


From Mahmoud, the unjuft, on Ghezny’s plains, 
Pale forrow flow’d through all my bleeding veins. 
Loft are my toils, my God will this atteft, 

And the whole labour of a life fuppreft. 

Loud fhall the piercing fatite tell mankind 
The fordid tale, and Mahmoud’s lib’:al mind ; 
In the deep flream of woe he plung’d my age: 
Fa truth fhall animate the pointed page. 
Through every region fhall his 1ace be known, 


I feat no monarch, tremble at no throne! 


To 
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To heav’n I folely bend with fearful awe, 
Shall I then fhudder at a tyrant’s law? 

From his firft otigin I trace his 1:fe, 

And mark the monaich with fuch fable dies, 
Not all the art of man, not lucid ftieams, 
Shall change the tinge, obliterate the themes. 
Who knows not friendfhip from the artful foe, 
Shall feel the arrow of the poet’s bow. 


To pleafe Motafhem, fhall the reft remain | 


Wrapt in oblivion naught I will detain ; 
But fend to thee whate’er the poet’s rage 

Had fketch’d indignant on the pierciug page. 
There fhou’d a line be found not firidly true, 
To flames confign them ——to the public view 
The fight of Mahmoud now can pleafe no more, 
I feck a refuge on a foreign fhoie. 

I crave no pardon. The Almighty pow’r, 

Will ftill prote& me in the adverfe hour. 

And when the day of judgement fhall appear, 


Then let the mighty Lord of Ghezny fear. 
ae Motafhem 
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Motafhem treated the poet with diftinéiion, gave 
him an apartment in his palace, and wrote in the fol- 
lowing manner to Mahmoud: ‘ Ferdofi is an old at- 


‘‘ tendant on your majefty, who has faithfully ferved 


“~ 


¢ for thirty years; when you difmiffed him, he 1c- 
‘“ ceived no reward adequate to his labours, and thofe 


‘¢ Jabours were in obedience 10 your majefty’s orders, 


n~ 


‘ Surely this does not 1efle& honour on the imperial 


‘ dignity.”” This letter -was-received the day that 
his majefty went to the mofque, where Terdofi_ had 
wiitten the following lines on the wall, oppofite to 


the royal feat : 


Buight is the refidence of Mahmoud’s pow'l, 
Yet like the ocean in unbounded view, 
"Twas theie I founded, yet no peal I found, 


*Tis not the ocean, but the fates I blame. 


Alarmed 


Alarmed at the idea of being pourtrayed to pofte- 
lity in difgraceful colours, Mahmoud began to feel {e- 
veiely for the paflion he had imbibed by the infinua- 
tions of his minifter. The friends of the poet catch- 
ing the favourable moment as they perceived the turn 
of the fultan’s mind, founded the worth and high abi~- 
lities of the fugitive; they worked on the fears of the 
prince by afferting, ‘‘ that the treatment Ferdofi had 
‘< yeecived from the vizier, would, by pofterity, be im- 
‘« puted to the fultan; that it would ftand as a memo- 
‘ rial to all pecple and to all nations. What is, {aid 
they, ‘‘ the trivial confideration of fixty thoufand dinars, 
‘© or what valuc is a treafury where difhonour attends 
‘on the prince.’’ The fatire was public in Ghezny, 
and {pread to every furiounding country, The vizicr 


now feverely felt the effeG@ of his duplicity. 


54. LIFE ayp WRITINGS or 


To Mazinderan, Ferdofi precipitated his journey, 
apprehenfive of the fultan and the machinations of 
his minifter. He here corrected the Shah Naméh, and 
wrote a panegyric on Haffum ul Moulla Kaboos, the 
chief of the country, who was himfelf a poet, and had 


written an heroic poem in his own language. 


When the chief of Mazinderan was. informed of the 
arrival of Ferdofi, who had been employed by Mah- 
moud, he recollected that he was the poet who had ab- 
fconded from the court of Ghezny, for the account had 
fpread over Afia, and declared how difficult it would 
be for him to remain in that country, where the au- 
thority of the fultan extended; he however defied a 
perufal of the poems, and our immortal bard fent them 
to him. The chief of Mazinderan was enchanted with 


the work, but apprehenfive of the fultan’s indignation, 


and. 
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and fearful of being difplaced, he fent the poet a con- 
fiderable prefent, with an injuntion to feek an afylum 
in a different country, and to be cautious in revealing 
the place of his intended retreat. Ferdofi haftened 
his departure for Bagdad, where, on his arrival, the 
reflection of his misfortunes, and the neceflity he was 
under of flying from his native country, in an ad- 
vanced ftage of life, embitter’d all his moments. For 
fome time he was melancholy. Here he had no friend 
to adminifter confolation to his declining fpirits. He 
pafied his hours alone, and in apprehenfion of the ful- 
tan’s indignation, when foitunately he met a merchant 
at Bagdad, who recollected him, and Ferdofi was joy- 
fully recognized by him; he opened his doors to the 
poet, whofe health was impaired by fatigue. In a 
{hort time he recovered his ufual ftrength and {pirits. 


The merchant affured Ferdofi, that on the publication 
of 
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of his poems, he would receive every matk of diftinc- 
tion. ‘ Be not uneafy,”’ faid the generous merchant, 
‘© T will inform the vizier of your worth, you: abilities, 
“and your misfortunes, Attach’d himf-lf to the 
‘© mufes, he will intereft the caliph in your favour.” 
Ferdofi, whofe knowledge of the Arabic was extenfive, 
wrote a panegyric on the vizicr in that language, and 
had the honour of prefenting it. The noblemen of 
Bagdad, charmed with the fpecimen of ability, and 
the energy of indignation in fo old a man, dcelaicd 
their fentiments warmly in his favour. An apartment 
in the palace of the vizier was allotted to him, and he 
was affured, that on the firft accafion, he would be in- 
troduced to the caliph: ‘* Your reputation,” {aid the 
vizier, ‘can no more, than the rays of the fun, be 


‘¢ concealed,” 


When 
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When Ferdofi was intioduced to the caliph, he laid 
a thouland verfes at his feet. The caliph ordered fixty 
thoufind dinars (being the fun promifed him by Mah- 
moud) to be paid the poet. ‘ Ferdofi,” he ex- 
claimed to the vizier, ‘is the poetical wonder of 


« Afia; his talents exceed whatever was known in 


€¢ this world.” 


Sultan Mahmoud, after a long period, in which 
the wars and high avocations of that prince had em- 
ployed him, recollected Ferdofi, and direéted an en- 
quiry to be made The attendants of the court in- 
formed him, that the poet was at Bagdad, honoured 
by the pationage of the caliph, and affluent in his 
fortunes. The fultan ordered Ferdofi to be appre- 
hended, and wrote to the prince of Bagdad to fend 
him immediately to Ghezny, threatening that in the 


Vor: 1. H event 


58 LIFE anv WRITINGS oF 


event of his difobedience to the mandate, the foot of 
the elephant fhould tread down his royalty. Khadim 
Abafi, unable to oppofe the fultan in the field, and 
refolved at the fame time not to deliver up the poct, 
who had fought his proteétion, an action which would, 
at that period in Peifia, have covered him with igno- 
miny, aflembled his peers, and after many confulta- 
tions, he replied to the fultan, “* that Ferdofi had 
‘ prefented himfelf at Bagdad, where he had re- 
“¢ ceived him with thofe marks of honour and refpect 
‘© to which a man of fuch eminence was entitled. J 
‘ was fo charmed,” fays he, ‘* with the harmony of 
‘© his numbers, and his univerfal knowledge, that it 


‘¢ is not in the fcale of my ability to defcribe the 


“¢ elegance of his poetry. However anxious I was 
that the court of Bagdad fhould be honoured with 


the pzefence of fo illuttrious a euelt, yet he de- 


¢ 


n~ 


¢ 


Ln 


‘< parted 
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‘* paited from me and is gone to Yemen.’ (Arabia 
Felix) No fooner had Khadim Abafi, by the united 
council of his nobility, refolved on this expedient, 
than he fent to Ferdofi, and conjuring him to drop all 
idea of his indignation to Mahmoud, advifed him to 
go to Yemen, whole princes were worthy of his 
iriendfhip, and attentive to eminence of metit. Fer- 
dofi, well informed of the motives which caufed the 
advice of Khadim Abafi, acceded to the propofal ; 
the prince ga e him five hundred dinars for the ex- 


pence of his journey. 


Ferdofi, at parting from the generous Khadim, 
thus addreffed him——although his forrow almoft de~ 


nied an utterance to his {peech : 


Heo2 T go 
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I go fiom Bagdad——yet its prince will fhare, 
Each thought, each honour, and cach futuie care, 
By heaven’s high favout, by our God {ublime, 
Thou ait the Lord of this impetial clime. 

Live with each glo1y that a mortal knows, 


Juft in each thought, victoiious o’er thy foes. 


The geneious prince fenfibly felt the lofs, and 1c~ 


plied in thefe words : 
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» Learinot piéure in exalted ftrain, 

Thy general knowledge, thy poetic vem ; 

Yet to my foul thy name fhall mem’1y give, 

While life remains, theie fhall Ferdofi live. 
To diaw my knowledge fiom thy lucid {pring, 
as To 11 to fame on thy fuperior wing, 

Fai hope had naar but relentlefs fate, 


Leads thee away from Bagdad’s penfive ftate, 


Khadim 
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IZhadim Abaf, with infinite reluGtance, beheld the 


venerable man quit his prefence, 


To Tus, and not to Arabia, dd Ferdofi proceed, 
when the anger of Mahmoud was either foftened into 
pity, or he was anxious to avert the future indignation 
of Ferdofi. The fultan ordered the fixty thoufand 
dinars to be carried to Tus. One day, while the an- 
cient, veneiable poct was walking in the market place 
of the city, as a boy was repeating a verfe to him, he 
fainted, and was carried to his houfe, where he ex- 
pired without uttering a fingle word. As the people 
weie carrying him to his grave, the prefent from the ful- 
tan arrived at ‘Tus; it was piefented to the daughter 
of Ferdofi, who, contrary to the counfel of her aunt, 
declined the acceptance of it, and gave the following 


memorable anfwer: ‘* That as her fathe1, in his life- 


‘© time 
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‘¢ time, had not received the prefent, it would ill be- 
© come her to take what her father had declined’” ‘The 
daughter of our poet built a famous flone ftair-cafe on 
the banks of the river, which was to be feen a few 
years fince at Tus. This was in honour of her father, 
who had, in the early period of life, formed the idea 


for the convenience of his fellow citizens. 


Nafir Khifroe, a celebrated~phyfcian, records that 
in the 438th year of the héjra, when fe was at Tus, 
he obferved a magnificent public edifice, and on en- 
quiry, was informed, that it had been built by order 
of the fultan Mahmoud, in honour of Ferdofi’s 
memory, with the fixty thoufand dinars his daughter 
had refufed. Near this building was the garden where 


the Homer of Perfia was entombed. 


The 
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The enthufiaftic admirers of Ferdofi dwell with 
rapture on the following ftory, which gained aftonifh- 
ing belief: Abul Caflim, the prieft of Tus, 1efufed to 
read the ufual piayers over the grave of Ferdofi, 
afligning, as a reafon, that poets were the inventots 
of fables, and facrificed truth to the embellifhments of 
verfe. In a dream Abul Caflim thought that he faw 
in paradife a fumptuous chair decorated with precious 
ftones, and on enquiring for whom the magnificent 
feat was prepared, was informed, that Ferdofi had 
written a couplet, fo pleafing to Omnipotence, that 
this eminence was awarded to him. When Abul 
Caflim arofe, with the vifion imprinted on his miad, 
he repaired to the tomb of the poet——and performed 


that duty to his remains which he had before declined. 


The 
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The elegant poet of Beleck, Tahir Wahid, has 
given us, in the following lines, the general idea of 


the Perfians relating to the genius of Ferdoft: 


Tf e’er the plow that animates the flan, 
_ Of the great bard, a mortal cou’d attain, 
I were an infidel ——~all beauteous came, } 
From th’ empyiean heav’n, fuft born of fame ! 
Bright eloquence, defcendin gafréma.the-fkies, 
frerdsfi, in his arms, receiv’d the prize, 
And feated her triumphant on the throne, 


‘Sacred by time, and genius all his own. 


Invention, that parent of poctical genius, never ex- 
hibited fuch unbounded powers as are difcovered in 
the impeiial annals of Ferdofi; the whole circumfe- 
ience of oriental knowledge is difplayed ; the fitions of 
the caft are embellifhed; the manners of paft ages juftly 


delineated ; 
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delineated ; and the force of human paflion highly 
pictured. The Perfians attributed feven qualities to 
the poems of Ferdofi; the bafis of knowledge, the 
{pring of excellence, a model of hiftory, the true por- 
trait of religion, that the fources of joy and forrow aie 
pointed out, that every fpecies of intelligence is ad- 
mirably marked. I have in vain fearched for 2 com- 
mentary of his works; the oftentation of men of emi- 
nence in the eaft docs not lead them to exhibit their 
Icarning in various leétions, or in the amplifications of 
meanings formed on tnetr own conjectures. The 
beauties or errors of the poet muft 1He o1 fall by thet 
own merit. ‘The commentaries on the Mahommedan 
law are an exception to the preceding obfervation—— 
There ate above fixty volumes cxplanatoiry; though 
indeed they are rather verbal criticifms, which the 
negligence of copiers afford fo ample a held for. 


Woe pL: I The 
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The habits of education, and the veneration im- 
bibed in the early period of life for the writings of the 
Greeks and Romans, have led us to put lefs value on 
the oriental manufcripts than they deferve. If ever 
the men of genius in Europe turn their thoughts to 
the poetry of the eaft, it will appear like the radiance 
of the fun breaking through a cloud; and I hope the 
{pecimens, though few, which fome men of genius 
have lately given us, will lead to the cultivation of fo 
important a branch of polite literature. The poetry 


of Jami is as harmonious as the moft polifhed and mu- 


fical verfification of the Latins. 


To fofteft mufic beauteous Jami fun 2, 
And the bee’s fwectnels on his numbeis hung. 


ANON. 


The 
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The fimiles of Ferdofi are plenifima neftaris—his 
invention lively and vigorous. When we confider 
the aftonifhing length of the produion, and the con- 
ftant fame that animatcs the whole, preferving an 
equal blaze, leaves the mind of a common reader in 
aftonifhment, and leads the poctical genius through 
unknown regions of the imagination. If Ferdofi is 
too luxuriant, he is carried on by the rapidity of his 
powers, and difplays fuch extenfive fertility, that the 
critic, incapable of reaching the fublimity of his con- 
ceptions, may judge of him by the coldnefs of his own 
feelings. The labours of Ruftem are the flandard of 
Ferdofi’s genius. The influence of fupernatural 
beings over his birth, prepare the mind for grand and 
extraordinary actions. We read of the birth of 
Minerva and of Bacchus, born in an extia-natural 
manner. Jf we admit of the Grecian fable, furely we 


I 2 may 
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may fubfcribe to the Perfian, and not turn rigid 
Roman Catholics in poetry, damning all fects but 


one! 


The reflections of Ferdofi are animated and moral; 
the verfifications fmooth and polifhcd; a quality, 
though poffefled in general by the Perfian poets, is 
heightened by the poefs divina vis, and gives that 
beauty to the range of enchantment which at once 
feizes on the avenues of the heart: nor can the judge- 
ment, in its cooleft moment, cenfure the cxuberance. 
The annals of the Perfian kings and heroes would 
have been cold and infipid, and only would have been 
perufed as they might have related to hiftorical fads. 
—Ferdofi, piercing through the bounds of nature, 
created new worlds, and making them fubfervient to 
his plan, regulated his own {phere with fuch fuperior 


ability 
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ability and fanciful fyftem, that the condua of his 
poems appears in the natural order of that imaginary 
creation dignified by himfelf: they may not bear the 
touchftone of truth; but the fables of the eaft admit- 
ted them. There are no fatiguing digreffions. Every 
fucceeding poct has copied Homer. Ferdofi followed 
or imitated none, his genius was above all tranflation, 
the invention was his own. The fto1y, a recital of 
acuions that happened, in a certain degree embellifhed 
by fable: Afiatic fplendou: favoured the magnificent 


defcriptions. 


The Shah Naméh was no foone: known than every 
man. of confequence and letters was ambitious of having 
a copy, and confidered his library as incomplete with- 
out it. The princes of the eaftern world had it deco-. 
rated with pi@ures, reprefentative of the principal 


actions 
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ations in the poems. The fondnefs for quotations, 
which peculiarly marks the Afiatics, made the Shah 
Nam¢eh univeifally read. Many ‘of the fucceeding 
princes, though loft in indolence and tuxurious floth, 
{till continued to imitate their predeceffors in the ele- 
eance of their libraries; and this oftentatious difplay 
has pieferved fome of the poems of Ferdofi correct, 


and beautifully decorated. 


No action is performed, no council held, without 
the approbation and advice of the wife men who were 
efteemed as under infpiration. The gay foliage caught 
the eye of the people, and they deemed events as de- 
termined on their opinions. They were in the fun- 
fhine of royal favour, which could not fail of giving 
new vigour to government, In a foil where it was a 
political principle to patronize men of genius, it is no 


wonder 
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wonder that fcience rofe to early eminence. When 
monarchs are the companions of ability, it is not 
ftrange that they exert their powers in exhibiting to 
futurity {plendid pictures of their martial atchicye- 
ments. Hence thofe encomiums beftowed on the 
Perfian princes; hence thofe romantic qualities, 
which the luxuriance of o1ental imagination alcribes 


to their patrons and their predeceffors. 


Diveft the pidiuie of its ornaments, and the natural 
image remains. A poet may embellifh his fubjed, 
may illuftrate it with all the beauties of imagery, yet 
he would never fubject himfelf to the contempt of his 
co-temporaries, as well as pofterity, by natratives of 
actions, the fallacy of which aie publicly attefted ; 
not would the Perfian nation, ever attentive to their 
records, which omitted not the moft trifling circum- 


{tances 
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ftances wherein their princes were concerned, have 
efteemed the annals of Ferdofi as authentic, had they 


militated againft the public records. 


The poetry of this wonderful compofition mult be 
particularly pleafing to an European ear; the heathen 
Gods and Goddefles have fported for fo many ages in 
the regions of heroifm, that new fiction, new ima- 
gery, new manners, and new wartiois muft yield the 
higheft intelleQual amufement. The fancy of Ferdofi 
was luxuriant; his delineation of fucceffive charaGers 
in fuch yatiegated colours, is fo happily diverfified, 
that the whole range of human imagination feems cx-~ 
haufted. A celebrated poet has thus characterifed the 
writings of Ferdofi;. 


No 
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No baid e’er found in nature’s richeft mines, 
Th’ infpiring ardour of Feidofi’s lines. 
If other poets in mellifluent ftiains, 
Have {ung of heroes, or of verdant plains, 
Not with fuch equal | beauty have they ftrung 
Our orient pearl, or with his genius fung. 
Fiu'd by his thoughts, the mighty monarch glows, 
And the bee’s fweetnefs o’er his numbers flows ; 
Through ev’1y line he foars on equal wing, 
And the whole would his wond’rous merits fing. 
The brilliant in his ftiain pieferves its tay, 
For ever beaming with aragelegs day. 
The diamond, ruby, or the coftly ore, 
No longer dazzle, and enchant no more. 
Loft in the brighter luftie of his lines, 
There the gem fparkles, there the diamond thines. 
There all effentials breathe in ev’1y rhyme, 
And nes and wantiois fill the verfe fublime, 
Propriety 1s thron’d: ——the lofty ftyle, 
Flows, like the furges of the boundlefs Nile. 
Vkapis UF K In 
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In the feleétion of characters, Ferdofi has been pe- 
culiarly judicious ; there are no mean petfonages, no 
low imagery, to take off the mind from the dignity of 
his heroes, or to yield any fatisfaction varying from 
that which muft ever arife from fublimity of thought, 
and a juft concatenation of events: the /peciofa mi- 
racula are ever introduced in conformity with the 
opinions of that nation for whom he wrote. That there 
are many errors in the Shah Naméh cannot be denied ; 
-butin a production, which, from its aftonifhing length, 
precluded accurate revifion, it is wonderful that they 
are fo few. We fee our poet perfecuted from the pe- 
uiod of its conclufion, to the clofe of his exiftencc ; 
and though the confcious eminence of his mind was 
not to be intimidated by power, and that power at 
command of a defpotic prince, yet the perfed ferenity 


ef mind which is effential in the corre@ion of fach a 


wark 
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work could not be expeéted in a man ftung with dif- 
appointment. ‘The fine copy aft Arabic verfes which 
he compofed at Mazinderan, at the advanced age he 
was then at, evince the fertility of his genius, as well 
as the circumference of his knowledge, unimpaired by 


time or misfortune. 


By oider of fultan Hly Adihim Eefvy, of the 
family of the Acoubites, the Shah Namth was tranf- 
lated into Arabic by. Kyamedeen Fitthé Abou Al IJ 
Hendi. | 


It will be hete neceffary to fubjoin a few remark’s on 


the commencement of the Shah Naméh. 


ees BOOK 
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“« "TWAS Kidmers.” Taher Mahommed, in his 
general hiftory of Afia, as well as all the Perfian hifto- 
rians, agree, that Kitimeis was the firft chief who 
began the Perfian empire; fome reprefent him as fix, 
and fome three defcents from Noah. ‘he Magi affert, 
that He was the firft inhabitant of the globe. The four 
Dynafties or great families who fat on the Perfian 
throne, were the Peifh Dadians, the Kianians, the 
Afhkanians, and the Saffanians. The Peifh Dadians 
reigned from Kitimers to the death of Ger fhalp. The 
Kianians from Keykobad, of the family of Munochere, 
to the death of Ifkender Roumi. (Alexander the 
Great) The Afhkanians from Afke. The Arfacides 
of the Greeks to Arduan, the fon of Terfy. The 


Saffanians 
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Saffanians to the death of Yezdegerd, who loft his 
life and kingdom in a battle againft the caliph Omar. 
The fables of the eaft are loft in a variety of conjec- 
tures refpecting the birth of Kiimers. The Magi, in 
proof of their pofition, maintain that the appellation 
of Gilfhah was given him in confequence of his having 
been the firft king. They eagerly inculcated this be- 
licf to give the greater folemnity to their tenets, by 
making the worfhip of fire coeval with mankind, and 
afferting that Kikmers was the origin of their religion. 
The Tawareeck Tebri makes him the fon of Keyan in 
fix defcents from Noah. Keyan left feveral children, 
with whom Kitimers being at variance, he quitted the 
hills Dumavend, (the place of his nativity) near Rey, 
the capital of Perfian Irak, where, from the proteGion 
he gave the people againft the demons, they volunta- 
tily made him their leader. ) 
VER oe 
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‘© Rehmen alone.”” Rehmen or Aherman, (the 
principle of evil) the chief of the demons, who were 
with the percs, or fairies, inhabitants of the earth, 
long previous to the creation, and governed by Jan 
bin Jan, the imaginary monarch of thefe fabulous 
beings. Their refragtory {pirit provoked the indigna- 
tion of Omnipotence, and Ebles, the angel, was or- 
dered to punifh them. Elevated with his fuccels, he 
refufed obedience to the mandates of heaven, and was 
in confequence plunged into hell. Ahcrman and the 
dzmons were driven to the mountains, and the percs, 
or fairies, were banifhed to Jennuftan. By their ie 
pentance, and the protection they afforded to mankind, 
they were received into the favour of heaven. Aher- 


man, from hie mountains, ordered his fubjects to 


Many 
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many parts of the world, where they {pread defolation, 
and were at variance with the fairies, who watched 
over the actions of the demons. The refidence of 
thefe beings on the earth, before the creation of man, 


is fabled at nine thoufand years. 


The fuperiority in war of Kiimers is thus accounted 
for: Previous to his fettlement of the new pcople, he 
made a journcy to Serendeb, (the ifland of Ceylon) and 
there difcoveicd fome of the aimour of Jan bin Jan, 
the anteadamite king, who had prefented them to our 


firft parent. 


Wel Res aa. 


<¢ Kitmers fhall reign.’” The ambiguous oracle of 
the aerial fpirits is well calculated to infpire the king 
and his army with confidence. "The affurance of fafety 


againtt 
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againft the fupernatural arts of the demons, by fup- 
pofing a fuperior counteracting power, frees the mind 

from apprehenfion, and puts the two armies in the day 
| of battle more on an equality-—As much of futurity 
as is condufive to the animation of the new people is 
announced. The difcovery of the fall of Seamuck 


would have deftroyed the efted. 


VERSE LX. 


“© Roufe each warlike.” The power of the 
demons, the lofs of his fon, and the fuperior know- 
ledge of his enemies, would naturally make an im- 
preffion on the mind of Kitmers. The poet properly 
introduces a heavenly agent, informing him of the 
divine decree, and elevating his thoughts by making 
him the agent of the divine orders. The religion of 


the Perfians admitted not of the machinery of deities 


prefiding 
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prefiding over different qualities and natures; but 
they believed in predeftination; and Kitmers muft 


have been confident of fuccefs, acting in obedience to 


the decree of heaven. 
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‘“ BEND every knee.” In this account of the 
oiigin of the worfhip of fire, as Ferdofi varies from 
many of the Perfian hiftorians, I fhall give the reader 
another relation from the Kholafitul Achbar, taken 
from the Mazer ul Muluk; and as the woifhip of 
idols precedes that of fire, it may not be unente- 


taining to trace it to its fource. 


The prophet Idrees, or Enoch, was united by all 
the ties of friendfhip to a man whofe name is not re- 
corded. On the death of Enoch, his firend was in- 
confolable; Ebles, in a human form, picfented him- 
{elf to him, and under the femblunce of patticipating 


his grief, advifed him to make a ftatue in the likenefs 


of 
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of the prophet. The inftigation of Ebles had the de 
fired effet; a ftatue was formed, and the friend of 
Enoch died foon after. The people finding the fimi- 
litude, and urged by the exalted opinion they enter- 
tained of Enoch, worfhiped the ftatue, and the va- 
nity of princes led them to affume divine honours. 
Nimiod, at Babel, ordered his image to be adored. 
Azur, the father of Abraham, was a celebrated ftatu- 
ary, and employed on this occafion by Nimrod. An 
aftrologe:, whofe reputation for fculpture was great, 
prognoflicated, that in this year 2 man would be born 
who would expel idolatry from Babel; Nimrod im~ 
mediately o1dered all the infants unborn to be flain as 
foon as they faw the light. One hundred thoufand, 
fays Cafleey, peifhed by this execrable decree. All 
the men in Babel were compelled to quit the city. 
Azur alone, in whom the king had implicit confidence, 


[ea 2 - remained, 


84. LIFE awn WRITINGS of 


remained. The wife of Azur proved with child; but 
the circumftance was carefully concealed, even from 
Azur. In nine months the brought forth Abraham, 
who was placed in a cave, where he remained fifteen 
ycars, and then vifited his father’s houfe. Ona day, 
when, on account of fome public religious ceremony, 
Azur and his family were attending the feftival, Abra- 
ham cut all the idols in various places, On the return 
of his father, he informed him, that the idols had 
been battling together: ‘‘ That cannot be,” replied 
Azur. “ Why,” faid Abraham, ‘if they are’ inca- 
‘* pable of action, and of thought, do you pay divine 
‘* honours to a piece of wood alonc?”” Nimrod re- 
ceived immediate intelligence of this event, and dircét- 
ed Abraham to attend; Abraham waited on the king, 
who odferving him neglectful of the ufual homage, 


demanded the caufe of his infolence; “ You ate no 


ce Gogre 
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* God,” faid the undaunted Abraham; ‘* to him 
‘¢ who has the power of life and death, I alone bow 
*« with reverential awe.”’ Nimrod dire@ed two male- 
factors to attend, and judged Jife to one, and inftant 
death to the other; “ behold,’”’ faid Nimiod, ‘“ the 
“« defcription you have given of a deity.” ‘* This is 
‘** not, replied he, ‘ the adtion of a God; the God 
‘¢ that I adore, direéts the motions of the fun from the 


“ eaftern to the weflern world ; 1everfe this order of 


¢ 


~~ 


nature, and you have a juft claim to adoration.” 
Nimrod made no reply, and Abraham departed. He 
began his public exhortations; when the aftrologer, 
who had piedicted the event, informed the king, that 
Abraham was the man whom he foretold would expel 
idolatry. Abraham, by order of Nimrod, was thrown 
into a furnace, from which he uttered the fizd and 
pazind; he remained unhurt amidft the flames, and 


Co 
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to the aftonifhment of the wondering {pectators, the 
fire was extinguifhed, and the red rofe alone vifible. 
An angel attended Abraham in a human form. No 
one daied to repeat the ftory to Nimrod, who, a 
few days fubfequent to this event, perceived Abraham 
with the attendant angel in a garden. ‘ Whence 1s 
‘© this!’’ exclaimed the imitated Nimrod. ‘* Thefe,” 
faid Abraham, ‘are the aétions of the God whom I 
‘© adore; after this, can you arrogate the honours of a 


“ Deity?” ‘If you will,” replied Nimrod, ‘ wor- 


~ 


‘ {hip my idols, I will factifice to thy God; my own 


w~ 


¢ deification I cannot furrender.”’ ‘* Sacrifice is of 


ww 


‘no avail,” faid Abraham, ‘‘ if you continue your 
‘¢ own idolatry.”’ Nimrod vowed revenge on Abre 
ham and his kindred, and affembled his forces; the 
prophet met them fearlefs and alone; a croud of in- 


fes infcfted the men of Nimrod; and the infects 


piercing 
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piercing to his own brain, foon clofed the period of 


his exiftence. 


The country which formerly was named Pars, re- 
ceived that appellation from Pars, the fon of Peihlou, 
who was the chief of Iran; and all the cities and coun- 
tries of that kingdom were ancicntly named Pas. 
Fiom the iiver Iihon to Forat (the Euphrates) it 
extended; in breadth, fiom Babul Abwab, on the 
Cafpian Sea, to the Ocean. The feveral kingdoms 
which conftituted the original empire were fubfequent- 
ly divided. Khoiafan was included in the divifion 
of Muthrek Iftachui, and from thence it was named 
Khorafan. If{pahan,. at the period of Mahommedifm, 
was partitioned into Erak Amb, and at prefent is in 


Erak Ajem. 


Sheick 
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Sheick Bin Hajur Afcalani, a man cclebrated for 
the greatnefs of his erudition, records, that the 
weftern part of the empire took its name from the 
twelve fons of Edram, (the grandfon of Noah) who 
were famed for their fkill in horfemanfhip, and wete 
called Faris, which word, in Arabic, implies a cava- 
lier. Faris from this became the name of this weftern 
empire. They were of the religion of the Magi, and 
reprefented as men equally famous in the field and 


council. 


The Perfian language was divided into feven dialects, 
four of which, ‘the Suky, Harohy, Sazi, and Sewali, 
ate obfolete, and were never confidcicd as defeiving of 
attention. The Parfi, the Dery, and the Pcihlouvi, 


were the remaining three. The Parfi is celebrated for 


its 
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its foftnefs, and principally fpoken in the divifion of 
Iftakhar, built by Kitmers. 


The Deri 1s formed on the ancient Parfi, famous 
for its courtly and elegant ftyle. Beleck Muroe, Sha- 
zan, and Bochaia, are the principal cities in which it 
is fpoken. Some authors add the city of Bahdackfhan, 
and thofe writers who are the natives of thefe countries, 
fond of tracing, to a diftant period, the origin of 
their language, affert that the Kianian princes always 
ufed this diale&. The prophet Mahommed, attached 
as he was to the Arabic, frequently declared, that 
the Supreme Being, 1n every decree of particular bene- 


volence, declared himfelf in the Deii. 
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The Peihlouvi is named from Peihlou, the father of 
Pars, fpoken chiefly at Rey, (Baétriania) I{pahan, 


and Dinou, Peihlou emphatically fignifies a city. 
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FOUR DYNASTTES, 


ACCORDING TO THE PERSIAN ACCOUNT. 


THE PEISH DADIANS REIGNED 2441 YEARS. 


eer 
| vate 
Kitimeis - - 2 7 - 30 
Hofhung - - ~ - - - 40 
Tahmuraz - - ~ os : 30 
Gemfhad - = : ‘ - 700 
Zohak- _ 3 - = = - 1000 
Feredoon = - = 2 : 500 
Munochere © er - - -~ 420 
Nooder -~ - - 2 : “ 7 
Zou Tehmafp - -~ - * . 5 
Gerfhafp - - - “ “ a z 9 


Years 2441 
Wate 


CHRONOLOGY of ruz 


THE KIANIANS REIGNED 684 YEARS, 4 MONTHS, 


Years Months 


Kaikubad - - - - - L00 
Kai Kaous - “ - ~ - 150 
Kai Khofio =. teases - - 60 
Zohiatp - - - - ~ 120 
Gerfafp “ * - - ~ 120 
Behmen - - ~ at ae 60 
Homar : a 2 Z z 32 
Daiab, the elder - - - - GF 
Daiab, the younger - - ~ 14 
Ifkender, (Alexander the Great) -  - 14. 
Years 6B wef 


The 


FOUR 


Dy YeNvigs oT os: 


THE ASKANIANS REIGNED 217 YEARS. 


Aikan - 
Shapour = 
Athk - - 
Godurz -- 
cri Vie Mea o0 Sm Wn 


Godurz, the younger 


Avour Mezd 


Arduan - 
Khofio = 
Akuth - 


Arduan the Great 


Years. 

= 30 

- 60 

- 20 

~ II 

~ ay 

= Ott 

- 20 

3 7 

¥ 7 

. : 

ah a 
Yeas 217 
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THE SASSANIANS REIGNED 484 YEARS, 6 MONTHS, 


Months Years 
Arudthei Babegan ~ ~ ~ ei i 
Shapour - ~ - “ “ pe 
Avow Mezd - - ~ - - ese 
Behram - : ~ a Cote pee: 
Behram, the younger : - - 19 
Behremian ~ - - - - Oo 4 
Terfly - . 2 2 : : 9 
Bourmuid Terly “ - - - 98-99 
Shapour Zul Akwaf - . - 70 
Arudfheir Necko Caz - - - av 4 
Shapour, the yee - - - 5 
Behram - - - a eae 
Yezdegerd =. - Ss tt ate ee 22 
Behram Gour - ~ - ~ bo 
Yeftigerd mee ae 3 “ : 18 
Hourmurd ~~ - - - : 12 
Hourmeize : ~ > 3 : 9 
Parvis - - - - “ “ 11 
Kobad =< - - ” “ = 40 
Nourfherwan ~ - : Nears 29 
Khofto - : < : 2 38 
Sherouya = A. ~ 7 bs aay, 
Arudfheir - “ . 2 is phe 
Poorandockt - “ ‘ - és BOY 
Feiocktzerd 2 . . 2 z yes 
Arufmdoet = = . ~ ks oie 


Yefdyud Sheiryar ~ - - + 20 
Yeats 484 6 
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WuokEvER adverts to the difficulty of render- 
ing the fpirit of an author, whofe language and the 
manners of whofe heroes are fo diflimilar, not only to 
our own, but to thofe of the ancients, whom we aie 
taught, from our early infancy, to reverence, will cx- 
cufe the inacuracies of this attempt to give the Perjaan 


post 
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poet an Enplith drefs. Idioms fo various as thofe of 
Europe and Afia, muft require confiderable difcern- 
ment to preferve them in any tolerable degrec. Errors 
may eafily be diftinguifhed. If the intention is prefer- 
ved, and the fimilitude retained, the colouring. muft 
be that of the tranflator. Particular paffages may be 
open to the eye of criticifm; but to retain the beauty 
of the original, and make the beauty accord with the 
intelligence of our native language, will appear chiefly 
dificult to thofe who have made the experiment. 
That part of the Shah Nam¢th which is now offered to 
the public, is the leaft interefting of the whole pro- 
duction. The genius of Ferdofi expands as the biil~ 
liancy of the exploits of his heroes demands a fupetior 
animation of ftyle, and an exertion of the higheft 


powers of imagination to defcribe a@ions which require 


almoft unbounded abilities, 


The 
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The Subferibers have a claim upon me to be in- 
formed, in what manner I propofe to continue my 
tranflation of the Shah Naméh; fhould health permit 
me to re-aflume it, the length precludes a faithful 
interpretation of every line. The heroic poem, 
which includes the aeawan's of Ruftem, Sohrab, 
and Isfendiar, will be the continuation of my next 
publication. I propofe feleGting the moft animating 
allufions, the moft fplendid ations, and moft beau- 
tiful paflages fiom Ferdofi, without lofing fight of 
the concatenation of events. The number of lines 
will be equal to the Iliad of Homer. This forms 
what may be called the fecond divifion of Ferdofi's 
heroic poems. With refpedt to the 1cmaining part, 
it is impoflible to hazard, at this period, any decifive 


opmion, 
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THE elevation of Kitmers, and the attack of the demons 
Kuimeis, the firft monarch who reigned im Perla, and bis fon Sed- 
muck, are attacked by the demons, jealous of their increafing power —~ 
Seamuck is killed in a fingle combat with a young damon, which 
clofes the firft aétion—The intelligence carried to Kitimers caufes the 
" higheft lamentations: he determines on revenge, and affembling bis 
army, places Hothung, the fon of Sedmuck, at the bead of bis 
troops — His advice to bim— The demons meet them in the field, 
where the old hing gains a conipleat vidtory—The demon, by whofe 
prowefs Seamuck bad fallin, is killed by Hothung—Kaimers dies— 
The author's reflections on the inftability of life. 
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Great deeds T fing! my guide recording time! 


Impetial annals fill the fong fublume 
What chief invented firft the 1oyal thione, 
The uch tiara, and the fplendid zone? 

"Twas Kidmers! at whofe aufpicious buth 


A fmile expanded o’e1 the genial earth! 


N 2 *T was 
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"T'was when yon fun wes moving on his way, 

ian Antes to the Lamb, with bulliant ray. 

On him fair woith and fpotlefs honours beam, 

Pure and unfullied as the lumpid ftream. 

Though born ‘mudft hills, he felt an innate flame, 

An humble chief as then unknown to fame ! 

But when enthion’d, exalted high in pow’, 

A greatful world confefs’d the fav’ting how * 

Fo: thirty years the royal vefl he wore, ° 

He cloth’d the naked and he fed the poor ! 

As yon bright orb ats borrow’d beams difplays, 

So beam’d the chief With heav’n-1efle€led rays. 

His form ereét a manly luftre fpiead, 

As the tall cyprefs 1ears its lofty head. 

E’en at his fight the brute became ferene, 

And bow'd before his throne with plecid mien. 
So thinking mortals, in fome dome divine, 

PObevenuccnd before the awful {hiine —— 

One fon he had, pre-eminent in worth, 


Like his fond fire, a fav’ ite of the eaith ! 


Seamuck 
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SeAmuck was his name! alone the boy, 
Each thought employ’d and centei’d ev’ry joy, 
As the young vines new hfe and vigow bung, 
In him would ienovate the paient king. 
A moment’s abfence wak’d the tender figh, 
And the fond tear ftood trembling in his eye. 
Fai peace attended, and a fav’ring gale 
Through life aufpicious, fill’d the fwelling fal. 
Rehmen alone, a demon damn’d to fame, 
Bieath’d hoftile fry, and infeinal flame. 
Dite Rehmen’s foul teem’d with malignant rage, 
To crufh the monaich and the rifing age. 
His dauing fon fhook all a tiembling world, 
Fieice as the wolf, he wide deftruétion huil’d. 
Without refeive he every plan confeft, 
No fear he knew, no honow mov’d his breaft. 
The king intrepid dar’d the high alarm, 
And fatal courage! fcorn’d the daemons arm. 
Th’ alarum f{piead, when in a vifion’d dieam, 
A {puit aual fung this muiftic theme. 

(Sweet 
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(Swect was his voice, melodious as the lyie, 
Refembling fairies whom the gods infpire ) 

‘© Each artifice the daemon tiles in vain, 

© Vain his ambition, Kitimeis fhall icigen!” 
On this Seimuck, full of martial fire, 

Call’d all his force, and biav’d the daemon’s ire. 
A tyger’s dkin his manly limbs o’erfpiead, 

No armow known, no helmets grac’d the head. 
The hoflile legions mov’d in firm ariay, 

Front of the lines Sedmuck dates the flay. 

The demon fought the youth; ah! fatal hour ! 
Both onward rufh; yet fuch his mighty power, 
Soon the biave youth lay welt’iing in his goie, 
While the black fiend his beauteous body tone. 
His due affociates, full of impious joy, 

Of club and veft defpoil the lovely boy. 

The gnief-ftiuck amy mourn’d —~ with 1apid wing 
Fame {piead the ftory to the anguith’d king, 
Long fo11ow fat on ev’ry feeling bicatt, 


Tul heav’n, by angels, thus its will expictt : 


‘ 'Teats 
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*¢ ‘Tears ate of no avail! difpel thy gnief ; 


nt 


‘ Aim all your legions; roufe each warlike chief 


«¢ *Tis my decree, attack the fiend-like foe, 
“¢ And bravely combat, blow revenge by blow.” 
To heav’n the good old hero rais’d his eyes, 
And greatful! bleft the goodnefs of the ikies ! 
Revenge alone now fill’d the Perfian’s breatt, 

Or day, or night, he knew no balmy reft. 

On lov’d SeAmuck’s fon his thoughts incline, 

To teach in council as in arms to fhine. 
Hofhung his name: the king the youth addieft, 
And thus declar’d the fectets of his breatt : 

‘© Ere long im arms my marfhall’d legions beam, 


* And hoftile blood o’er yonder plain fhall ftream. 


nw 


‘© Thou mutt attend; a few fhort minutes o’er, 


‘ Thefe aged limbs will feck anothe: fhore. 


Cal 


‘¢ On me the arial fpirits gladly wait, 

‘¢ And e’en the brute creation guard my ftate,”’ 
He {poke; m bright artay his troops appear, 
But, feeble giown with age, he fought the rear. 


Tigh 


104, Tur SHAH NAMEHR 


High in the midft of the embattl’d hoft, 

Young Hofhung flood, the royal Perfian’s boaft. 
Onward each army 1uth’d with ma.ual glow, 
Revenge and empue dwell upon the blow. 

Immoital vigour fir'd the Petfian tain, 

And clouds of duft o'etthadow’d all the plain. 

Proud and audacious! dauntful im the fight, 

The damon rov’d, too confident of might. 

His ftrokes on all 1e-echo, all engage, | 

As when the roaring lion huts his tage. 

The old king trembled as he view'd the force 

Of the dire dxmons mow their dieadful courfe ; 
"Twas then biave Hofhung, with undaunted might, 
Sought the young damon through the thickefi fight. 
They met; they fought; the he1o’s patriot glow 
Gave foice and vigqur o’et the tieach’:ous foe. 
Long was the combat; when the prince’s aim, 
stiuck the pale demon, tiembling with alam. 
Thea hu:l’d him fiom his courfer as he fled, 


And, as he fell, he loop’d his unpious head, 


With 
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With conqueft in his arms, the good old king, 
(The affaflin of his fon having felt the fting 
Of death and of temoife) refign’d to fate 

The {plendid trappings of his earthly fate. 

A name alone 1emains; the gieateft pow’s 
Secures no mortal fiom the fatal hour. : 
Yet though hus life in cach exertion paft, 

Th’ effect he knew not, when he breath’d his lait. 
Brave Kitmeis, with patuotic fway, 

Firft taught th’ untuto:"d nations to obey. 

A few fhort moments clofe this troubled fcene. 
And life’s at beft a nugato1y dieam ! 


How fruitlefs grief! how vain the plaintive figh ! 


To ftop pale death, or raife the dying eye! 


Vote L O Tati 
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THE introduction of agriculture—The difcovery of mines—The 
rife of the religion of the Magi. 


The charaéter of Hofhung—He forms various implements — At- 
jention to cultivation——~To mining —To policy —The worfbip of fire 


inftsiuted—The loom firft in ufemWerdofi concludes his reign wih 
moral refeciions. 


i rr eee 
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Ho SHUNG, on whom unblemufh’d laurels fhone, 
Adoin’d foi forty years th’ imperial thione. 

Juft as a judge the legiflato: 1e1gns, 

And feven proud kingdoms wete his bleft domains. 
Wide ipread the virtues of his nations o’e1, 

And cities fmil’d where deferts frown’'d before. 
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Fame told the fory to the wond’11ng earth, 
And nations blefl the hour that gave him buth. 
He from the quariy biought the ion ove, 

And taught the fmuth its eve: ufeful lore. 
Within the mine the fpakling gems conceal’d, 
To gazing eyes by Hofhung were teveal’d ; 

He form’d and gave the workman vatious toals, 
And taught the architect to build by rules. 


To ev’ry valued ait his thoughts incline, 


To plough the wafte land, or improve the mine, 
Through the (corch’d lands he bade canals to flow, 
That corn might flourith, and the pafture grow. 
Through ev’ry town he conduits patt along, 

Supplying water to the inland thiong. 

Canals were taught to flow through ev’ry place, 

And commerce rear’d aloft her {miling face. 

' Buidges were form’d, where ftreams obftruét the way, : 
O penihg new intercourfe from day to day. 

He taught to fow the feed, to reap the grain, 


‘The arts of tillage were his conftant ftian. 


Fruits 
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Fruits were the food of man till this bleft time, 
And leaves of ae fole fhelte: fiom the clime; 
Rules for fociety the chief creates, 

And law and order giac’d his nfing ftates. 
Now policy, with eye extended, rofe, — 

And bade the mountam-hind forget his woes. 
Now tranquil pleafures form their 1ural life, 
And {cenes far varying fiom their former ftufe. 
Bright-ey’d religion rear’d her cherub face, 

For piety adoin’d the heto’s race. 

As once, attended by a gallant few, 

He fought the high-lands, with a patuiot view, 
An obye& fiom afar appear'd to rife, 

Of form immenfe, and of prodigious fize ; 
Sanguine its face, its eyes were ghaftly blue, 
Its body glanng fhock’d the diftant view ; 
Through the whole air its dire obnoxious breath 


Darknefs diffus’d, and ftench like putrid death . 


Hofhung with dauntlefs fleps approach’d the {prite, 


And feiz’d a pond’rous {tone with nervous might ; 
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The fei pent teai’d its ciefl; on Holhung came, 
And feailefs threw the ftone with dexvious am: 
‘The feipent bent beneath the weighty blow, 
And, groaning as he ficd, life feem’d to flow : 
The thatten’d ftones in num’rous pieces flair, 

And {parks of fire emit flom eve1y part. 
Amazement feiz’d the chief. The view, unknown, 
Of fie emitting flom repulfive ftone, 

Fut gave the pious thought, “ Bend ev’ry knee,” 
The chief exclaums, ‘* ’tis heav’n’s fupieme decree ! 
<¢ 'T’o fire celeftial let us altais raife, 

*¢ For God himfelf his attribute difplays.” 

As the high puieft of Mahommed divine, 

Bends towaids Mecca, to the facred thrine —— 

So the new Mag1, as their prince infpites, 

Bow with devotion to the golden fires. 

Conqueft to kings have giv’n exalted fame, 

And chiefs have 1each’d a celebrated name. 

Yet by this deed, the hero of his age, 

Stands high recorded in th’ hiftoric page, 
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To 1aife new faith to Hofhung it was giv’n, 
Who deem’d it the benevolence of heav’n. 

This mght the goblet crown’d the feftive board, 
This mght was bleffed ftyl’d, and all ador’d; 
Hofhung’s new altars charm the gazing trains, 
And oft infpir’d them all wich fervent ftrains. 
Each village blefs’d him, each increafing town, 
With heart-felt :aptures hail’d their king’s renown. 
From age to age his praifes will be fung, 

Eternal goodnefs on his a€tions hung. 

He chac’d the wild afs at the eaily dawn, 

The kingly lion and the rapid fawn. 

He tam’d the lordly bull; to well-cloath’d meads 
The gentle lambkin and the fheep he leads. 
Fiom the giay fquirrel, fiom the rapid fawn, 
Fiom the fly fox were fkuns for cloathing drawn. 
He fpun the wool, exploi’d each varied ait, 

And things of ufe weie form’d from ev’1y part. 
Here the f{cene clofes; for the gallant mind 


That labou’d for the good of human kind, 
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Paid 
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Paid nature’s debt -the ercatful world confeft 


His glorious aélions and his patriot breaft. . 

The mufe hifloric crown’d his honour’d days, 
And knowledge woo’d him to. cternal pratfe. 

His kingdom flourifh’d by his mild domain, 

And nature fimil’d through all his happy reign. 
Ah foon! too foon! the fates control his pow’r,' 
Wor could his goodnefs ftop the fatal hour. 
Grief, fortune often gives, and oft renown ! 

Her {mile inconftant as her wav’ring frown. 

A day muft come when hope herfelf defitts ; 


It only leaves impenetrable mitts. 
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TAHMURAZ, the enchainer of demons, affembles the learned — 
The Mag: addrefs them on the fubject of bis future governinent— He 
improves on the plan of Hothung—The charadler of the vizier —He 
Jfeizes on the leader of the demons, whofe followers affemble, chufe a 
leader, and conduét their forces againft Tabmuraz— re routed— 
Their offers of fubmifion— Different arts introduced through their me- 
disim—The death of Tahmuraz—The reflections incidental to his 
death, 


Low Li Se | 
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Tue conqueror of demons, Hofhung’s her, 
Brave ‘Tahmuraz, then fill’d the regal chair; 
Soon he conven’d the magic priefts of fire, 

His actions mark’d him worthy of his fire. 

In converfe fage they pafs’d th’ inftructive time, 


And taught the monarch how to rule fublime. 
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Them 
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Them he addreft.— “ Inftiuc: me how to reign, 
‘© And what the duties of my State ordain. 

“ ‘Teach me proud vice far fiom my throne to chafe, 
«© And drive thefe damons headlong to difgrace ; 
‘¢ Whatever may advance my nations’ good, 
 Polifh theix manneis, and improve thei food ” 
Their precious wool the fheep and lambkins yield, 
And all the fleecy tribe that rove the field ; 

The beauteous fongfleis that late flew on high, 
And fung melodions through the azure fky, 
Allur’d in avenes, chaim’d the wondering throng, 
Pleas’d with the plumage and the warbling fong. 
The hawk and falcon. by the hunters taught, 
Birds throvgh the an in aitful windings fought. 
The king’s vizier, pre-eminent in fame, 

Folly un terror fled wheie’er he came.. 

All day ieligious thoughts fig foul puifu’d, 
Refleétion ciown’d him, and he took no food 

Till funfet, when he waited on the king, 

And told the road to gloty’s heav’nly fpring. 


His 
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His fame for piety, to eath’s extreme, 

Had rais’d him high, and was the patriot’s theme. 
How vice to fhun, impiety explode, 

How point to excellence the fareft road, 

Iiis conftant caie; and by his counfel fage, 

The king appeai’d the hero of his age. 

One day the chief, as mounted on his fteed, 
Seiz'd the fuft damon, ere he could proceed 

In magic fafety : {wift the nations flew, 

And for their king the honeft fabre diew 

The race of demons, with mdignant ftiains, 
Beheld their leader in inglarious chains. . 

They all conven’d, and vengeance fwore aloud, _ 
Dire imprecauons fill the horrid crowd. 

On royal Tahmuraz lus girdle bound, 

And ftruck his axe tremendous on the cround. 
All the magicians, necromanceis, all 

In myftic piay’rs their kindied daemons call, 


And chofe a leader black as deadhieft night, 


With eye of horior, rofc th’ infeinal fpuite ; 
Such 
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Such noife and tumult, fuch tremendous cries, 

The demons howl, as echo to the fkies ; 

Dark was the face of heav’n ! and eaith no mote | 
Its chearful tints and pleafing verdure woic ; 

Nox light no: object ftruck the blinded eye, 

Opaque was all beneath the folar iky 5 

But ftill the king, impatient for the fight, 
Commenc’d the battle in the fhades of night ; 

He clafp’d his girdle and with rapid fpeed, 

Charg’d the fierce daemon on his fiery fteed. 

In monftrous forms, im fhapes of livid fire, 
Airang’d, the dzemons wait the royal ire. 

Firm they recetv’d him, and with defperate blows, 
Menac’d the braveft of their Perfian foes. 

But Tahmuraz, intrepid in the fight, 

Quick hurl’d them headlong to the 1ealms of night. 
Some by the axe were levell’d to the ground, 


And fome in chains of iron ftrongly bound. 


All ftood appall’d-——~ for mercy they implore, 
And “mercy! mercy !” was theu general roar. 


Then 
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Then thus:—‘* Oh! fpare us, monarch of the world, 


** On us no longer be thy thunders hui}’d, 

** Arts, that are outs, we will to thee impatt, 
“ And own allegiance with fubmiffive heart.” 
The king confents, impatient quite to know, 
Arts, though inftructed by a barbarous foe. 
The daemons fieed, fair charaéters impart, 
And writing now illumin’d ev’ry heart. | 
From age to age, ideas may be trac’d, 

And royal a€tions by the mufes grac’d. 

The Roman, Perfian, the Arabian ftyle, 

The Phelevi, Chinefe, and Sadi fmile, 


With many more The king for thirty years 
Spread wide this novel art to all his peeis. 

Such a vizier, and fuch a chief alone 

Cou’d give high luftre to an eaithly throne. 

His name will live to time’s remoteft end, 


His labours prov’d him to mankind a friend. 


Yet though his name had reach’d th’ ethereal plain, 


Low lies his afhes, filent is his ftiain. 
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Peg tos 
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AN angel addrefes Gemtheid ; rebukes him for not being acisbe in 
the expulfion of the demonic cuftoms—Prognofticates the favour of 
heaven-—T hus mpi ed, be confines the demons—He forms various mm- 
Jrruments and armour for the ufe of his army — He affembles the different 
Jeéts, and acco ding to their knowledge he afigns their different de- 
partiments—He builds a magmificent palace entrenched round by the 
information and inftruétion of a demon—He firft introduces the art of 
building —The people efteem him more than mortal-—- Pride takes pof- 
feffion of bis fenfec-— His fortune and eminence alter his former piety — 
His boafting expreffions to the Magi-—His glory begins to fade—The 
indignation of heaven—~The heng of Arabia; Meidaz, whofe fon 
Zohak, infigated by Ebles, the wmfernal, lays a fuare for his father, 
in which he perifues— The artyfices of Ebles—He leaves Zohak, and 
afummng a diferent form, returns—Introduces luxury And 1 em- 
bracing Zohak, which 1s requefted as a tohen of friendfip, two fer- 
penis [pring from the fhoulders of that prince — He vanifoes, and 
again appears in the femblance of a phyfician — Ad vifis the daily appli- 


cation 
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cation of the brams of two men as a cure, and alleviation to the pain 
caufed by the fer pents— His advice 1s adopted—-The nobility of tran 
defert their monarch, and creud to the fianda d of Zohak—~ Gemfheid, 
with bis army, meets him in the field—The fught of his army— 
Zohak marches to Lan—Gemftheid flres— Js feiz'd—Ferdofi’s 1e- 
jleétrons — The deferrption of Gemtherd’s fitters, who are debauched by 
Zohak—Iwo men are facrificed cach day—-The confultation of 
Aimel and Germail—They are ordered for execution—The jailor re- 
leafes one, and fupplies bis place with the brains of a lamb, and afier- 
waids purfues the fame conduét—Zohak, in a dream, fees three 
qvar iors, who tell bin his future fate—He convenes the fages, and 
demands an expofition of bus dream— The prognoftic of the fages—The 
birth of Fe:edoon—His concealment by his parents—Nurtur'd by a 
cow—The refearches and indignation of Zohak —Feredoon efcapes 
fiom the purfut of Lohak, with his mother Feranuk, to the bill of 
Elbuis—The 7 ant defroys the place where Yeredoon had been con- 
ccaled—The arrival of the fugitives ai Elbus—-The prief recerves 
them—The exhortation of Feranuk—The houfe of Feredoon levelled 
by Zohak — He quits Elbuis, and demands an account of bis birth 
jrom Feranuk— The tale is related to bin— He determies on revenge 
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—The apprebenfions of Zohak—He orders bis nobles and the fages 
to fien a paper, attehing the goodnefs and excellence of his adminifti alion 
—The complaint of Gao, refpetting the feizuie of bis fon—The ufurper 
orders him to fign the attefation— He refufes, and addveffes the people 
— Flies to Feredoon——Is gracioufly received — The ban of Gao, from 
| this period, the fandard of the Pevlian empire—-Feiedaon takes leave 
of Feranuk—- Marches to Arabia— A prieft infiruéts bin im the page of 
futurtty—The atterpt of his brothers, jealous of his eminence, to de- 
firey bim— He xs informed of 1 in a dream Prevents it~ Marches 
‘to Bagdad and Ferufalem—Seizes the fort by furprize—-Is feated on 
the throne of Zohak—-Defiroys the magicians —Is informed by the 
Sifters of Gemfheid, that Zohak bad marched to Hindoftan, to invoke 
the magicians to deftroy him—Khundroo, a fervant of Zohak, flies 
to bis mafter with the intelligence, who affects to difbelieve it—The 
return of Zohak, who is taken and enchained in Dumavend—The 
reflections of Fe.dofi, 
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"Tuen Gemtheid reign’d —'The vurtues of his fire 
Fil his young mind, and all his acts infpire. 

The rich tara grac’d his youthful head, 

And all the wonted 1oyalties were fpread. | 

The greatful nations deem their prince a God, 


And all th’ aerials bend before his nod. 
On An 
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An angel’s voice, attun’d to heav'nily fMerains, 
Adrett the monarch of the Peifian plas : 


« Wrhy thus inadive, in inglonicus cate, 


& 
*~ 


Does Gemfheid flumbert o’ct divine dectees ? 


- 
td 


Exalt to eminence thy high domains, 


-~ 
ew 


Expel the daemon cuftoms fiom thy plains; 


nm 


‘ By land, by water, let yout labouis rife, 

‘“* Fear not the daemons, fayoui’d by the fkies !” 

No mote was heaid —— The heav’n-taught monarch glows, 
And chatn‘d in dungeons his daemoniac foes. 
Such were his actions, free from ev’ry ciime, 
That paradife threw wide che gate fublume : 
The king, the prieft of Magi, ftood confeft, 
[qual in each! a friend to the diftieft. 

The man of yice foon felt the awful rod ; 
The good, illumin’d, bow’d before their God 
Firfl vanious hoftile implements he made, 

Till his brave Perfians were in arms airay’d, 


The on he mallows, and the helmet forms, 


And coats of mail defy impending ftorms. 


Giths 
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Guths roi the hoile weic form’d of felt alone; 

The cunats armow now defend his throne, 

Habits of war that glitter in the field, 

The muftile weapon, and the ghtt’iing fhield, 

Wrete form'’d by Gemfheid; linen cloth, for cloaths, 
And the rich tiffue, from his labours 1ofe. 

To wath, to fow, to weave, his people leain ; 

Yet not content whide more he cou’d difcern. — 

Well pleas'd was heav’n! and eatth with wonder view'd 
The vatious ways he excellence purfw'd. 

One bright example fiom each fect he chofe, 

And fifty yeais the yuft felection clofe. 

Vhe Aluzeban, aident in their pray’rs, 

In caves the monarch plac’d exempt from cares, 

Not e’en the heio claim’d fupeiiar place, 

The firft in honour ate the firft in grace. 

The Nafireans next in orde: fhone, 

As lions brave, the pillars of his thione ; 

While tame to valiant deeds fhall glory give, 

Their names, thei: martial eminence, fhall live. 


Another 
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Another fect was Ofteruth by name, 

The loom their labours———culture all their aim 5 
Free 1s their {purit ——all the world admires 
Their conftant duties, and their fteady fires. 


Thefe they alone purfw’d ——~ Then next arife 


The Artukuthy, valet gen’rous, wife; 

Artifts in peace, and foldiers on the plain ; 

‘Thought and refletion follow’d in then train. 

| Thefe Gemiheid honour’d, and their woith difplays,, 
In gifts that thow’d him confcious of their praife. 
To each his duty did the chief affign, 

That all might follow the appointed line. 

A demon thus addreft th’ imperial throne: 

“ From clay and water, fiom the haiden’d ftone,, 

‘¢ Form thou a model of a finifh’d wall; 

‘« High let the building be o’etlooking all.’”” 

This foon was rais’d in. geometric line, 

And ftone with moutar firiifh’d the defign. 

A court with baths was built; tow’rs iear’d their head ; 


b] 


A lofty palace rofe, and terior fled. 


4 


Fiom 
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Fiom the rough ftone, by aid of magic found, 
The :uby and the filver orc were found. 
The variegated coral, faphire blue, 


And many a gem appeai’d to moital view. 


Mutk, amber, {cented woad; each flow’ring bloom, 


With fragrant rofes, yield their rich perfume. 
He built a veffel, Jaunch’d it in the ftream ; 
The aitifts copied, and admire the {cheme. 
Friend to defeit, inimical to il, 

Flis open doois the poor and huney fill. 

Full fifty years in labours fuch as thefe 

The monarch pafs’d, regardlefs of his eafe ; 
But now, alas! he thought his labours o’er, 
That art or nature cou’d fupply no more. 
He deeim’d himfelf of more than moztal birth, 
Ally’d to heav’n —— pre-eminent on earth, 

A thione refplendent now hus foul defigns, 

A blaze of gems on ev’1y pillar fhines, 

On this enthron’d, the demons 1aife the chair; 


On this he tow’ring rode aloft in air. 
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Gazing 
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Gazing fpe€tators crowd from all the earth, 

And deem then prince of mote than mortal bith. 
The road with gems were ftrew’d; his {plendid day 
In feftivals fhall future times difplay. 

Pleas’d were the nobles, wine, and flowing bowls, 
With vocal mafic, charm their raptur’d fouls, 

So builliant was his ev’ry act, that fame 

Will ever wait upon his Jaurel’d name. 

Three hundred years health fmil’d upon hus plans, 
And death rnctiorem: fled his bleft domains. 

No indolence appeai’d, no vagrants 1ofe, 

No ficknefs wither’d, no corroding woes. 

But now his former fplendor {ets in night, 

Its glory fades, and all his vaunted might. 

The mufes droop the impious ftiain to tell, 

When Gemsheid thus began, infpi’d by hell : 

‘¢ Behold in me the monarch of the world, 

‘« By me all nature fpeaks, by me the thunder’s huil’d. 
‘ Fo. me the demons all their magic {pread,” 

(So vain his foul he knew not what he faid.) 


His 
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Es Tubyects too, forgetful of thei: God, 


Fol iow lus mandates, and obey his nod. 


a“ 


s 


On thrones of {plendo: he his orders gave, 

Soft mufic play’d, and fongs unnerve the biave. 
For many a yea thefe tianfient gloties rife, 
Once heav’n his actions view’d with fav’ring eyes ; 
But now no maoie before his darken’d fight 

The God appears-——.’twas all a gloomy night. - 
His eminence had clouded all his pow’1s ; 

His God foifakes him, and his fortune low’1s. 
Each aged fee: he ordered fiom the field, 

Then thus addreft, to ev’1y virtue fteel’d ! 

«¢ This woild 1s mine, no othe: God I know, 

¢¢ Fiom me alone all excellence can flow. 

«¢ No chief or monarch ever reach’d my name, 


‘¢ Tow’ring fuperior on the throne of fame. 


an 


¢ Whate’e: defeives attention, it 1s minc; 


‘¢ Sleep, reft, and food, by my commands, are thine. 


na 


‘ High walls I rais’d, cloaths I beftow’d on man ; 


Mine are the nobles; thrones, each maitial clan. 


Wipe R *¢ Lives 
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«¢ Lives there a man who, vent’rous, dares to name 
“© Another king unmortaliz’d by fame? 

* Behold the demons tremble at my nod, 

« And own a juit allegiance to the God.” 

The pious feers, unable to reply, 

Held down their mute-ftruck fouls, and vented many a figh. 
Heav’n would no longe: bear his umpious puide, 

Fai {piead the boafl, and nations but deride. 

No longe: did he feel the heav’nly guard, 

His foul to ev'ry former virtue barr’d. 

Now all his fentiments from difco:d fpiing, 
Deftruétion hover’d with infatiate wing, 

Heat wifdom fpeak, her diate are a prize, 
Monarchs fiom piety fuperio: mfe 

When the auguft Omnipotent of heav’n, 

Fiom thy weak eyes and imptous heart is ditv’n, 
Terror and fear with difcord for thy guide, 

Shall humble thee feveiely for thy pride. 

The day of Gemfhend darken’d —— and no more 
Ets fplendor 1ifes —— all his gloiy’s o’e1. 


Alaim’d 
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Alatm’'d at the review, his timid mind 
Aw’d, no iehef fiom piety can find. 
Impiety his forme: honour ftain’d: 
° $ in 9 » 3 
Difcord ufurp’d the place whete glory icign’d. 


The pious Merdaz in Arabia reigns, 


With num’rous herds that grace his fiutful plains ; 


Fis flocks unnumber’d, and his neighing fteeds 

Bound oe: the fields, and cop the verdant meads. 

Zohak, his fon, ten thoufand horfe commands ; 

Brave in the fields, he leids his victor bands 

In Der: Poorafp: for, by mght and day 

Benevolence his genetous acts difplay. 

In femblance of 2 fage, one morning came 

Th’ infernal Ebles, ever damn’d to fame; 

So wife and fo melltfluent was his tongue, 

Ul-fated Zohak on his fpeeches hung ; 

Unconfcious of deceit, fo deeply laid, 

All his whole foul to Ebles was difplay’d. 

When this the infernal faw, invidious joy 

Cheei’d his dark thoughts,’ ambitious to deftroy. 
I 
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He tun’d his language to melodious ftrains, 

And pour’d his poifon into Zohak’s veins. 

"T'was then he fpoke. ‘* My {ciences exceed 

« All chat man knows, or all the fages read.” 
The youth, impatient, uig’d him to impatt 

His letter’d knowledge, and fuperior art. 

With artifice the hoirid fiend reply’d, 

« By folemn oath firft chufe me fo1 your guide s 
‘* Swear that attentive to my great dofign, 

‘¢ Whate’e: I fay, whatever I enjoin, 

You will obey. My knowledge I will teach, 

«¢ And lead you far beyond all moital teach.” 

Th’ unwary Zohak {wore; deluded youth ! 

‘To whom, unconfcious, do you pledge your truth? 
He fwore that filence fhou’d the tale conceal ! 
"T'was then that Ebles bioke the fatal feal : 

‘¢ A fon lke you with ev’:y talent bleft, 

«¢ With God-like virtues, in unwatlike 1eft, 

“« Thus doom’d, depiiv’d of empire and of pow’r, 
“ To wait, unaétive !, for an old man’s hour, 


coe AY gues 


Tur SHAH NAMEH, 7 eee 


“¢ Argues a grov’ling foul while thy ag’d Sire 
*¢ Lives glinm’iing on, fuppreft thy adtive fire-—< 
*¢ Long will he rule; a flave thou mut remain ; 

_ 6 Seize on his {ceptre, and affert thy 1eign. 

‘¢ His throne is thine: obedient to thy guide, 

‘* ‘The world will own thee with a confcious pride.’ 
Zohak attentive heaid; ambition, pow’1, 


Rae’d in his foul, and matk’d the chofen hour. 


A fpaik of virtue ftrugegled in his heart 
‘¢ Adopt fome mode, whete nature will not fart.” 


Ebles with fte:nnefs anfwe'd ‘© Take his feat, 


‘“¢ Or perjury is thine fhou’dft thou retreat. 
“ For perjury, will piety atone, 
«¢ Thus, thus ejected fiom a fplendid throne ? 
“ For ages will your Sire in uuiumph reign, 
And thou, inglorious, curfe the mous ftram |” 
Alam’d, the youth aflents———no fears appal —~ 
« But how, o: whee? the king’s belov’d by all’? —~ 
‘¢ Be filent only, and the means arc mine ; 
‘¢ Great fhalt thou be,’ and like yon fun fhall fhine.” 
A well 
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A well was funk, and covei’d in the night ; 

A level plain it feem’d to mortal fight. 

Merdaz each eve within the gaiden 1oves, 

And how'd before his Gad in jacied gioves. 

Theie lay the fnare, alas! defign’d by hell; 

In it at eve the pious monarch fell, 

Featlefs of ill. For hons, though they tage, 
Submuiffive wait upon a parent’s age. 

Zohak, whofe foul was in th’ infeinal’s pow’r, 
No fear o1 forrow knew —‘* Let the fates low’r 
‘¢ The throne 1s mine.”’—So ancient annals tell ; 
And Ebles finu’d to view the pow’! of hell. 

The infeinal now a beauteous fhape affum’d, 

And words more gracious all his thoughts ilum’d. 
Each pow’r was gianted him; till then the eaith 
Yielded all food, and fimple was its muth. 

No luxury it knew; the fowl, the theep, 

With vatious bids, fith from the watery deep, 
Were diets’d by Ebles for the wond’tung king ; 
The winter, fummer, autumn, and the fpring, 


Were 
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Were ranfack’d all to catch th’ inglonous mind, — 
Whofe fenfes were to luxury refign’d. 

Zohak from Ebles, wond’ring, feeks to know, 
From whence fuch knowledge, {uch improvements flow ; 
Whether of mortal or immortal race ? 

‘«* Say what rewards can fuch atchievements grace !” 
To whom :—‘ Oh monaich of Arabia’s plain ! 

‘¢ My fchemes, my labours, fhall not prove in vain. 
© You: kindnefs warms the flave of you defite ; 

* One fole 1equeft I crave—~one only boon require ; 
‘¢ On thy immortal fhoulders let me place 

‘¢ My faithful head, and bow my bending face.” 
Zohak, not confcious of impending ill, 

Bids him his wifhes and his boon fulfil. 

Ebles, the moment fe.z’d with proud delight, 
Touch’d eithe: arm, and vanifh’d from his fight. 
Inftant two feipents fpiing from eithe: arm: 

All gaze, all wonde1, trembling with alarm ; 

Ereét they 1ofe, and all around them view’d, 


Thea open mouths demand immediate food. 
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All 
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All tkilf'd in med’cine, try thei: art in vain, 
All heibs piove fiuitlefs to relieve the pain. 
Tubles, m habit of a fecr, unknown, 
Appea’d, and thus addieft the royal thione : 
‘¢ With brains of men alone thefe ferpents feed, 
‘* For tlus, no herb, no med’cime is decreed. 
‘¢ This will defioy them.” Hell cow'd no mole 
The infernal tevell’d, pleas’d with human gore. 
The would, alain’d at Zohak’s horrid powers, 
Crowd to his ftandaid, and fill all his tow’rs, 
Fame fpread the tale : lan to Zohak run 
The fate of wretched Gemtheid now begun. 
His nobles left him with the fiantic crowd ; 
Fleav’n had fortook him; itul the monaich, proud 
Of his own pow’ts, dar’d Zohak to the fight ; 
His army fled: his gloues fet in night. 
Jian to Zohak yielded up the throne, 
And Gemfheid’s forrows fo. his ciimes atone. 
With ali the pomp of war, a fplendid tain, 
The haughty Zohak rcach’d Irania’s plain. 

ihe 
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The fall of Gemfheid 1ais’d the ufuiper high, 
Juft the refentment of the injur’d fky ! 

Gemfheid the firft, in thefe polluted times, 
Ignobly fell, the victim of his ciiumes. 

O'’er many a nation did the monarch fly, 

With fear attendant, for his hour was nigh. 

As wading o’e: the Cheen, all plung’d in woe, 
The guaids of Zohak, that ufurping foe, 

Seize the faint piince, and fawing through his frame, 
Left him, inglorious {pectacle of fhame ! 

The adverfe fates o’er all his fortunes low’r, 

And ftais relentlefs doom’d the fatal hour. 

In early yeas, the fervency of youth 

Points ev’1y action, dignified by truth. 

But when the mund in life’s more vent’1ous ftom, 
By pide or by ambition we defoim, 

Impetious paffions roll in rapid f{treams, 


Alas! far varying from his morning beams. 


Worrenl: S 
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Say 
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Say what avails st, that unnumbei’d years, | 
In fates unceitain tide, above my peers, 

Shou’d pafs in fervent hope, or anxious fears f J 
Since death, that fatal inflrument of time, 

Clofes the {fcene, where fortune rode fublime. 

Snatch me, kind heav’n! where 1n celeftial themes, 

No dazzling meteors, or no golden dreams, 

Miflead the fenfes; there the {welling foul 

No more vain gleams of frantic pow’r contiol. 

To Zohak’s armies all the vagrants crowd ; 

Splendor and pomp the vileft ations fhrowd. 

Afar the wife and virtuous foirowing fled ; 

The vile and worthlefs rear aloft their head. 

All excellence retu’d with rapid fpeed, 

For vice with Zohak only cou’d fucceed. 

Falfehood in tuiumph walk’d th’ ufuipei’s cout } 

Truth lay enchan’d: here tiuth was but a fport. 

All the fair females were thei: wanton prey, 


Tawlefs and wild, impatient of delay ; 


Thou oh 
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Though the mild luftie of cach fofte: charm 
Might awe their heaits, and even vice difaim. 
Lovely as fairies, whofe all-beauteous foims 
Each attribute of blufhing vutue warms. 
Fan as an angel on the lucid geen, 
The modeft Sheiunaz had a mind ference. 
And Arnewas, whofe chaiming looks difclofe 
The lly’s tints, and bluthes of the rofe. 
Sifters of Gemfheid, though, ill-fated pair ! 
Doom’d the fad vidtims to a daik defpair, 
To Zohak led, whofe luft no virtue awes, 
Whofe hell-born paffions wete his only laws. 
Their vitues were deform’d by magic arts, 
Stain’d weie then peifons, and defil’d their hearts. 
Murder was all the joy of Zohak’s foul; 
In death and 1apine all his moments roll. 
Two men each day the victims of his ie, 
Nor royal birth, nor deeds of martial fire, 
Cou’d fnatch fiom fate. Two youths of noble buth, 
(Alike diftinguifh’d for peculiai woth) 

Dez 
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On Zohak’s deeds revolve ; for none control 
This plund’ting armies, his 1apacious foul ; 

His drigon demons, whofe devouring 1uge, 
Spread defolation o’ci a groaning age ; 

‘¢ [ct us, fond brother! to the jailo: go, 

«6 And teach fair mercy in his breaft to glow ; 
“¢ For ali! too foon, we may the victims fall, 
‘© Let one but live to wing the vengeful ball.” 
The brothers feek the dungeon of defpair, 

And find the mandate for their death was there. 
Seiz’d, fetter’d, and to gloomy dungeons led, 
To {cenes. of murder, manfions of the dead. 
And now the awe-ftiuck jatlor mouin’d within, 
The mud’rous inftrument of death and fin! 
The brothers filent fnatch’d the laft embrace, 
Guief and defpair fat piétui’d in their face. 

Mute was their voice, by agony: fupprett, 

And filence {poke the feelings of the breaft. 
‘The jailo: one releas’d. ‘* Whule in thy bloom, 


** Fiom cities fly to deferts’ howd gloom ; 
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** (He counfell’d well) whee, whelm’d in deepefl thade, 
‘* No Zohak governs by a dzemon’s aid. 
One haplefs youth was faciificed ; his bra, 


Mis’d with a lamb’s, 1elieve th’ ufuipei’s pain. 


Thuty the jador fav’d in diftant gioves, 
Tar from his native foil, the wand’1er 1oves. 
The brains of lambs the pious fiaud beflows ; 
The pious fraud not e’en the feipent knows. 
The lovely Arnewas, 1n beauty’s pride, 

(Her lordly ty:ant flumb’ring by her fide, 
‘To all the luftie of her charms unjuft) 

Was treated as the common flave of luft. 

‘To his diforde:’d fancy in a dream, 

Three youthful waitiois o’er his flumbers gleam : 
Dauntlefs they rofe, in fhming armour dreft ; 
Tow’rng- aloft, one younger than the reft, 
Clad and accout’red in the pomp of war, 
‘Thei royal prefence glitter’d from afar. 

He fancied that the youncer forwaid {prung, 


And ftruck his head till it with horror rung 5 
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He fancied, that while fprawling on the ground, 
His withing body was im fetters bound - 

He fancied that they bound his head and hand:, 

To caves they drage’d him in fevereft bands, 

All turbulent with 1age, he foaming rofe, 

The dream prophetic m his fancy glows. 

He toai’d fo loudly, with fo ficice a fliain, 

The pillais of the palace fhook again, 

All the fair females, as their fears infpire, 

Demand the caufe of fuch unufual irc. 

** Why when repos’d the eaitl.’s grcat mafte lays, 
** Whom nature and th’ atrial would obeys, 

“ What can alam? for from the deep profound, 
<¢ To yon celeftial moon, your praifes found.” 

To Ainewas he fpoke: ‘ I will reveal ; 

“« My fecret thoughts, no: this from thee conceal : 
«© ‘When you fhall liften to the direful tale, 

‘ ‘Thy oigans and the {ping of life will fail.” 
When thus the fain: ** ‘T’o me the caufe telate, 

** Counfel fhall aid thee to arreft your fate. 


For 
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* For wife reflection in my bofom dwells.” 
‘Tro Arnewas his dream the tyrant tells ; 

Who thus advifes: “ Firft confilt the fage ; 
“* ‘Then juft reflections fhall thy cares affuage. 
«« ‘Thy throne, the globe 


thy reign, the voice of fame; 
‘*¢ Aufpicious ftars have crown’d thy laurell’d name. 

‘*¢ By man, by demon, by the fairy train, 

<< "Thy mandates aie obey’d, avow’d thy reign ; 

‘¢ All in aftronomy, or magic fkull, 

*¢ Convene, and order thy imperial will ; 

‘¢ Demand the caufe of fuch illufions dire, 

‘¢ By whom to be dethion’d; by whom expire s 

‘© By demons, or by faites, or by man ? 

‘¢ Fear not th’ event, and thence direct you: plan.” 
The well-pleas’d ty:ant, raptui’d at the {tiain, 
Conven’d the Magi, and the lettei’d train. 

Now fable mght had clos’d her 1aven wings, 

And the green giove with vocal mufic rings. 


‘The orient dawn appear’d fercnely mild; 


Nature with renovating {plendot {mil’d. 
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When yon bight orb a butlant Luftte thed, 

Wath rubies fpangling ev'1y mountain head. 

The trees were pwipl’d o’er with radiant beams, 

And the vales gliften’d with their lucid flieams. 

To all the fages Zohak tells the tale, 

Retuing to confult, with terro: pale. 

The tyiant orders that without delay, 

A quick folution chafe his feais away. 

In private the arcana of ou fate, 

What’s good, what’s vile, thefe Magi fage relate. 

*¢ Who fhall my thionc, or my tiata, giace?” 

Zohak exclaums, ‘* Who dares ufuip my place? 

¢ Tell, tell me all, ot by th’ immortal God 

“ You fall the victims to my vengeful 10d.” 

The fages were alaim’d, with fear impreft, 

No voice cou’d {peak the terro: of then breatt. 

In fecret they bewail’d their mournful fate ; 

‘¢ Death 1s our lot, fhou’d we the truth relate!” 

Thice days elaps’d, not one adventrous {poke ; 

The fomth, the tyiant thus the filence broke: 
“And 
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<¢ And are you all refolv’d on inftant death? 

‘¢ Declare the caufes, or refign your breath.” 

They bow’d their heads, blood gufh’d into their eyes, 
Low were their hearts, they anfwei'd by their fighs. 
When one more bold, in fapience moie renown’d, 
Thus fpoke the tyrant, with prophetic found : 

«¢ Let no alarms difturb your foft repofe, 

‘¢ ‘That man mutt fall each fapient mortal knows. 

‘¢ Monarchs have reign’d, and from their thione expell’s, 
‘© Have died, or others have thei fceptres held ; 

“* Though were your frame of t1on, ftill the fates — 
‘¢ Finforce the fix’d decrees, and deftin’d ftates, 

<¢ ‘That chief, who laid you level with the earth, 

‘¢ Will fill the thtone, and of iluftiious birth : 

‘¢ His name is Feredoon; by him you bleed; 


«¢ His ftars propitiate, ’tis by heav’n decreed. 


~~ 


‘ In youth exalted to the fav’mng fkies, 

«¢ As the tall cyprefs will the hero nfe ; 

«© So the 11ch tree adorn’d with clufPiing fiuit, 
*¢ Yields its {weet virtues to the flender fhoot. 
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‘© Of polifh’d fteel his radiant {word will {hine, 

‘“* Fatal to thee, to thy ufurping hne. 

‘ A cow will mark the fword that gives the wound, 

‘¢ And far from eaties will thy foul be bound.” 

Then Zohak thus: * Why fhou’d he rife my foe ; 

Why bind in chains; why give the fatal blow?” 

The fage replies, “‘ If fiee from vice or {tain, 

‘¢ You need not dread, exempt from mortal pain. 

‘ His fire you murder’d; this awakes his rage : 

“* A cow will nurture firft his early age. 

“This cow will fall the victim of your ire 3 

‘* Her image you will fee as you expire.” 

When this he heard he utter’d many a groan, 

And, fainting, fell from his 1efplendent throne, 

Palhd with fear ; when life 1eviv’d again, 

On the rich throne he fat, wath anxious pain ; 

He watch’d. with cae, and fending faithful {pies 

T’ obferve the moment Fetedoon fhou’d rife. 

No gentle fleep, no food, no foft repofe, 

The tyrant knew, o'ercharg’d with vatious woes ; 
Exe 
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Ere many a fearful, penfive year was o’e1, 

He thought the gloomy profpe@ dawn’d once more. 
Now Feredoon was boin; the fmuiling tram 
Beheld a faviour with exulting ftiain. 

Straight as the cyprefs ; in his {ace appears, 

A regal luftie far above his peers. 

In form, a Gemfheid, like the fun he rofe, 

Fis acuion with unmoital {plendo: glows. 

As eaith is cultui’d by ethereal thow’is, 

So wifdom polifhes the mental pow’rs. 

Aiound his head the ftars piopitiate play, 

To him the cow Purmahy bends her way. 
Fiom home the boy his anxious mother bears, 
And chang’d the native colour of his hairs, 
Many aftronomeis, and Magi fage, 

Foretel the futuie glories of his age. 

They praife Pusmahy, of fuch beautoows mould, 
And fapience new to animals foictold. 

Srill Zohak fearches wath inceflint fear, 

Abteen, the fire of Feredoon, too nea, 
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In terror fled ; though death his fteps purfu’d, 
He in each face the tyiant’s mandate view’d. 
Thus when with horror, and with dire difmay, 
The victim dreads to fall the lion’s prey, 
Abteen was captur’d by the tyrant’s f{pies, 
Bound like a tumid deer, the hunter’s prize. 
His wife, fo late embellifh’d with the pride 
Of orient gems, with foitune’s flowing tide, 
Penfive, difconfolate, with anxious pain, 
Seeks, with her dailing boy,. the defert plain : 
Feranuk was her name, of form divine, 

Of fenfe fuperior, of sluftrious line. 


She fearch’d the defe:t, there Purmahy found, 


And thus the fhepherd {poke, with plaintive found ; 


The purple drops bedew’d her lovely eyes, 
Each word ampeded with affecting fighs : 

*¢ Ah! take the child, the infant of defpau, 
‘¢ And nourth him with all a mother’s care. 
““ Be thou a father to my dailing boy, 

* The future hope of ev'ry promuis’d joy. 
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“<The milk of yon fair cow will pleafe the child, 

«¢ And fave a parent fiom diftia€tion wild. 

«¢ This, if accorded, I no more repine, 

“© And my whole foul with gratitude is thine.”’ 

‘« Be that my care,” the gentle fhepherd cries ; 

She gave the infant from he: longing eyes. ! 
‘¢ ‘Three years,” fhe faid, ‘* with milk the infant feed, 
‘* And let his tender age for mercy plead,” 

Still Zohak not relaxes; ev’ry foul, 

Each birth 1s {crutiniz’d with anxious toil: 

Nor cou’d Purmahy’s celebrated name 

Efcape the eager fearch or voice of fame. 

The fair Feranuk, to difguife her foim, 

Confcious and fearful of th’ umpending ftoim, 

With darkeft tints defpoils each radiant giace, 

And tinges all the rofes in her face ; 

She feeks the defert, where the darling boy 

Fills all her thoughts, and gives a gleam of joy. 

She fpoke: ‘* No longer on this defert plain, 

© (Tis wifdom dictates) can my child 1emain. 


“¢ Front 
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‘¢ From this magician, Feiedoon I bear, 

«¢ And feek in Hindoftan a refuge there. 

‘© War from his native clime my child expel, 

«¢ And fly to Elburs, where the Magi dwell. 
Rapid the flew, though guief her bofom tore, 
The child to Elburs’ facred hull fhe bore ; 
There to the prieft, fecluded from mankind, 
She fpoke the feelings of a parent’s mind. 

«« A fugitive from Iran, reverend feer ! 

*¢ With forrow torn, and ev’ry anxious fear, 

** Now bows before you. *T'1s decreed by fate, 
‘¢ "This boy fhall trrumph in imperial ftate ;_ 

‘¢ Shall feize ufurpmg Zohak’s {plendid throne, 
*« And lay the tyrant low, with many a gioan. 
‘¢ Beas a fire to him; ftill guaid his youth ; 

‘¢ Raife him to manhood, dignified by truth,” 
Purmahy’s fame had reach’d the tyrant’s ear, 
Too late he found the object of his fear, 
Zohak, indignant, foaim’d with furious ire, 


Rage feiz’d his foul, and all his paflions fire ; 
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As when fierce elephants, provok’d, in vain 

Seek the pioud female, tearing up the plain. 

‘The vidtum of his rage Purmahy fell, 

Each hind was muider’d by this fiend of hell. 

Burnt was each cottage, and the verdant green, 

Torn by the tyrant’s rage, no more was feen. 

To Abteen’s roof he match’d; no victim found ; 
Enrag’d, his houfe he levell’d to the ground. 

To manhood rifing now the youth afcends ; 

His fteps great Feredoon fiom Elburs bends ; 

Seeks his fond mother, clinging to her breait, 

And eager thus impatiently addrefs’d ; 

‘¢ Say from what race I fprung ? from whence I came? 
‘¢ Should ftrangers queftion, [ fhould fink with fhame. 
«¢ To me the fecret of my buth 1eveal, 

‘¢ My fire, my origin, no more conceal,” 

Feranuk thus replies: ‘* From Jian {p.ung, 

‘¢ Abteen thy fire, wife, valiant, brave, and young. 

‘¢ From Tahmuraz he rofe, of royal 1ace ; 


“¢ No ftain, no vice, thy wailike fires difgrace. 
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The fondeft hufband ! eve: flow my fighs! 

Fo. thee, my Feiedoon, thy father dies. 

And fiom that hour, the fource of all my woes ! 
This bieaft, alas! has never known repofe. 
Zohak, accurs’d magician ! gave the blow 
Defign’d for thee. I fnatch’d thee from the foe. 
Revolving years conceal’d thee from mankind, 
No: duift I {peak the anguith of my mind, 
T'wo ferpents 1ofe on Zohak’s eithe: arm, . 

And brains of men alone their rage difarm. 
Deprefs’d by forrow, thee, my darling child ! 

I bore to mountains, and to deferts wild ; 

There in the deep recefs, devoid of fear, 

Thy name I thought would never 1cach his eat. 
Deck’d with the brighteft hues, on diftant ground, 
For thee defign’d, a beauteous cow I found ; 

So bright her hues, in vain the painter tries 

To imitate the vauegated dies. 

Her keeper nurs’d thee with a parent’s cate, 


Puimahy’s milk preferv’d me fiom defpair. 
‘cAln 
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** In manly ftrength you grew; the voice of fame 
‘© To the fell monfter told thy infant name. 

‘ The cow he murdei’d; when, with rapid wing, 
‘¢ We fled to Than from the tyrant king. 

** far from ou native foil the tempelt low’rs ; 

*< ‘Thy palace falls; thy father’s boafted tow’'rs.” 
Now Feredoon all glow’d with gen’1ous ite, 

Now for:ow rifes, and now paffions fire. 

He {poke .—‘* Shou’d lions in a cavein dwell, 

*¢ Or live in peace, who cou’d their piowefs tell : 


«© yom maitial deeds arofe the he1o’s tame, 


nw 


‘ And fplendid ations 1aiie a {plendid name. 
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<¢ What this magician dai’d is pat 


“To wear the {word, and fting him fo: his ciime. 


wn 


‘ Aided by heaven, I light the vengeful brand ; 


tad 


¢ The murd’re: falls by this avenging hand.” 

The tender patent, anxious for her boy, 

Replies : —‘* Thou art too feeble to annoy 

‘¢ A king encircled with a warlike band, 

‘¢ High thron’d in pow’1, and led by fortune’s hand. 
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‘¢ Say, what allies will aid thy fingle aim ? 

<¢ Or who protect thee from impending ham? 
“ Quit then this paffion, this impetuous tage, 
‘© Let peace and folitude thy cares afluage. 

“‘ Youth dictates paffion wifdom will condemn ; 
“ ‘The light of reafon is the pu.efl gem. 

‘© ‘Thefe wife reflections in your boforn bear ; 


‘S ‘View vaiying counfel as the pafling arr. 


The name of Feiedoon, with awful fear, 
Still trembling vibrates on the tyrant’s eat ; 
Though arm’d with fceptres, yet his {pies, in vain. 
Seaich ev’1y city, wood, or defert plain. 
One day when feated on his ivory throne, 
When o’er his brow the rich tiara thone, 
He call’d the nobles, and each martial band; 
Round the high palace warlike legions ftand. 
Each fage conven’d, whofe {cientific 1ays 


The luftre of the richeft gem difplays. 
Then 
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Then thus. ‘¢ One foe alone can dae my pow’r, 
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From him my {plendor finks, my foitunes low’r. 
Though fapient, young, and of illuftrious race, 
Of polifh’d manners, and of manly grace, 

This foe the Magi counfell’d to deftroy, 

‘To plunge in fhades of night this rival boy. 

Not that I dread his fapience or his hate, 

I tremble only at the will of fate ; 

J fear the {tars propitiate may defien 

To fnatch my {ceptie, and crafe my line. 

More foice muft arm, the damons, faines, man, © 
Mutt guard inceffant to avert his plan. 

You know the motives that my foul alarm: 

I try the dire prediétions to difarm ; 

Let each defciibe how excellence has flow’d, 


That tiuth and goodnefs in my a€tons glow’d.” 


Each chief attefts, and marks it with his name, 


How Zohak merited imperial fame. 


A voice was heaid among the lift’ning croud, 


With deep-ton’d forrow, with impatience loud. 
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Him Zohak call’d, and, feating nea the pee.s, 
The caufe demanded of hs flowing tears. 

«© What caufe but thou?” undaunted, he reply’d ; 
‘¢ Juftice I feck ! and be it not deny’d. 

‘* My name is Gao. Anguifh fills my breatt ; 

‘¢ If thou art juft my wrongs will be redrefi. 

¢ Your will has to1tur’d all my bleeding foul, 

*¢ New anguith wiithes me, and new foirows toll. 


‘¢ Why feize my fon? oh! give him me again, 


‘‘ If free fiom cilime mark well the parent’s pai. 
“¢ When old men die, if yet then children live, 
‘* "The poor remains of life they freely give. 
‘* My peace is gonc; faint 1s the old man’s pow’r ; 
“¢ My fon is gone, farewel each chearful hour ! 
‘* Say, what pretext cou’d caufe fo bafe a deed ? 
‘* Dark is my clofe of life, fhou’d A:mel bleed. 
‘¢ Humble I am, a blackfmuth is my trade, 
‘¢ A wretched patent feeks the fable fhade. 
‘¢ Thou ait a king, for thee the ferpents if ; 
“* "Then view my humble pray’r wath fav’ring eyes. 
| « Thy 
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‘ ‘Thy royal mandate feven proud realms obey, 

*¢ Why fpread on one fo low fuch dire difmay ? 

«¢ Say, will you tirumph in a paient’s pains ? 

«© And to the ferpent facrifice their brains !” 

With cye aghaft the tyrant trembling hears ; 

The juft 1emarks appall’d his confcious ears, 

He mildly anfwei’d, ‘* Shall thy forrows clofe : 

‘¢ ‘This paper fign’d, each fage, each wairior knows 
<< ‘Truth to declare, do thou atteft the fame; 

«© With all thefe 1everend men include thy name.’” 
Gao the paper read; with fix’d difdain 

He view’d the chiefs, and, with indignant ftrain, 
Thus fpoke: ‘* Ye vile apoftates to. your God, 

¢¢ Why bow fubmuffive to a fatan’s nod ? 

<¢ No fea: fhou’d tempt me to atteft a lye; 

‘¢ J fee no terior in a tyrant’s eye.” 

He fled the cout, enrag’d the {Croll he tote, 

And with his fon. he fought fome happier fhore. 
The fupphant throng addreft th’ aftonith’d king :. 


‘¢ Long may you reign, rais’d high on foitune’s wing ; 
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May conqueft crown thee, may thy victor band 

- Thy trophies {pread o’er ev'ry hoftife land. 

With what fupeiio: mind his rage you bore! 

How calmly did you view the wiuting tore ! 

Thy high pre-eminence this Gao fcorn’d ; 

Doubtlefs by foes, by Feredoon fuborn’d. 

"Ts him he feeks.” Quickly the tyrant {poke : 

My mind, aftonith’d, was by fortune broke. 

Fate hovers 1ound; fuch infolence before 

T never heard, and let the tempeft roar ; 

When Gao fpoke, by fecret mpulfe pieft, 

His words ftruck terror to my ftaitled breaft. 

When mov’d with grief, he ftruck his anguith'’d head, — 
A gloomy hoiror o’er my fenfes {pread. 

So when high tempefts, and Joud ftorms o’erwhelm, 
«¢ ‘The trembling pilot fhuddeis at the helm. 

‘¢ T could not fathom the dectees of fate, 

‘© Fear aw’d my fenfes and appall’d'my ftate,”” 

As Gao rode, the people ciouding round, 
Affemble, and the trump of juftice found. 

The 
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The black{mith fpoke; (the emblem of his trade, 
The leathern apron in his hand difplay’d) 

Loud acclamations rend the vaulted {kies, 

When thus, indignant, to the thiong he cnies : 


‘¢ ‘Ye pious men, obedient to your God, 


*¢ Seek Feredoon, and {purn the tyrant’s rod. 

“¢ His foul, the flave of he, and heav’n his foe; 
*¢ For Feredoon let ev’ry bofoim glow ’ 

«¢ Zohak, infernal fiend ! condemns the juft ; 
‘¢ 'T’o focs, to demons, only will he truft.” 
Though Gao knew not Feredoon’s abode, 
Whole realms he travers’d, and alone he 1o0de ; 
At length with joy he :each’d the deftin’d place. 
And pleafure fparkled in his glowing face. 
Aloud the friends of Petia Sete, 

‘¢ Behold a warrior comes of mighty name. 

‘“¢ See his ftrong arms a leathein ftandard bear. 
‘¢ It glitters like a comet in the ar.” 


With richeft gems, brocade, and pureft gold, 
The ban adorn’d by Feredoon behold :, 
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Aloft he bore it; from afai its rays, 

Like the full moon, a biilhant beam difplays. 
His ftandaid, emblem of victousous fields, 
Conqueft and triumph to the victor yields, 


Gold finge, and pendant jewels, raife its fame, 


The ban of Gao was the ftandaid’s name 
Stil more adoin’d, plac’d in the royal hall, 
This ban the watuiors Aétu: Gavean call. 
Succeeding kings, pioud of the mighty puize, 
Stud it with jewels of the richeft dies. 
Sometime by Feiedoon conceal’d, till fate 
With fav’1ing {miles adorn’d his future fate, 
The day of Zohak darken’d; the biave boy 

To his fond mothe: ran with anxious joy ; 

All aim’d compleatly. On his headhe boe 
The crown Kianian, by his fathers wore ; 

And thus addieft: “ I feek the martial plain ; 
‘¢ Do thou our God addiefs with fervent ftrain, 
*¢ Pray’rs are accepted by the pow’rs divine ; 


‘© Succefs attends them at the awful fhrine.” 


The 
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~The parent figh’d.——s‘¢ Thy zeal I cannot blame ; 
‘¢ May God pieferve thee, and exalt thy fame ; 

«¢ That heav’n may guaid thee from the hoftile blow ; 
‘ealiat vice may find in thee an adveife foe.” 

He bew’d, and, mounting his Arabian fteed, 
Obfery’d what’s good and ill, the vaiious meed, 
The aQions of mankind; revolving o'e1 

Their different paffions, and their changing lore. 
Two brothers emment, of elder birth, 

Attend his fteps, diftinguifh’d for thes: worth. 
Katabus one, and Neiknham, gen’1ous name! 
Exccll’d in martial aits, and op’ning fame. 

To them the hero fpoke: ‘* Be ever bleft; 

“© Let joy and virtue dignify thy breaft. 

“ For me, fo heav’n dec:ees—fupeto fite 

<¢ Atrends my foitunes, big with future ftate. 

“© Fafte to the fmuth, a fword refplendent bring.” 
Jhis oder they obey with 1apid wing. 

The maftei-fmith attends them to the chief; 

He drew the model, giateful in his guief! 
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The figue of a cow adoins the fteel ; 

Its tempered force the man of vice will feel. 
The chief appiaves, the gorgeous ban difplays, 
Lake the buight o1b of day, a f{plendid blaze ! 
The {mith the chief afftues of future fpoil, 
And many a gift .ewards -hum for hus toil. 

“ If Zohak falls, high will I 1:afe thy fame, 
‘¢ ‘Thy labours truumph in a glorious name. 


© With pow’: adoin’d hall white-rob’d suttice 1ife, 


or 


¢ And meek religion, fav’rite of the {kies ! 

‘© Mercy with piety fhall radiant fmule ; 

‘© The gen’ious monarch fpuins the man of guile.” 
Then lifting to the fun huis eagei eye, 

His father’s fate 1emembe1’d with a figh. 

He marches on, the face of nature {mules, 

And ftars propitiate crown his future toils. 

The well-aim’d wari1oi to his ftandard crowds, 

In throngs as uum’rous as the paffing clouds ; 
With acclamations loud they rend the aur ; 


Camels and clephancs his baggage heat. 


On 
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On the right wing the biave Katabus ftands ; 
And on the left, young Neiknham leads the bands. 
As fleet as winds they march in firm aiay, 

Each waruio1 glows impatient foi the fray 

They reach the Arabian fields, encamp the tiain, 
Thee pious priefts exult in heavenly ftrain. 

To the high piieft a chofen chief he fends, 
Whea night o’er eatth her fable mantle bends 
To him the priefts a pious fage depute, 

Whofe heavn’ly wifdom ftood in lngh repute ; 
Black were his trefles, 1:eaching to the eaith, 

His face a how, of celeftial birth : 

An angel he appcar’d from that blefl plain 
Where happy fpuits in Elyzium 1eign. 

To Fetedoon his happier lot reveals, 

Nor fiom his mind the deftin’d ill conceals. 

In form a fauy, 1n his looks ate feen 

A rachant fplendo: and a mind ferene ; 

‘The fource of knowledge to his view difplay’d, 


And told the fecrets of the magic aid. 
ee? ¢ Such 
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«< Such is the will of heav’n!” the heio ciy’d; 
His heart dilating with a con{cious pride. 

A new-born joy uradiates o’e1 his face, 

Blooming with youth, and ev'ry manly guace ; 

A fimple table cheers his gen’rous breaft, 

And fleep invites him, by fatigue o’e: preft. 

The heev’nly feer, 1emote from ev’ry eye, 

Had told the mandate of the vaulted fky ; 

The brothers heaid wt; jealous of his pow’1, 
Rebellious counfels in then. bofoms low’r. 
Though in foft flumbers Feredoon reclin’d, 

By heav’n’s hig): aid he knows then unpious mind, 
Fai from the camp they rove in fecret gurfe, 
And feek to 1uin whit their fate denies. 

Dark was the night, the howling tempeft blows ; 


Near to the camp a lofty mountain rofe 


They reach the height ; a pond’ious, ciagey ftone, 


By them, ungencrous! on his tents is thrown, 
Weak’d by the rumbling noife; fo heav’n ordains, 


in the malway the dreadful Mone 1emains 


By 
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By magic fkill; they ftartl’d at the fight: 

*« *Tis God deciees; our fate is fet in night ; 

‘* Great wil our brothe: and the hero nfe: 

<¢ Vain to oppofe the mandate of the flues.” 

Swift to the prefence Feredoon fublime 

Commands the chiefs, though filent on then crime, 
Obfe:vant of their deeds with patriot care: 

Their down-caft eyes the confcious guilt declare. 
Gao attends ; of brave, exalted mind ; 

The ban of Gao im the aimy fhin’d. 

With all the glow which youthful wartiois fies, 
When danger animates and fame infpues, 

The chief to Aivend leads his martual train, 
Arvend (the Tygris call’d in modein ftrain) 

Upon its banks fam’d Bagdad’s lofty tow’rs 

Shine fplendid, like the fun, through vernal fhowets. 
Boats to collect, to pafs the rapid tude, 

The chief direéls : impatient, by his fide, 

The army thiongs: ft1ct o1deis weie enjoin’d, 


Not one of all the train fhould ftay behind. 
The 
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The timid boatmen fly, they leave the thoie, 
And to the other bank their veficls bore. 
Snrag’d the hero ey’d th’ unpetuous ftream, 
And daring actions in his bofom beam ; 

Hus belt Kianian on his waift he bound ; 

Fis foaming courfer, for his ftiength 1enown’d, 
Intrepid plunges in the tapid waves, 

All fea: difdaining, ev’ry dange: braves. 

His army, glowing fiom fo bold a deed, 

Through the ftrong cutent {pur the furious fteed, 

Led on by glory, yet by toil opprett, 

The wond’ting army almoft fink to 1eft. 


Black was th’ ethereal {phere; the fable night, 


Now darknefs fhrouds, now thows a glimm’1ing light, 


They 1each’d the fho1e ; on march his mattial pow’1s, 


Jerufalem difplays her lofty tow’is. 

(In Phelevi, Ra Kuttufh 1s its name, 

In words Aiabian, Houfe of Pious Fame) 
Here tftood a foit by impious Zohak built, 


A model of his greatnefs, and his guilt, 


When 
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When neatcr he appiroach’d, by glory preft, 
The view of empite fu’d his ardent breaft. 

Now big with fate behold th’ important hour ; 
Diftant a mile, it feem’d one rifing tow’r ! 

The planet Saturn not more high appears ; 

It feem’d a ftar in the celeftial {pheres. 

Not Jupiter mote bughtly guilds the ikies, 
Than this fam’d city, his triumphant puze. 
Here feftivals, and ebiious fcenes of joy, 

The gay luxunous refidents employ ; 

Now Fercdoon exclaims with fervent ftrain, 

‘¢ ‘This is the caftle where the ferpents reign ; 

«© This {cene of {plendoi ! this the fcene of guilt! 
«© And yon high fort, by impious Zohak buult, ° 
‘© Let us, Iranians! level with the ground 

«© Eye th’ uftiper’s euaids fhall hear the found 


‘© OF hoftile armies 


when their num’rous trains 


«¢ Will date the battle, coveiing all the plains.” 
Thus having faid, the brave Kianian boy 
Spuir’d on his fleed, impell’d by fustous joy. 
Hieh 
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High flam’d his f{woid, no foice can dare its rays, 
Len daemons fhiink before its d eadful blaze. 

The fentuicls with fhudd’:me teiro: fled, 

To heav’n with gratitude he tais’d his head, 
Enviing the caftle, now the {cene of fea, 

Ele found a talifman aloft in air ; 

Seizing the fvmbol, on its figur’d figns 

Were idols giav’d, and dire daemoniac fhines ; 
Far different from the faith the hero bote, 

Or thofe who pioufly thei: God adore :” 

Each damon black, and each magician due, 

Was fcourg’d, and fentenc’d to perpetual fite. 
The chief sepofes, all his glories own ; 

He fits in tsumph on the tyrant’s thione. 
Congueft and wifdom lead him to renown, 

And heav’n 1ewaids hum with a fplendid ciown, 
Thiough ev’ty palace, o’e1 each neighb’1ing plain, 
Thiough the whole fort, was Zohak fought in vain, 
All the fair women, whom the tyrant plac d 


In wall'd apartments, were by nature grac’d ; 


Their 
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Their beauties charm’d the umpious Zohak’s cout, 
Lofl in lafcivious eafe, and wanton {port. 

in indolence they pafs’d their lafcive hours, 

And gay luxuuance enervates their pow’1s. 

The chief directs that firft ablutions clear ; 

That virtue be inftill’d in ev’ry ear ; 

That faith new born irradiate ev’1y mind ; 

That each polluted foul fhould be 1efin’d ! 
Gemfheid’s fair fitters {mile with new-born grace, 
And livelier tints adorn the rofeate face. 

With fofteft accents they the chief addreft ; 

‘* Bleft be thy days, and bleft thy gen’rous breafl ; 
‘¢ Say by what {tars propitiate do you fhine? 

“¢ What God proteéts you ; what exalted line ? 


‘¢ The lion’s den that thus you greatly brave, 


4 


ad 


That thus, unhurt! you dare the hoftile wave. 


£ 


nw 


The dire magician ftabb’d our peaceful mind, 


a 


‘¢ Where faith and innocence were late combin’d. 


‘© How has our days in gnef-worn forrow flow’d ! 


‘¢ Now lofl in woe! and now with ange glow’d | 


keke, Ab Y “ OF 


A 
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OF mortal fhape appears his outwaid form, 


~~ 
* 


Thouzh eus’d Ahcamen’s wiles hus foul dztottu. 


‘¢ Such deeds as thine no mortal dar’d before : 
7 


a 
n 


Tientcendent boldnels, and furpafling lore! 


an 
ae 


To feize a thione by wariors cucl’d :ound, 


a 
w 


Though milhons guaid, though hoftile :ealms {urround.” 
‘The chief replies .—‘* ‘The blind, the fickle qucen, 
*- Fortune, for ever does not fimile ferene. 

« 7 came fol vengeance, and in me you view 

“¢ The ton of-Abteen, whom the tyrant flew : 

‘¢ Him to expel I came, to ferze the thione ; 

«© My nurfe, the cow Purmahy, not unknown. 

‘¢ Say what dire thought the tyiant’s foul employs, 
‘¢ Who without caule a {peechlefs biute deftroys ; 
‘© Thefe ae the motives which my paffions fite; 

‘© T came fiom Iran, as the Gods infpu e, 

‘¢ See on this {word Purmahy’s image giav'd, 


‘* Tn vain the tyiant’s arms the image brav’d; 


an 


¢ He dies; and mercy fupplicates in vain, 


oo 


‘ Smking for ever in eternal pain.” 


Thus 
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Thus having faid, Zohak’s prophetic dream, 

‘To Arnewas recall’d the former theme. 

‘¢ And art thou, Feiedoon,” the fair rejoins, 

‘¢ Bon to deftroy the tyrant’s cuis’d defigns? 

‘¢ Juft are thy actions ; thy vidLotious ieien 

«© Will level vice, and view th’ ufuiper flain ; 

« Conqueft is thine, the world thy nod obeys, 

«< And realms fubdu’d will found thy nughty puraife, 
*¢ Of 1oyal race, onc fate has doom’d our hours, 

‘¢ Unwilling viélims to a tyrant’s pow’ts. 

‘¢ Wedded to him; a ferpent’s flave he proves, 

«¢ With never-ceafing fear the monfter moves. 

‘¢ Say, cou’d delight on fuch a life attend, 

«¢ Say, thou protcélor, guaidian, brother, filend '” 
To them the chicf-—‘* The paft ’tis vain to mown, 
«© ‘The monfter falls, and pleafure fhall return. 

<‘ But tell me tive in what recefs he lies, 

« Point out his refuge, and the tyrant dies.” 

They thus reply: ‘¢ In Hindoftan he roves, 


‘ And tecks thy downfal in the inagic groves 5 
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«© Nor tcft, not tranquil flumbers chee his night, 
‘- "Thy umage haunts him, ever in his fight. 

é- Ve trics the pow’1s of magic on thy life, 

¢¢ Each day he fharpens his aflaflin knife. 

«¢ All feat, and all deteft his muid’ring foul, 

© With fiantic paffions all his moments 1oll. 

‘¢ Te thinks each inftant that you feize his ftates 
«¢ A reverend feer info1m’d him of his fate ; 

*< Ton by contending paffions, {coining heav’n, 
‘¢ His foul, like fire, before the wind is driv’n. 

‘* 'T’o eafe his pain, on biams the ferpent feeds, 

** To eafe his pain, the whole creation bleeds. 

‘¢ On Indian plains, to meliorate his guief, 

‘* In vain the fell magician feeks 1elief. 

«* Thy words will be fulfill’d, moft reverend feer! 
«¢ Juit the piediction, and thy fapience clear ! 

‘* Nor night nor day a moment’s peace he knows, 
“* Torn by th’ ferpents the curs’d wand’ter goes ; 

‘¢ His period of retuin is near; from clime to clime 


s¢ Fe roves, and ilrives t’ obliterate his ctime,”’»~—— 


The 
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The chief attentive heard : to one juft flave, 

Affairs of {tate in abfence Zohak gave. 

Khundroo his name; to Feredoon he came, 

And faw the monaich, faw him crown’d by fame. 
Saw him eieét, of manly martial form, 

And ftartl’d, confcious of the 1ifing ftorm. 

Straight as the cypiefs, by his royal fide 

Stood Sheirnaz, Ainewas, his maftei’s pride. 

The city throng’d with troops, the palace gates 
Guarded impregnable to hoftile ftates. 

To Feiedoon, fubmiffive, to the ground 

He bow’d ;—‘* Oh! king, with gloy circled round, 
«© Whofe word is conqueft, and whofe look’s divine, 
‘© Thefe feven umpeiial kingdoms now are thine. 

«¢ See yon bright {fpheres thy beaming {plendors blaze, 
‘¢ Oh! deign to tell me, whence fuch glorious rays ?”’ 
The hero calls him nearer to his throne, 

And tells him, wond’1ing, whence his glories fhone ; 
Bids him the royalties of Zohak bring, 


And all the tieafures of the tyrant king; 
Bids 
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Bids him bung flowing bowls to raife the fliain, 
With vocal mufic, and the mumic train ; 

Bids him bring ail the minifters of joy, 

And bids him for the feaft hus {kill employ. 

*¢ Bring too each man of ment to my fight, 

‘ This nght fhall jovial teem with new delight.” 
Khundroo obey’d. ‘The fumpiuous table fhines, 
Soft mufic warbles, and the gen’rous wines 
Enliven all. The chief approves the feaft, 

Till the bight fun, anfing fiom the eaft,, 

Clofes the {cene ; when, on an Arab feed 
Khundroo his mafter feeks, with winged f{peed, 
And reach’d tus camp . the tale he thus relates : | 


“ Tfear, giest pice! the daik, the adverfe fates, 


nw 
Lat 


Have clouded all yout pow'rs $ a foreion clime 


a“ 
nm 


Has given thiee waitiois, martial and fublime, 


‘« ‘Triumphant in your tow’s the youngeft fways, 


na 


‘ And diftant nations fpeak his martial piarfe, 


nw 


‘ In his {trong arm a fplendid {word he bears, 


a 


‘ And on his brow thy rich tara weats. 


66 
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“ Thy palace enters on a beruteous horfe, 

“¢ ‘Two cluels attend, refifilels in thou courte. 

‘¢ He mounts thy thione, thy wile magiuans ilare, 
‘© Thy flayes a.e raurder’d in one genial blaze.” 
This having -faid, the aitful king 1ejycuns, 

*e "Tis well; tegard not; for no fue ne fhuies.” 
Khundico replies; ‘* No foe! his fatal blide, 

‘¢ ‘The image of a cow engrav’d, dfplay’d: 

e¢ Sull can you deem him not an adveite foe * 

¢¢ Yuet prudence dictate, and ict caution flow. 

‘¢ No foe! when joyful! feated on thy throne, 

¢¢ Thy fame expues, thy feeptie overthiown !” 
Then Zohak thuo: ‘© This bof’rous clamou ceafe, 
¢¢ Some noble friend he comes; the gueft of pcace.”’ 
Still Khundioo ipoke —* I faw, [ heard this firend, 
<¢ Wath your kind wives 1 gentle converfe biend ; 
«6 Wath Gemfheid’s fitters, e1ac.ous in vach hand, 


66 VWVith looks enamoui’d did the ware. ftand, 


an 
an 


On their foft necks he toys the night away, 


ta 


¢ Sports on their beauties with laters ious play. 


wu Thet: 
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“ "Thefe rachant beauties, with thew {cented har, 

‘¢ No mote will enunate thy tender care.” 

This picture mounted to the tyiant’s brain ; 

Like the fierce wolf he roar’d, when ftung with pain. 
T’o this he ciy’d, ‘* Were death o1 hell divine, 

«¢ Ve cuts'd illufions ! blafted be the fign.” 

Still raging more. ‘* Hence, Khundroo, from my fight ; 
‘¢ Fly from my prefence, plung’d in endlefs night.” 
Khundroo rephes, ‘ Thy menaces I {coin ; 

< Soon wilt thou wander on the earth forlorn. 

‘s Thy {ceptre falls; while with difoidei’d 1age 

‘¢ ‘You thieaten me, what can thy grief affuage ? 

be Why hot attentive to your own affairs ? 

‘* "Thus, thus expos’d to never-ceafing cares. 

*¢ Tis time for thought; thy kingdom 1s no moie; 
‘« "Thy foe 1s on thy throne ; thy glory’s o’e. 

a Thy foe, who hifis the cow-grav’d fword on high ; 
*¢ Your wives aie captives, and your followers dic.” 
At this fierce Zohak 1ag’d with wild alarms, 


Inftant his damons buckle on theu arms. 


The 
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The fierceft {teeds in fhining trappings beam ; 
Enrag’d he marches, tortur’d by the dream, 
This reach’d the ear of Feredoon’s domain ; 
His foldiers crow’d, and glitter on the plain. 
By various windings, and by ways unknown, 
He leads his amy to the royal town. 

Each warrior mounts his fteed, in arms elate, 
And waits the mandate, big with future fate. 
The name of Feredoon each breaft refounds, 
His glory fpreads to earth’s remoteft bounds. 
Zohak, the man of blood! each gen’1ous mind 
Glows to deftroy, and thus relieve mankind. 
O’er all his cities frantic difcord rofe ; 

War, civil war, in ev’ry bofom glows. . 

The miffile weapons fly on ev’1y fide, 

Chaos and night in fable trrumph ride. 

Each warrior fled, the fage with horror flies, 
And feeks bright Feredoon with penfive fighs. 
Now Feredoon 1n arms refplendent fhone, 

To Zohak marches, trembling for his throne. 


Vou. I. 7, 
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Such various clamours 1end the vaulted fkies, 
When fires unfeen in rolling clouds arife. 

On Feiedoon each warlike chief attends, 
Submiflive waits, and to his mandate bends. 

As hill on hill arifing, ev’1y band 

In order marches to the Perfian ftrand. 

‘¢ Shall Zohak rule, defil’d with human gore, 

‘© While thoufands lay unburied on the fhore ?”” 


They {poke ; and vengeance fiu’d the martial train, 


While clouds of duft o’e:fhadow’d all the plain. 
In vain the fell magician tries repofe, 

He feecks the palace t’ avenge his woes. 

In armour ev’ry limb the tyrant clad, 
Confcious of guilt, and ftarting at his fhade.. 
To the high palace in his hand he bore 
Arabian bows, long fteep’d in human gore. 
The black-ey’d Arnéwas, by magic art, 
Perceiv’d his downfal with exulting heat. 
Her cheeks the piéture of the ruddy morn; 
And jetty locks her lovely face adorn. 
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To Zohak now exulting fhe 1elates 

His falling greatnefs, and impending fates. 

Zohak percciv’d ’twas heav’n that gave the blow, 

"The eaith i vengeance, and the Gods his foe. 

Zohak indignant to the court defcends, 

His biain on fire, his Arab bow he tends. — 

Sunk was his foul, the manfion of defpair ! 

And fate had doom’d him to corrofive care. 

On his right hand a {cymitar he wore, 

(While all his foul contending pafiions tore) 

This he unfheath’d, to fix the fitters’ doom, 

Lovely as fairies with celeftial bloom. 

But waty guile his fecret: purpofe’ bends, 

When with the fhining blade the fiend defcends. 

On wings of winds bright Feredoon appears, 

And feiz’d the weapon, while appall’d with fears, 

He ftruck th’ ufurper’s head; the well-aim'd ftroke 

Levell’d the tyrant, and his helmet broke. 

An angel’s voice, who hov’ring in the air, 

Was heaid in fofteft numbers to declare, | 
fio s¢ ‘The 
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‘¢ ‘The fall of Zohak muft fufpended lay ; 

‘¢ His fate is deftin’d for a future day. 

‘¢ Send him in chaims to mountains and to caves, 
‘¢ Where he may how! with ignomunious flaves, 
‘¢ Let all accefs to Zohak be deny’d, 

‘¢ ‘That no kind converfe may uphold his pnde.” 
The chief obeys, and with his victor hands, 
With fkins of tygets fix’d the tyrant’s bands. 

So ftrongly fetter’d, that to break the chain, . 
The reas’ning elephant wou'd five in vain, 

On the refplendent throne of burnith’d gold, 

The chief rewards the good, and daunts the bold. 
When thus: “ Ye gallant leaders,’ ‘hs decreed, 
4¢ Zohak enchain’d, is yct not doom’d to bleed ; 
« Carnage no more fhall deluge ev’ry land, 

«¢ But peace with olive branches grace the ftrand, 
“« The tyrant fetter’d, you will bear no moze 

«« Your brilliant arms to fteep in human gore. 

‘¢ On either fide let favage war decline, 

‘© Foi many a warrior in his armies fhine. 


~~ _— 


‘¢ The 
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‘¢ ‘The tyrant’s chain’d, whofe defolating arms 
«© Struck the pale earth with terror and alarms. 
“* Let the exultng foldier clofe his toil, 

“ And feek repofe within his native foil.” 

The rich, the wife, unite in one appluafe, 
And yield allegiance to the hero’s Jaws. 

He {poke again ; his looks with ardour glow’d, 
And gifts proportion’d to each rank beftow’d. 

** Let heartfelt praifes to my God be giv’n, 

‘¢ T owe my eminence ALAC to heav’n ; 

Who from the mountains led me to a thione, 
And fav’d mankind from many a future groan. 
‘¢ To patronife each good, each juft defign, 

‘© 'T’o watch the public happinefs, be mine. 

‘¢ By heav’n’s award, with {ceptres not elate, 

© J greatful 1ofe to this diftinguith’d fate. 

‘* ‘Through the whole realm attentive fhall I go, 
“ And law with juftice leag’d my fubjeQs fhow. 
*« Not in vain-glorious floth to pafs my days ; 


‘«< *Tis worth and probity the king difplays s 
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© Tis this diftinguifhes mankind alone ; 

‘¢ Tt marks the monarch, and adorns the throne.” 
The court, the warriors, joi in loud acclaim, 
And crown the patriot with the wreath of fame. 
Around his palace all the cities crowd, 

And, raptur’d, {peak their gratitude aloud, 
With Zohak’s name, fill grating on the tongue, 
Each echoing roof with execration rung. ) 
Then thus: ** O! Feredoon, in chains fevere 
*¢ Bind the fell tyrant, objet of our fear.” 
Each chief to Feredoon fubmiffive bow’d, 

And all the warriors to his ftandaid crowd, 
Zohak they bound, upon a palfrey plac’d, 

And to the mountains led, a flave difgiac’d. 
Such is the tyrant’s fate; the meteors blaze, 
And fuch the moral turpitude difplays. 

The chief commands, at Sheikan, in a cave - 
They fix’d the tyiant as the meaneft flave. 

A guardian angel fpeaks, unfeen in air, 

*¢ ‘To Dumavend the dire magician bear. 


‘¢ Where 
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«© Where no allies, and where no kindred iace, 
‘¢ Can yield him aid, or foften his difgrace. 

«¢ ‘This heav’n permits !” Now far from human found, 
In Dumavend’s Jone cave the ty1ant’s bound. 
Many a year elaps’d, he there remains 

In the lone cave, and fix’d in iron chains, 

His fenfes gone, he now mone wretched lies, 
Sufpended in the air! his groans, and fighs, _ 
The only founds he hears ; from his fad heart 
Taree drops of blood in bitt’reft anguifh ftart. 

In this fhoit tianfcient {cene let virtue guide ; 

Be worth thy patron, excellence thy pride. 

Let honour lead thee, or let vice prevail, 

"The hand of death will hold an equal {fcale. 

Fiom goodnefs only happinefs will rife, 

Vain all the fplendor ’neath the azure fkies.. 

Nor lofty palaces, nor coftly ftate, 

Nor burnith’d gold, will change the word of fate. 
Be this fo. ever grav’d upon your breatt, 


«< Tis excellence alone can give you reft,” | 
Bright 
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Bright Feredoon, an angel fprung fiom heav’n, 
Be all thy adtions thus to virtue giv’n, 

And thou ait Feredoon. At vice he airo’d; 
Before him, Zohak ev’ry woith difclaum’d ; 

In wifdom and improvement of mankind, 

In acts benevolent, great Gemfheid fhin’d ; 
Hofhung aveng’d his fire ; 1n pious {trains 

He taught the world, and fertiliz’d the plains ; 
Brave Kutimers the demon race expell’d, - 
And the whole world sn juft obedience held. 
Oh! wold what art thou? a fallacious fcence, 
You nourith to defioy, the fource of fpleen ! 
See Feredoon with ev’ty virtue glow, 

As humble as the ty:ant he laid low. 

Five hundred yeais he 1ul’d with gentle fway, 
Not all lus vittues fhelter from decay, 

The would fll flourithes ; another king 
Succeeds, and batks awhule in life’s thort {pring, 
To the lone grave a mighty name he bore, — 


And left pale grief lamenting on the fhote. 


Such 
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Such is the fate of man; the fhepherd fwain, 
The fceptred monarch with his fplendid train, 
By death are equal : in his glorious time, 


No chief but Feredoon appear’d fublime. 
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Cyius, jet of for Arabia— Lhe artifices of Cyius are unfucce/sful— 
He attempts to deftroy them by magu, im which he fails—The union 
of the princes with che daughters of Cyrus —Theiwr return—Feredoon, 
im the form of a dragon, enters the camp of his thiee fons, to found 
their difpofitions im that difguife— Re-affumes bis own foape— Pleafed 
particularly with the youngefi— Names his three fons Too, Sulm, 
and Exitch—- And the daughters of Cyius, Arzu, Mah, and Behy 
—Feredoon convenes the aftrologers, to declare the future fate of lis 
fous— Difributes bis dominions —To Sulm he gave Greece; to Toor 
Turan; 49 Ernch, Exan—Zhey march to then different kingdoms. 
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‘Tue throne Kianian, Fe1edoon prepares, ; 


And Iran teems no mote with anxious cates; 
Bright-ey’d religion elevates he: head ; 

Sereneft influence ev’ry planet fhed: 

Fa: fiom the throne each vice the chief expels ; 


There excellence and radiant vi.tue dwells. - 


wae A houfe 
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A houfe he builds, and calls the comic train, 
Hee the fage mingle with inftruclive fhain. 
Fiom the bught cup they dink infpuing wines, 
Studded with gems, the cup 1efplendent fhines. 
The world 1eviv'd. A monaich born to fame 
Joys ev’1y heait, each infant lifps his name. 

So when the tifing moon fpreads iound her light, 
Fach fwain with raptuie views the lamp of night. 
Bught fires he kindles, ev’ry bicaft illumes ; 
Saffron and amber yield their rich perfumes. 

Yon {plendid orb he teaches to adore, 

Peace and benevolence his chofen lore. 

As the bright fun around his orbit moves, 

And the pale moon within he citcle 1oves, 

So life goes on; then mourn not tranfient fate. 
Five hundied yeais this monaich 1ul’d in ftate, 
Yet death his glory clos’d; though high in pow’t, 
Though fortune {mil’d on each propitiate hour, 
He died like thee; let not ambition fire, 


No: the vain trappings of the would defite, 


Ah! 
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Ah t let not grief, my fon! difturb your bieaft, 
Short is our petiod, ne’er completely bleft ! 
Fe:anuk cou’d not know a future king, 

A future hero, from her loins wou’d {pring. 
The throne was vacant from the tyrant’s climes, 
The ftais indignant fix the fated times. 

Fame fpieads the tiiumph to Fe:anuk’s ear, 

A parent’s tian{ports in her looks appear. 

Fuft fhe abluv’d, and with devotion high, 

He: grateful accents blefs the fav’1ing fky. 

Low to the ground fhe bends he: aged head, 
And thanks he: Maker that the tyiant’s dead. 

A place to each attendant fhe affign’d, 

And fecret prefents pleafe each grateful mind. 
Seven days to fair benevolence was giv’n, 

No more the Derweith fupplicates his heav’n. 
Now feftal pleafures :eign, and pmeft gold 
Entich her friends, and animate the old. 

To celebrate her fon’s trrumphant rife, 


Gifts fhe beftows, and ev’ry want fupplies, 
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Embroidei’d cloths, and gems of bughteft hue, 
With rapid fleeds, {pears, helmets, a1mour too, 
‘Tuibans and belts, the liberally gave ; 

Her mind to avarice no fordid flave ; 

Camels the loaded with her choiceft {tore : 

To her fond fon, with tranfport flowing o’e1, 
The gifts fhe fends ; he: heart without difguife 
To heav’n fhe bends, and rais’d her aged eyes. 
With all the glories of he: fon infpir'd, 

She thus exclaim’d : “ By bright religion fir’d, 

‘© Oh! king, of heav’n belov’d, thy God adore ; 
‘¢ Thy thanks for his tranfcendent goodnefs pour. 


‘¢ Oh! may each irfing fun thy fame increafe, 


nw 


‘ And may thy foe ne’er know the joys of peace” 

When Feredoon tecciv’d the fplendid ftores, 

A thoufand blellings on his mothe: pours. 

Soon as the gifts to his bright couit were known, 

The chiefs, the warriors, crowd before his throne. 

A1ound the fleps the royal gifts they laid, : 

And thronging crowds their heaitfelt joy difplay’d. 

One 
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One general exclamation iends the au, 
—* ‘The crown for ever! and foi eve: wea ! 
“* Fou ever may thy gloiwus fceptre thine ; 


‘© (They bow’d devoutly to the Pow’ls Divinc) 


** Oh! may long life, long health, thy reign attend; 


‘¢ Peace to thy fubjeéts ; to mankind a fiicnd,” 
The heto now infpects luis blefs’d domains, 
With patriot eye he views hus feitile plains ; 
Where vice appeais, by falutary laws 

He checks its progicfs, and explores the caule. 
Where villages deferted mould’1ing lay, 

By equal tules he fhelters from decay. 

On lofty mountains flow 1y thiubs ate feen, 
On earth is pictur’d the Elyzian fcene. 

From Zabul to Jehmcen the heio goes, 

(This famous city, ‘Tus, the modern knows) 
Five years elaps’d, three fons the chief delight, 
Refembling Feredoon, divinely biight. 

The elder two, from beauteous Sheunaz fpiung, 


And one from Ainewas, fublimnely young. 
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No name he gave them; with thei royal fue 
On elephants they rode; his deeds infpire. 
‘Their mind he cultur’d with each viutuous lote, 
Aud led their thoughts to glo1y’s facied fhore, 
To deeds of eminence ; of warlike fame. 

A chief he calls, and Jundal was his name ; 
Fidelity and honour fill’d his breaft, 

To him the hero thus his thoughts addict : 


‘¢ Search through the globe three maids of royal 1ace, 


“ Of gentle manners, and of polifh’d giace, 


© Sprung from one father’s and one mother’s loins, 


‘¢ As fairies lovely, and whofe birth combines 
“« Exalted ftate and elegant defires, 

“© Worthy my fons, and pleafing to their fires. 
«< Be filent on their names; let there appear 

«¢ Such epithets as pleafe a parent’s ear.” 
Jundal obedient bow'd ; his gallant breaft, 
Renown’d for wifdom, excellence confett. 
Much he revolves, for on his tuneful tongue 


The grace of flowing clocution hung. 


His 
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His actions, tuuth and blooming honour guide, 

His glory, virtue; cquity his pride, 

From lian now he tiavers’d many a plain, 

_ Where royal chieftains, and where monarchs reign ; 

Through ev’ry 1ealm wheie fame dueéts his way, 

Where royal fires with lovely daughters fway ; 

The chaiacte: and beauty of each maid, 

In private queftions, in the feciet fhade; — 

Not where {mall chiefs o’e1 feudal bands prefide, 

Whofe daughters are ill funted foi a bride 

Of fuch fuperior birth. He reach’d the plains, 

Where Cyius 0’e1 Arabia Felix 1e1gns ; 

Whofe three fair daughteis fame had blazon’d. fai, 

Renown’d fo1 beauty, each a radiant ftar, 

As the gay pheafant feeks. the rofeate bow’1s, 

He fought thefe maidens, thefe all-blooming flow’rs. 

He waits on Cyrus, then fubmiffive bow’d, 

And fpeaks his piaifes eloquently loud. 

The king of Yemen to his fpeech replies, 

‘© Your prefence charms ; fay, . favour’d by the fkies ! 
Vou. I. Bb «¢ What 
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“¢ What meffage bear you, or what mandate biing ?” 
“ Oider’d by whom? from what imperial king ?” 
Jundal thus fpoke: ‘ Let peace you bofom cham, 

“ J come, gieat piince, no envoy of alam; 

‘¢ No fumptuous trams attend my humble flate, 


‘* I come fiom Iran to this royal gate. 


~~ 
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Not the fair tulip with more foftnefs blows, 

“ Or fweete: fragrance bieathes the blushing rofe, 
“ ‘Than the fair meflage that I friendly bing - 

‘¢ From Feiedoon the juft, the mighty king. 

“* Your queftion anfwer’d. His benignant {trains 
“ "Teem with high honours for your bleft domains.' 
*¢ Such {trains as eminence alone beftows, 

‘* ‘When royal favour on inferiois flows. 

“ Say to the king of Yemen, May no cate 
 Difturb his mind ; may fate, ferenely fair, 

*¢ Smile on his days, may joy his hours illume, 

‘© And maufk breathe round him a divine perfume ; 
‘© May conqueft crown him, and the ncheft ftore 
Of golden mines their plenteous tiibute pour. 


; : ‘6 Mark 
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¢¢ Mark well! O monarch of Arabia’s plain ! 
‘¢ What ftais propitiate blefs thy glorious 1eign ? 
‘¢ Say, can a pleafure reach the human breaft 
‘¢ Equal to that which makes your children blet ? 
*¢ Ah! how more valued than all other ties, 
** Or the whole 1ange of life’s dependencies. 
‘¢ For his three fons, I fearch three beauteous maids, 
“¢ Of royal race, within thy facred fhades. 
‘¢ ‘When you fhall view thefe fav’rites of the fkies, 
“* Bnght joy will {parkle in your royal eyes. 
‘¢ By me the victor fpeaks, who, till this time, 
‘¢ No offer ever made; to pow’r fublime 
<¢ Solely the monaich fpcaks ; the wife alone 
‘© Stuive to conciliate fubje€ts to the throne. _ 
¢¢ When kings inactive Jofe their martial fires, 
‘¢ Their fubjels, {corning, biave their king’s defies. 
‘¢ My royal lord adorns his fertile plains, 
«¢ And princely tieafures fill his bleft domauns. 
«¢ While the pale moon he: monthly circuit 1uns, 
“¢ T fcaice could {peak aera aifes of his fons, 
Bba : 486 
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‘© So bleft with wealth, enci:cled 1ound with pow’1s, 


‘¢ Obedience, and command attend their hours. 

‘« Give your fair daughters to this royal race, 

‘« Fame told the ftory of their blooming grace. 

‘¢ T came to thee; fame {poke them heavn’ly bright ; 
Ag yet fecluded from the ftranger’s fight. 

‘© When firft I heard the maidens’ youthful charms, 
‘¢ My faithful breaft fereneft pleafure warms. 

‘* No name the victor to his fons has giv’n, . 


<¢ J have not blaz’d their excellence from heav’n. 


‘¢ From your far daughtets let their names be rats’d ; 


‘¢ Your royal a€uons by the world are puais’d. 


‘¢ Let thefe bricht 1ewels in connubial ites 
Sie | : 
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* Be join’d for ever, fource of gay delights ! 


o 


‘ Thefe fan fequefter’d, and thefe kingly boys, 
Thus jomn’d, will animate a paient’s joys. 

‘¢ Let the 1ich fpoufals with fuch luftre beam, 

‘¢ "That eloquence may fink beneath the theme. 
‘ Such 1s the monarch’s meflage, which I bring; 


‘* Say, what reply will pleafe Arabua’s king *” 


Cyrus 
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Cyrus attentive heaid ; within his breaft 

Various emotions 1ife, though now fupprefl. 

So the gay hues which deck the budding flow’1s, 
Are funk and wither’d by deftru@uve fhow’rs. 
«Ah! fhou’d they quit me, in whofe fight alone 
‘¢ T breathe with pleafure, who illume my throne, 
*¢ ‘The eve of life will clouded pafs away ; 

<¢ And yet what anfwer muft my words convey ? 
“* Reflection aid me; let the fage advife ; 

*¢ Such weighty bufinefs claims no promt replies. 
‘¢ My every thought my darling daughters knew, 
‘¢ And my whole foul was open’d to their view.” 
To Jundal firft the chief a houfe affigns ; 
Revolving in his mind the various lines 

His conduct might puifue. He now retires ; 

His court difmuifs’d; the prefence he requues 

Of faithful chiefs, and thofe whom wifdom guace ; 


The firft in duty, as the firft in place. 


Thefe he addrefe’d : “ With three faur daughters bleft, 


‘6 ‘Whofe fond endearments charm my parent breaft. 
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‘¢ Lights 
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‘¢ Lights of my foul! thefe Feredoon demands s;. 

‘¢ An envoy comes to {natch them fiom my hands. 
*< He lays the fnare ; ye fage advifers! tell 

“© What yuft refleCtions in your bofoms dwell. 

‘“¢ ‘This envoy has declar’d, three 1oyal boys, 

** Refplendent as the fun, his care employs. 

‘* For thefe three fons of Feredoon the gtcat, 

** My daughtcis he demands in nuptial ftate. 

** Should I affent, my heart will ne’er approve, 

*¢ Falfehood fhou’d never with a monarch ie 
« Should I affent, and yield to his defies, 

‘< My breaft will burn with a volcano’s fites. 

‘«¢ Shame glows within me that he thus demands, 
‘“¢ Unfeen! and unapprov’d! my daughters’ hands. 
** Shou’d I refufe, refiftlefs are his pow’1s ; 

‘¢ Great is the monarch, num’rous te his tow’rs. 
‘« °Tis perilous to provoke fuch mighty flate, 

‘¢ Who has not heard the tale of Zohak’s fate ? 

«* ‘Thefe the refle@ions of my mind you know; 


** Let now the didates of your judgements flow.” 


The 
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The chiefs, the fages, with one voice reply, 


We fee no tempeft, or no peril nigh. 

Though Feredoon 1s mighty, we are thine ; 

Let him approach, thy onic in armour fhine, 
Devoted to thy will; in way’s alarms 

We'll meet the foe, and daie his conq’ring arms. 
Dext’rous to manage the impetuous horfe, 

To dart the jav’lin with unerring force, 

To plant the dagger in the hoftile foe, 

Till fan guine ftreams tinge all the ground below: 
To guide the fury of embattl’d hofts, 

The victor’s glory, and the warrior’s boatts : 

Tull e’en the winds blow with fuch amine founds, 


As reeds by tempefts mov’d in marfhy grounds. 


- Does {uch affection for thy daughteis glow ; 


Send no reply, but brilliant gifts beftow. 


Yet if thy foul to varying thoughts inclines, 


And terror awes, affent to his defigns.” 


This anfwer heard, unknowing what to do, 


What plan to follow, what advice pu: fue, 


He 
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Ee calls the envoy, and attunes his {iain 

To foftett eloquence. “* A king I reign, 

‘* Far, far infetsor to thy royal loid, 

‘¢ T bow obedient, to his with accaid. 

‘* Tell him, the greatnefs of his gallant fons, 
“© Fits glory, like the ‘plendid planet iuns. 


- And tell him I affent ; yet muft require 


nt 


‘¢ My daughters to agiee to his defire. 

«¢ Should he unwilling take them from my arms, 

«« My thione, my fceptre, lofe then boafted charms. 
«¢ Shou’d fiom my view my much-lov’d daughters go, 
“© For eve: will my fighs, my forrows flow. 

«© Shou’d he command, refiftance 1s in vain. 

‘© And fhou’d he force them fiom their native plain, 

‘* ‘Where fhall I fee his boafted fons, and whete 

“© The iegal lufhie, or the lover's care. 

** Oh! let them come, and glad a parent’s fight ; 

‘¢ Here let them folemnize the nuptial tite. 

‘¢ This gloom will brighten when their prefence chains 
. © My raptur’d heart, encircl’d in their arms, 


‘6 ‘Then 
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«« Then fhall I view the luftre of their birth, 
“¢ Then gallant acuons, ‘their diftinguifh’d worth. 
«< Then by the inftitutes we here obey,. 


“ 
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I give my daughters to his fons away. 


“~ 
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And feel their gen’rous arms encircling mine. 
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Not long will I thy monaich’s fons detain, 

*¢ But foon reftore them to their native plain.” 
Thus having faid, the envoy kifs’d his throne, 
Struck with his wifdom that fuperio: fhone. 
Now Jundal haftens to his native foil, 

And tells the tale which crown’d the faithful toil ; 
To Feredoon 1elates the chiefs ieply, 

How grac’d with goodnefs by the fav’ring fky. 
Flow much he with'’d the heroes to behold, 

And all his converfe with the monarch told. 

*¢ The king of Yemen fhines in virtuous fame, 
«¢ Juft are his thoughts, and Cyrus is his name. 
‘Three virgin daughteis, each a bulhant cem, 
‘¢ Refplendent glitter: from this royal flem. 
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Then fhall I {ce their heart-felt goodnefS thine, 


PO! 
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‘¢ He has no fon; thefe daughters are his heirs ; 
‘¢ The fpiing of all his joys, and all his cares. 
<< Shou’d your bleft fons poffcls ther heav’nly charm.. 


“¢ Think they are angels in their youthful aims. 


a 


‘ For them, thefe maids in mariage I requite ; 

‘< T prais’d your gloties, and their martial fie. 

*¢ It only now 1equues your leave to go: 

«« *Tis yours, my youthful lords, your fkull to fhow ; 
 *T'1s yours to fhow to the admuing earth . 

‘¢ Juftnefs in thought, and excellence,in wouth. 

‘¢ ‘With fix’d attention to his fpeech attend, 

‘¢ Senfe and politenefs in your anfwers blend. 

*¢ Pincés fhou’d eve: cloquently thine, 

*¢ And atts becoming of cheir royal line. 

“< °Tis dignity of air, unmux’d with pide, 

«© With truth and wifdom for a conftant guide, 

“* That greatnefs marks. Oh! hiften to my fiiain ! 


‘“* A& as I tell, and glory marks you: reign. 


nw 


‘ The king of Yemen rules with fapient fway, 


-* 


‘ And few fuch fenfe or excellence difplay. 
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In 1oyal wealth, his flate, his fubjcéls ioll, 
And warlike armies bow to his control. 
Enthron’d on high, fair wifdom marks his flate 
Be all thy aclions eminently great ! 
"Tis this will give a luftre to your youth, 
And fhow the fons of dignity and truth. 
For you the lord of Yemen lays the fnares; | otf 
To meet you on the way his court prepares. 
The beauteous maids, the daughteis of the king, 
As a fau garden in the finiling {pring 
Breathing divine peifumes, by beauty dicft, 7, ' 
With jewels {plendid, and embroidei’d velt, 
Will lead you to the throne. The fun’s bright rays” 
Do not with dazzling radiance higher blaze, . 
Not with more grace the cyprefs ywaves feiene, 
Each feems the fame; no difference to be feen. 
Yon fplendid o1b, the world’s adrnuing theme, 
Thefe fair eclipfe, with ther tranfcendent beam. 
The younger firft will lead the youthful tiain ; 
The fecond next will decorate the plain ; 
Ofek Bart Fie 
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“The eldeft nea: the younger fon wall place 

«© Her bloommg form; the youngeft mud will grace 
«© The elder: youth; the fecond maid will {mile 

«© Neat to the fecond youth; this aitful guile 

“ Well recollect; fiom you they will demand 

“ Which is the eldeft of the beauteous baud : 

« And which the younger,’ which the fecond maid ? 
«© Remember well; let not thy glories fade,” 

‘The gallant boys, as Feredoon approves, 

March eage: on to view their promus’d loves. | 

Fan wifdom trumph’d in their youthful bieaft, 

Full of the counfel Jundal had addreft. 

Es clear nftrudions Feredoon had giv’n, 

And with them fent each fage approv’d by heav’n. 
All the bright wartio1s of theu father’s train, 

And well-arm’d troops refplendent on the plain 
Attend his fons. ‘This Cyius heard elate, 

And fends an aimy with a monarch’s ftate 

To meet the royal boys; his neaeft friends, 


The ftatefmen, and the faithful guard he fends ; 
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To Yemen now exulting on they came, 

The city all 1ufh’d forth to view what fame 

Had blazon’d high; the richeft gems were {pread, 
Saffron and fweet perfumes their odour fhed. | 
Before their {teps the throng gay flow’rets ftiow’d, 
And ev’ry gale wih warbhng mufic flow’d. 

The brighteft colours deck the neighing fteed, 
And fhow’rs of gold their eager {teps impede. 
Turkifh brocades, and tiays of pearl invite, 

And brilliant jewels dazzle all the fight. 

‘They now alight. ‘The fun now darts his ray ; 
All nature fmiules to view the rifing day. | 

Yet Cyrus does not mect the royal boys, 

But fends the beauteous daughters of his joys. 

So lovely they apptoach, their {fparkling fight 
Charms each beholder: thus the god of light, 
Breaking through darknefs with his moi:nmg beams, 
Sheds his mild influence o’er the lucid i{treams, 
O’er ev’ry hull difpels the gloom away, 

And breaks, refiftlefs! with refulgent day. 


The 
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The fai: Kianian mands as night ference, 

When the full moon, unclouded, gulds the fcene. 
As Jundal bad foretold, each beautcous maid 

By one bight youth he: dazzling form difplay’d. 
‘¢ Say which (the elder cries) is firft in years, 

‘© And which the fecond, which the laft appears.” 
As by their fite inftruéled they reply’d ; 

Vain prov’d the fnate, in vain the monarch try’d 
‘The princes to deceive, and foon he found, 

Fiom the deceit no honour wou’d redound. ‘ 

In hus falfe look feign’d happinefs appeais, 

He match’d the pairs conforming to their yeats. 
This point adjufted, ev’1y heart was gay ; 

The maidens, lovely as the morn of May, 
Confcious of guilt, of the propos’d difgrace, 

With deep fuffufions paint their blooming face. 
Each maid retires, with fault’1ing accents flow, 
Atham’d, and fad their confcious bluthes glow. 
The king of Yemen bids the ciicling bow] 


Bright joy srradiate in each jovial foul, 


Bids 
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Bids the gay muntftrel tune his liveliefi note ; 

Soft mufic waibles through each vocal thioat ; 
Tul night the flowing cup, the {parking wine, , 
Waims the gay guefts: the piinces fill decline > 
The foaming bowl; they know the fparkling juice 
Not chearful reft, nor wifdom wou'd produce. 
The king commands to fprinkle o’er the room 
The iofeate eflence, and each fweet perfume. 

Soft couches he prepares, the carpet ftiows — 
With {cented flow’iets, and the blufhing iofe ; 
And the young puinces feek their foft 1epofe. 

The king of Yemen, veis’d in magic {kill, 
Confults what beft will cxecute his will. 

The ptinces flept; when fiom his feciet fhade 
Th’ Arabian came, and tes his magic aid. 

Th’ incantation o’er, a furious ftorm 

And heftile winds the face of night deform, 

That fatal it might prove; one heap of {now, 


And winds with peftilential vapours blow. 
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so cold, not e’en the bird of night would fly ; 
The youths by counter-a@ling magic try 

T” aveit the danger of the thieat’ning aur, 

By couage, wifdom, and religious pray’r. 

At early dawn he vifits his gay guetts, 

Vainly furmifing that the noxious pefts 

Ere this, had tainted the fair {pring of life, 

The victims fad of elemental ftrife ! 

Thus hope had piétui’d, and this fate denies, 

To {natch his daughters ftom the nuptial ties. 
But when he view’d them on the chairs of ftate, 
Thrones that he made, all blooming and elate, 
He found his magic artifice was vain ; 

Health fmu’d upon them, and unmix’d with pain. 
In his high hall he fummon’d all hus peers, 
Renown'd for courage ; all the reverend fees. 
His golden treafures and the diamond’s blaze, 
(Long kept fiom mortal ken) the king difpliys. 
Fair came his lovely daughters, in whofe eyes 


The diamond’s beam with equal luftre lies ; 


On 
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On whole veimilion face the blooming flow’rs 
Of paradife difplay their rofeate pow’rs ; 
Such fhapes unequall’d, fuch furpaffing lore, 
As grac’d thefe ftais, the world ne’er knew before. 
Care was a ftranger to their heav’nly bieatt ; 
To thefe he, fighing, gave the golden cheft. 
Great preparations for the nuptials made ; 
Though forrow tore his mind, by fear difmay’d. 
Penfive he takes the royal princes’ bade. 
And joins his daughters’ in connubial bands. 
But ftill his mind, unfettled, fears that fate 
And Feredoon would hurt his future ftate. 
‘¢ How keep my daughters! fhou’d his fury rife, 
<¢ His arms through Yemen {natch the valued puize. 
‘¢ Death then my fix’d refolve; the fplendid vein 
** Of royal blood will giace a foreign reign, 
<¢ May peace and joy attend my daughters’ breaft.”’ 
T'was thus he ponder’d, then the cout addieft : 
*“¢ Know that thefe beauteous muirrois of the earth, 
‘© "Thefe ftarlike maidens of luftrious birth, 

stale, AE Dd “ By 
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‘¢ By my own laws to thefe brigkt youths I give, 


-—" 


‘¢ Dea: as the foul by whofe fair {ping we live. 

‘“« For ther depatuie now the gifts prepare ;”" 

Tis bofom torn by forow and defpair. 

All Yemen fhone in one refplendent blaze, . 

The coftly diamond beams with cleareft rays. 

On the vaft elephant the fplendid chau, 

With gems adorn’d, high glitters in the au. 

The canopy difplays the rich brocade ; 

Of pendant jewels weie the fringes made ; 

The haidy camels bear the royal gift, 

And golden faddles ornament the {wift, 

The neighing fteed. "They quit th’ Arabian plain ; 
Love waims their feet and animates the ftrain ; 
To Feredoon the winged voice of fame 

Proclauns their neai approach, and heighten’d name. 
To view the conduct of his fons unfeen, ) 
To mak their judgement, furious or ferene, 

He quits his camp, affumes a dragon’s form, 


More fierce than tygeis when enrag’d they ftorm; 
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O1 when the hon howls with furious ire, 

And fancy pictues globes of flaming fire, 
When Feredoon approach’d the mighty train, 
As numeious mountains nodding o’et the plain, 
Fle fputi’d umpetuous on his foaming fteed, 


And fhouting crowds all wonder at his fpeed. 


The elder prince thus queftions. ‘* Brave and wife, 


“¢ Why dragon-hke appear in hoftile guife? 

‘¢ Fan wifdom dictates, not with furious might, 
«¢ Thus unprovok’d, to dare the dubious fight.” 
Quick to the fecond youth the hero turns; 

He draws the bow ; his breaft.with pafhion burns. 
«¢ A lion thou, then fced on brutal prey ; 

¢¢ A wartior thou, I dare thee to the fray. '- +’ 
‘© Thi-k not in vain from watstors born to fly ; 
« From wat you mufl inevitably die.” 

The younger prince with voice indignant biave, 
Thus fpeaks, as tempefts howling o’er the wave: 
‘¢ Hence, foi I deem thee warlike among men, 
«¢ Yet, dae not to approach the lion’s den. 


ed.2 
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“ Tf the high fame of Faeaan divine, 

‘¢ Has ieach’d thy ear, behold his royal line. 

“© Approach not as a foe, for in our breaft 

‘© Bright courage reigns; but if no motive preft 

«© This rude encounter, and the chief you know, 

‘¢ Hence from the camp, and fear the godlike foe.” 

Pleas’d with their courage, now the king retires, 

And {oon returns, (as fondelt love infpues) 

In his own fhape, and with his royal band,. 

The cow-grav’d {word high glitt’ring in his hand. 

On kingly elephants his nobles thine, 

And the whole world efteem’d him as divine, 

When the bight youths their king and father meet, 

Quick they alight and kifs his royal feet . 

He ftopp’d his elephant; with fond embrace, 

Hung o’er his fons, and nam’d his royal race. 

With pious praife to God he rais’d his eyes, 

And faw the future mandate of the fkies. 

On chairs of ftate the gallant youths he plac’d,. 

And thus addiefs’d: “ The dragon that you fac’d, 
<< Vvas. 
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‘© ‘Was Feredoon, with fond affeétion warm, 

“< ‘To view thy actions in a varying form; 

“« Convine’d of all thy worth ; and now a name 
*¢ Shall giace thy a¢tions equal to thy fame.” 
The firft he Sulm calls: «Oh! may each deed, 
‘“‘ Tow’ng aloft through future life fucceed ; 

“¢ ‘When as a dragon to your camp I came, 

‘s Juft your reply, and worthy of your fame ; 

** Tt charm’d my foul.” ‘To the next youth he turns, 
Whofe bofom with tran{cendent courage burns. 

‘¢ The brave man does not fear the lion’s rage, 

«¢ But aés with courage which no fears engage 5 
© Quick as impetuous fire he daits.along, 

‘¢ And eminently fhines above the thiong.” 

Him Toor he call’d. <‘ As lions brave and ftrong, 
‘© Whom fiercefl elephants soyaaitl dare in vain ; 


‘¢ Thy courage merits a refplendent reign ; 


femree eye! 


‘© ‘The timid monarch rules a fervile train.” 
| : : 
Next to the youngeft, in whofe temp’rate mind 


Courage by white rob’d wifdom was refin’d : 
s¢ Thou 
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< ‘Thou in whom fire and mildnefs both unite, 

“¢ Coolnefs in thought, and vigour in the fight, 

‘¢ Tn whofe 1eply much fenfe and courage fhone, 

«¢ Though piudent, young; deferving of a throne ; 
“© fet Exttch be thy name. Oh! may thy ams 
‘¢ Trumphant 1ife, and fhine through war’s alaims. 
‘¢ Now let your nuptials raife the elorious ftiain, 

‘¢ Pleas’d as when fith along the liquid main 

«¢ Spoit in the fueam, as meght aflumes hei rcign. 
«© Now let thefe maidens oinament my theme, 

“© ‘Thefe fairy beauties, that confp:cuous beam, 

** "The wife of Sulm, Aizu be her name; 

** Of Too1’s, be Mah; and Eritch lovely dame 

“¢ Be Behy nam’d.” The record of our fate 

He call’d, where fam’d aftronomers relate 

Under what fign we’ie bon; their future ftate 
The fathe: fhows; to Sulm’s fight appears 

The planet Jupiter, and o’er his yeats 

Bught Sagittats rules; the fun’s bight 1ays 


Over watlike Toor his fervent beam difplays. 


The 
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The changing moon o’er Eritch’s fate piefides, 
Marks all his hepes, and on his doom decides ; 
That E1itch wou’d in battle greatly die, 


The king peiceiving, utters many a figh ; 


His anxious foul 1s pictui’d in his eye. 

Enitch beheld his future fortunes low’r, 

That {tars unfav’1ing maik’d his deftin’d hour. 
The monarch views the map; there warlike Greece, 
Eran and Turkiftan his pow’rs confefs, 

To Sulm now fair Greece the monaich gave, 
Turan to Toor, 1cnown’d for heroes brave. 
Sulm prepares the warlike chofen band, 

Pleas’d with his Jot, he feeks the Grecian ftrand. 
The king for Toor commands a martial train, 
Who heads his aimy, and begins his reign 
With falutary 1ules ; the nobles bring 

The richeft gems ; his name the Lion-king. 
Now Fritch came. Eran to him was giv’n, 


The nobleft land bencath the vaulted heav’n. 
Fam’d 


216 Tus SHAH NAME HR. 


Fam’d for its palaces, and royal feats, 

The refidence of kings, and bleft retreats : 

Its thrones of ebony ; its fceptres fhine ; 

And Eritch nam/’d it, Eran the divine! 

For many a year fair peace attends their pow’r ; 


"Time in her womb conceals the future hour. 


Von. 


TUE 


lure ARGUMENT. 


THE machinations of Sulea to induce the concurrence of Toor in 
a rebellion agamnft the hing—-The averfion of Toor to take arms againf 
his father-—He at laft acceeds, on an snterview with Sulm—An envoy 
is ordered to the court of Feredoon with reproaches — The envoy arriving 
is alarmed at the magnificence of Feredoon—Relates his mefage—The 
hing’s reply—Enatch offers to go to Sulm and ‘Toor fo concilate the dlsf- 
pute—Feredoon endevours to difuade—Affents to his departure— Hus 
brothers meet him under a femblance of friendfbip—The murder of 
Entch —His bead 1s brought tu Feredoon—The lumentation of the cld 
hing —T he birth of a daughter of Eritch by Mahafteed-——Her marriage 
with Pofhung, the king’s nephew—-The birth of Munochere— 
Bemg able to carry arms, Feredoon orders the chief of the empire to 
affemble bis forces —The alarms of Sula and Toor, they fend an 
envoy to the king, expreffing their penitence — He rejects ther petition 


— The 
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—The enwwy réturns; defiribes the |plendor and tnihtary ar ray of the 
tops of Feredoon—- Announces the vengeance of the aman trices 
They collet an ariny—~ The fo, ces of Veredoon march—The inflruc- 
tions of the king to Munochere— {he armies approach —Sulm fends 
a taunting meffage io Munochae— His reply —Cyrus, the Arabian 
chief, addrefes the army—~ At daybreak bey engage—Defeription of 
the battle—The battle undetermined —Sulm and Tool, after a conful- 
tation, 1 efolve to attack the Iranians in the night—T he fpres of Muno- 
chere inform him of ther defign—Karun watches their motions— 
Sulm and Too begin their onfet— Find the enemy prepared— Their 
aftonifhinent — Endeavour to Jly~—Munochere purfues— Kills Too.-—~ 
Returns to his tents —I¥rites to Feredoon an account of the ation, 
and fends the head of ‘Toor—Sulm, alarmed, retreats to afort—Karun 
reguefts to lead a chofen band againft bin—~With the ring of Toor as 
a pafiport he propofes to gain admittance ito the fort— Succeeds, and 
places the ban of Gao in the fort in the mght—Sheiovy, a chief in 
the army of Munocheic, on the fignal, marches to the gates, and takes, 


ff Karun, revurning to the young prince, finds that Kakou, a grands 
1 jo 
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fon of Zohak, was approachng-—The armies engage —Munochere 
hulls Kakou i a fingle combat—Tbe death of Sulm— His army fub- 
mits to Munocheic—/WVho, returning to Tan, 1s met by the old king— 
The coronation of Munocheie—Feredoon prepares for death— His 
lat reflections, and death—The grief of bis fubjetis—_The author's 
fentiments on the inability of human life. 


THE 
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Now Peredeon giows old; the filver hairs 

Axe oft forerunners of approaching cares ! 

No more the garden of the verdant {pring 

Smiles on the drooping winter of the king. 

His eve of life beheld a painful fcene ; 

Chang’d were his fons; no more the mind ferene | 
Directs 
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Directs their aéts ; ambition, fatal pow’r ! 

O’er Sulm fee with venom’d fury low’r. 

Much he icvolves: “ The :ealms my fathe: gave 

‘* Jil fuit my birth; were Exitch’s foul more brave, 
‘¢ His mind mote lofty, or his deeds more bold, 

“© "That he fhou’d place him on his throne of gold pe 
Rage tore his heait: an envoy he prepares, 

To tell ‘Tuania’s king his new-born cates, 

** This meflage bear to Toot,” proud Sulm ciies, 

‘© Long may he live a fav’1ite of the fkies. 

“ Tell hum my caufe of grief,” (for T’oo.’s high breaft 
No thought had yet but excellence poffett.) 

« ‘Tell him his realms infetior kings might fuit ; 

«© Wou'd tow’1ing trees bow to the flender fhoot ? 


*¢ And fhow’d he deem his pow’r and 1cign fublime, 


Let higher thoughts, and aggrandizing time, 


Lift him fupetior ; for whoever faw 


4¢ 


Two fons of royalty, by partial law, 
‘* Divetted of their 1ghts? (a younger fon 


‘© The fond affection of a parent won, 


¢ Aud 
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«© And fnatch’d our birth-right.) Is this fon more re 
‘“ More wife, to whom the king our empire gave? 
‘* My throne I quit, the bauble I reftore, 

‘© Refign thy {ceptre; it can pleafe no more. 

s¢ Tet us in union act; our partial fire 

** Unwifely judg’d; for me, I burn with ire, 

‘* To Enitch did he give the chofen land, 

‘¢ Immortal Eran, and her godlike band : 

«¢ The Grecian reign beftow’d on me alone, 

** 'T’o you he only gave Turania’s throne. 

‘© Why not to us was 1oyal Eran giv’n? 

«© The kingdom I abho: to which I’m driv’n !” 

He for his envoy chofe a 1apid {teed, 

Who feeks Turanu’s king with winged fpeed. 
Arriy’d, the meflage of his king declares, 

Which fills the mind of Toor with anxious cares. 
Provok’d he heard the difebedieht {train, 

As when the angry hon tears the plan 

Thus he replies: ‘* Such thoughts difgrace the king, 
sé And dire effects from fuch Wlufions fpine. 


£6 Ty 
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« In youth thefe 1ealms we took with one accord ; , 
The gen’rous gift of ou imperial lord. 


“© The tree he 1ais’d with fond paternal care ; 


‘© How dare we plunge ou fathe: m defpai ! 


“ 


‘ In deep oblivion let 1ebellion iefl, 
Left fame fhou’d {peak them to our father’s breaft." 


The envoy quick retuins. Now Sulm chofe 

A diffrent envoy, in whofe bofom flows 
Perluafive eloquence ; and bids hima try. 
Delufive words, and artful flattery. - 

Say thus: “ O! monatch, in whom ftill are join’d 
“ The heio’s glory and a gen’rous mund ; 

“« Whene’er the foul is eagar for the fight, 

“ No 1eft from labour can the bold delight ; 

* Such high affaiis by indolence decay, 

“ And, once begun, admit of no delay.” 

Toor heard attentive. Both the hiothers meet ;_ 
All knew the motive; thore was no retreat, 

The aitful converfe and the fpecious ftrain 


Of wily Sulm works thiough ev’ry vein 


OF 
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Of Toor, and fills with agonifing cates. 

Thee chofe a warnor, fam’d in ftate affairs, 

£o guide and to confuit. , In fecret fhades 
Much they debate, and try the various aids 
That may enfine fuccefs; then Sulm fpoke, 
And, as his dire intentions fiuft he bioke, 

In his fierce eye appears no confcious fhame ; 
He, umpious ! execrates his father’s name! 

He fpoke the envoy: “To the king 1epair, 

*¢ To Feiedoon, on wings as fwift as a ; 

‘¢ Let no delay thy embaffy impede, 

6 'T’o lus high couit sige on with rapid {peed ; 
«¢ ‘There fiom his fons the wonted homage pay, 
«¢ And thus addrefs him in the face of day: . 

#¢ Say, that in earth as well as heav’n fupreme, ~ 
«¢ ‘The will of God fhou'd be the conftant theme. 
‘© Gay hope picfiding in each feivent bieaft, 

«¢ Pamts bhfsful youth, and age feiencly bleft. 

«¢ But when the fummer of our lifeiso’er, 


«© And winter chills, the fpiing 1etuins no more. ‘pias 


Aor, I, reed cc Uf 
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‘ If wrong thy ations in this moutal phere, 
‘«* Tn other worlds, a juft refentment fear. 
‘© ‘This world the God of all on thee beftows, 
«© All the fun fees, and all that nature knows. 
“Thy will a law; while heav’n’s divine. commands 
‘© Pafs all neglected through thy aged hands. 
‘* To deeds of ill thy breaft attends alone; 
«© Partial divide: of thy {plendid throne ! 
“‘ "Three valiant fons were thine ; the younget boy 
*€ Alone 1efplendent, fouice of all thy joy ! 
¢ ‘What emincnce fuperior does he claim ? 
e¢ All yuitly equal in the Int of fame. 
‘¢ Realms infignificant to one you gave ; 
«« T’o one a humble reign, though both were biave; 
«© Your own domains, and the Kianian pow’r, 
“ On the young boy with partial hand you fhow’r. 
*« Ours is the birth-right ; and our aétions fhine 
With equal luftre; and of equal line. 
‘© May deeds thus partial meet defeiving fate, 
6 And war’s alarms fhake all th’ Eranian fate; 
ies Be, 
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“ 'To Etitch give the globe; let us be poo: ; 


‘ The humbled Sulm, and neglééted Toor. 

‘“¢ ‘Turan and China, with the warlike Greece, 
“Wall come in thunder, and by force will ferze 

*¢ The thione of Enitch.” When thefe fierce commands 
The envoy heard, he feeks Irania’s lands. 

He mounts his rapid fteed ; a8 {wift as fire 

When driv’n by winds, he fought their kingly fire. 
Artiv’d, he views, amaz’d! his mighty pow’rs, 
His dome refplendent, and imperial tow’1s 

Soaring above the clouds ; as mountains high, 
With flately eminence they reach the fky. 

The f{plendid court with nobles ciscled 1ound, 
The interiot 100m with wifdom’s facred found 
And Freredoon were full. On one hand, bound, 
The kingly lion, and the tyger bold; — 

And on the other, elephants behold, 

Tiain’d for the fight ; his warriors’ manly ftrans 


Equal the lion’s roar; fuch martial tiains, 
; F f 2 | Such 
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Such tow’1ing palaces, the work of heav’n, 

For Fe:edoon beneficently giv’n. 

To him his warriors fpoke; “ Tuftuious fire, 

‘© An envoy comes, a chief of martial fite,”’—-= 
«© Let hum approach !” the king auguft replies: 
Soon as the envoy faw his piercing eyes, 

Gs royal figure, {plendid as the Irght, 

Tall and ereé&t, and venerably white, 

His filver hairs, his manners gently mild, 

(For on his face benignant greatnefs fimil’d, )-. 

His fpeech mellifluent; to the eaith he bows, 
And pours before the throne his artful vows. 

The chief a feat commands; with joy elate, 
Much of his warlike fons, and of then ftate, 

The monarch queftions: “‘ By fatigue o’erpieft, 
«¢ ‘Thy journey tedious may demand fome eft.” 
Thus having faid, the envoy quick replies, 

(Low was his voice, and downcaft were his eyes, ) 
*¢ Fair life {miles on thee with perpetual {piing, 
** Oh! may thy thione ne’er grace anothe: king. 


‘¢ The 
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‘* ‘The globe is thine, from patiot labouts thine, 
** Peace to thy fubjects, glory of thy line! 
Behold in me, a poor and abject flave, 

The fervant of a king, on fortune’s wave 

‘* ‘Thrown proftrate: fora meflage bold I bring; 
** Such the indignant mandate of my kung. 

*¢ Ah ! let no cenfure on the fervant fall, 

‘¢ If you command, I will unfold it all. 

‘* The meffage, penn’d by folly, I will fpeak, 

‘¢ Bafe are the fentiments, the language weak.” 
The king commands ; his oder he relates, 

And, tiembling for himfelf, the anfwer waits. 
When the king heard, aftonith’d and amaz’d, 


His eyes to heav'n the pious monarch rais’d ; 


“© Fear not,” he faid, ** brave man! not thine the blames . 


‘¢ ‘The boldnefs theirs, and theits the finifh’d fhame. 


‘¢ Such the deciee of fate, I-knew before; , 


“ 


© Go tell thefe fools to ceafe their impious roar. 
‘* Go tell thefe demons, where the furies 1eign, 


‘‘ Are thefe the thoughts, is this the gen’rous ftrain, , 


66 Then 
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“ Their duty dictates? is thei: impious mind, 

“¢ Forgetful of my gifts, to hell refign’d? 

© Tas frenzy feiz’d them? Wall no fear of heay’n, 
‘© Nor fhame impede them ? 'To fuch adlions driv’n, 
“© Marks the polluted mind. My haits are g1ay, 

‘© ‘Though once this arm cou’d dase the hoftile fray. 
“ Once o’e1 this face fau youth irradiate {mil’d, 

*¢ "Though now by age and fatal time defpoil’d. 

“« Though now elate, they will be old one day ; 

«¢ Time has not yet ordain’d my fix'd decay, 

*« Youth will not pafs in one perpetual bloom ; 

<¢ Fix’d is the clofe, and certain is our doom. 

‘¢ By heav'n’s fupreme Director, here I {wear, 

‘¢ By yon bright fun, by earth, by heav’n, by au, 


‘¢ By the pale moon, and this refplendent throne, 


“~ 
a 


No 11] from me thefe impious fons have known. 
‘¢ T gave them armues, train’d them to be gteat, 
«© And wife aftronomers well vers’d in fate. 


“© Many a year had pafs’d, with patitot cate; 


nm 
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To each I juftly gave an equal fhare. 


<c Fullice 
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Juftice I deem’d the guide of my defign, 

No paitial acts, or fentiments were mine, 

The feai of heav’n decided ev’ry deed, 

And truth, with honour fraught, each a& decreed. 
When the auguft Omnipotent above 

Gave me the globe, with more than patriot love 
I taught the nations all the aits of peace, 

Rais’d them to honours, and bade difcord ceafe. 
Till now, obedient aétions maik’d their life ; 
From me Ahermen leads them into ftufe. 
Dread the divine refentment; let each thought 
Be by Omnipotence and juftice taught. 

Maik what.I fay; no balmy flow’r will blow 
From the rank feed, or fragrant fruitage grow. 
Such fentiments.as theirs, fuch venom’d f{peech, 
Th’ infernal .pow’rs of hell cou’d only teach. 
This palace, where immortal {plendors fhine, 
Will not, ye impious! be for eve: mune. 
Ambition veils your fight, the dzemons guide ; 


The ferpent rules you with. relentlefs pride. 


*¢ Tenobly 
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‘* Tonobly will you fall; my day is o’et ; 


na 


*¢ Peace my delight ; contention 1s no mote. 

“© An old man fpeaks; did not ambition feize 

** 'Thefe youthful princes, or gay baubles pleafe? 
‘¢ Say what ac thiones, o1 pond’ious heaps of wealth ? 
«¢ Will they prefeive them, or reflore to health ? 
** Let ev’ry pious heart fubmit to God, 

‘¢ Purfue his mandates, and obey his 10d. 

«* That when the awful] day of judgement’s near, 
“* Juft you reflections, and you confcience clear. 
‘© Many like you have trod this mortal plain, 

*¢ Focs to.,epofe, and flaves to endlefs pain. 

«© Who aims the dut agamft a brothei’s bieaft, 

<¢ Ts damn’d by fame, -his future life diftreft. 

‘¢ "Theis harden’d hearts let thy reflections guide, 


4 
a 
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Lead them to honour, and to virtuous ptide;  * 


*¢ Let this ambition that now rules theu foul, 


n 


‘¢ Obedient bend to wifdom’s bight control.’’"——— 


‘The envoy heard: {fubmuffive to the ground 


t ' 
We bow’'d, actires; and now with 1apid bound 


Vau'ts 
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Vaults on his coufer; fwift as winds he flies, 


To bea the anfsvei to lis native fhues. 


To Entch, Feredoon his thoughts declares ; 


All that had pafs’d; fad dubyeét of his cares! 


ce 


ce 


Thefe wailike fons, as hoftile as a foe, 


* With mad ambition, and with fury glow. 


Fo: thus the ftats o1damn ; in vice alone 

Their fouls delight, ambitious of thy thione ! 

Full ate their realms of wainiots fierce and brave, 

In battle dieadful as the 1oaring wave. 

Many a biuther, fuch as thine, appeais, 

When fuch a thione awakes their mval years. 

The flow’: that once delighted ev’1y eye, 

If torn by fto1ms, neglected it will die. 

‘Then arm thy bands, and meet the hoitile foe, 
Whofe breafts with fury for the battle glow. 

Such thei defigns ; 1f life be worth thy care, 
Difplay thy riches, and thy arms prepare. 

If with the dawn thy bands not daie their aims, 
Their eager fouls will burft in loud alarms. | 
When TE Gg “Thy 
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‘« Thy force alone protected by the fkies, 

“¢ Without allies, will eminently rife.” 

Enitch, in whom fair wifdom ftood confett, 

With grateful accents thus his fare addieft : 

‘¢ Behold, O monarch of Tania’s plain ! 

«© ‘The labyrinth of fate, how fruitlefs, vain ! 

‘© As changing winds fhe whirls her fickle pow’1s, 
‘© Then why with penfive forrow cloud our hours? 
‘¢ [ume in one moment changes ev’ry fcene, . 

‘© ‘The builliant fplendor, and the mind ferene. 


“© Grief foais on high, death fpreads its awful wing, 


~ 


‘ And the delufive hope of life’s gay {pring 


‘¢ Lies mould’ring in the grave. ‘Then tell me why 


n 


* Shou’d we plant trecs to teach the azure fky, 


*¢ ‘When its vile fmt, o: withe:’d branch, may fink 
¢ With blafted foliage? Qin th’ eternal bunk 

*¢ Each moment hangs; revolving funs have fhone, 
‘* And blaz'd 1efplendent on this royal, thione. 

*¢ ‘Who knows the future * fo. thy eye has feen 


*¢ Warriors and monarchs gild the tanfient fcenc ; 


‘6 And 
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‘ And more will fee. ‘The crimes of ages paft, 


o 


* Howe'er great, my brothe1s have furpatft. 


‘¢ If you command, my father, and my king, 

« From this ungen’1ous wold my flight I'll wing; 

*« Thefe domes, this fceptie, and this throne of ftate, 
Without regret I'll quit; e’en now, elate, 

* Without a guard, I'll feek the hofhle train, 

«¢ And thus the chiefs addrefs in friendly ftiain :—— 
From noble lineage, monarchs, do we fpring, 

‘¢ Why dare to a€lion out imperial king ? 

‘¢ Whole thoughts for you teem with a parent’s care ; 
<¢ Why let ambition 1ule, as light as air? 

‘© Maik Gemfheid’s fate; his {plendot 1s no more ; 

<¢ Vain were his jewels, and the coftly ftore. 

«¢ A day will come when pungent grief fhall rife ; 

‘¢ Reprefs your rage, and fupplicate the fkies. 

“¢ Let gentle peace diffufe her radiant chaims ; 

‘© Ah! how move pleafing than war’s fierce alarms.” 

The royal fire replies, ‘* In thy wife ftain 

«¢ The light of virtuc glows; yet mark how vain: 
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Thy foft benevolence, the gentle threld 

OF peace is you delight; while to the field 
Your brothers date; 1emember the bright blaze 
Of yon high otb diffufes equal rays. 

Mild 1s your anfwei, and your words are peace ; 
Waris then ftiain: your kind intentions ceafe ! 
So rich a mind in ev’ry virtuous lore, 

Shou’d fly the wily ferpent’s venom’d pow’r. 
for thee the poifon will thefe fiends prepare; 
Mark’d 1s their fate, and this the ftars declare : 
If ftull determinate you feek then plain, 

Chufe fome brave waitiors, and a faithful train. 
A lette: with my orders will I fend, 

To the falfe biother, to the treach’rous ficind. 
That I may view thy fafe setuin once more, 


And joyful clafp thee on thy native fhoie.” 


On pape: {potted with the leaf of gold, 


Such as kings ufe when they their thoughts unfold, 


The monarch writes. ‘¢ 'T'o chicfs of mighty name, 
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J write; to wariiors of fuperior birth, 

To martial kings who iule the circling eaith ; 

To him who governs on the Wefte:n lain, 

To hum who China 1ules with peaceful reign. 

The fecrets of the woild to you-are known, 

Brave, and deferving an umperial thione. 

Let night from your fuperior deeds difplay, 

The glorious lufiie of refulgent day. 

To my commands attend; no guef is mine; 

In all my fons the :ays of glory fhine. 

Nor gorgeous palaces, nor coltly plate, 

Nor thrones of gold, noi aggrandizing flate, 

Pleafe my ambition ; to behold your pow’s, 

On juift foundations eminently tow’r, 

Centers my every with, for you alone, 

Much have my thoughts 1efolv’d; my labouts fhone. 
The biothe: againft whom your ange: tofe 

Ne’er did you wrong ; his breaft with virtue glows ; 
E’en now, unarm’d, he feeks your warlike land, 


And bears the olive bianches in his hand. 
‘¢ Much 
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«¢ Much dves he with his brotheis to behold, 

«© And quit for you his radiant thione of gold. 

« The hieio’s mind’s difplay’d in fuch a deed ; 

«¢ To wait yout nod he mounts lus gencrous fleed. 
«¢ He, as the youngei fon, lis duty knows; 


<< 'To pleafe his biothers, (futely not his foes !) 


Ea 


¢ Ts all his joy ; him as a monaich treat, 

«¢ With joy 1eceive him in the royal feat; 

«¢ And when fome time has paft in friendly ftiain, 
¢¢ Retuin him joyful to his native plam.” 
Seal’d with the royal name the letter goes. 
With guief the eye of Fe:edoon o’erflows, 
To fee his Eritch 1eady to depart ; 

Some faithful wartiois and fome men of ait 
Attend his journey ; thus compell’d to roam, 
The traveller with forrow quits his home: 
Soon he ainv’d; his unfufpe@ing mind 
Dreams of no ill by artifice defign’d, 

With all the pomp of war, and war’s alarms, 


‘The artful brothers clafp him in their arms. 


Some 
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Some newer plan their tieach’rous breaft defigns : 
Their fouls were fierce, and virtue his refines. 
In feign’d embraces they receiv’d the chief, 


Torn their iefleCtions by ambitious grief. 


While his far mind with gen’rous thoughts o’erflows, 


‘They reach the palace, {cene of future woes. 
The warlike troops on Eritch wond’ring gaze, 
And deem him worthy of immortal praife. 

All, all exclaim, the empire of the eaith 
Wou'd fuit fuch greatnefs, fuch exalted worth. 
His radiant looks wou’d captivate mankind, 
His luftre dazzle, and engage the mind. 

In throngs the foldiers crowd, while high his name 
Sounds in the air, pre-eminent in fame. 

His equal ne’er adorn’d the {plendid fcene ; 

Of godlike manneis, and of mind fesene. 

This Sulm faw, and rage his foul infpites : 

He left the field, provok’d with jealous fires 
And fanguinary thoughts: fiom ev’1y eye 


Sulm and Toor retue; each method try 
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To ruin Exitch ; Sulm in thefe ttiaims 

Addreflés Toor: ‘“* Why, on thefe martial plains, 

*¢ Beam thefe bight troops? you did not matk their eyes, 
¢¢ ‘Their voice on our return; to the high {kites 

‘¢ Their acclamations rofe. When fiom this land 


~ We march’d, they were fubmiffive to command. 


n~ 


¢ But now to Enitch all their withes bend ; 

“¢ They know no othe: hing, the army’s fiend! 
‘ Tran, cie this, ow 1age provok’d alone :. 

“¢ Tf the high tow’ring tree 1s not o’erthrown, 

‘¢ Its branches will o’erfhadow all the world, 

“« While our fan pow’!s are into atoms huil’d.” 
In the dak might their confultations paft ; 

They leave their clofet, with 1evenge o’eicatt; 
Glowing with rage, mtent on thei defign, 

Aw’d by no fhame, or moral or divine. 
Envenom’d pleafwie fires their vengeful breatt ; 
Eritch they feek, whom worth and honowi bleft. 
When 1n their tent he view’d the royal pair, 


With kind benevolence he meets them there. 
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To the high chair he leads the brother kings, 

In conveife gay, they {peak of various things. 

When Toor abiuptly {poke : “* Audacious boy { 

‘* ‘The younger thou ! our thrones, our realms enjoy ! 
“* Was the high {ceptre fit for you alone, 


6¢ ‘The tich tiara, the Kianian throne ? 


¢ Turan, it feems, the defolate and poor, 


«© Was fuited, partial prince! for humble Toot. 
Our elder biothe: juftly glows with rage, 

The Weftern 1ealms, unworthy of his age ! 
On you, the younger, ev’1y f{plendor waits, 

* On you the king beftows his mighty ftates.” 
"Twas thus he fpoke. Entch, with mind ferene, 
Thus wifely anfwer'd: ‘‘ If the gorgeous {cene, 


*¢ Or thiones, O king! thy high ambition pleafe, 


“~ 


‘ Complete your withes, and let futwe cafe 
<¢ Triadiate on your mind: fo1 me, I {wea, 


sé No fceptres chaim, or no imperial chair. 


n 


‘ Not Iran, China, or the fartheft Weft, 
‘¢ Nor royal eminence, allure my breatt. 


Vou. | H 4h “What 
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‘© What are thefe gaudy phantoms of the brain ? 
‘* Though Tran once confefs’d my gentle reign, 
*¢ No more [ with it: foi to you I yield 

“¢ Trs golden throne, and cultivated field. 

‘“* Let rage fubfide ; I am no adverfe foe ; 


‘« Ah! let not anger ’gainft a bother glow ! 


nw 


‘ On teims like thefe, the empire of mankind, 

Its Rutely grandeur, wou’d not pleafe my mind. 
Show’d you to heav’n fp1ead high your tow’ring ftate, 
‘¢¢ Ah! what avails it at the hour of fate ? | 
*¢ Tis not from youth that thefe conceffions {puing, 
‘¢ Such manly fentuments adorn a king.” 

He {poke ; but Toor replied not to the {train ; 
Indignant paflions in his bofom 1eign. 

Truth anger’d mote : cniap’d the tyrant role, 

His words, his eye, with irfing-fury glows. 

The chaar of ftate he rarfes in his hands, 

At Enitch dafh’d it; while unmov’d he flands, 

And thus adrefles: ‘¢ Why this ftorm of rage ? 


“* Does not the fear of heav’n thy breaft engage? 


6* Does 
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* Does not the reverence that you owe our fire 


nw 


‘ Awe you to fhame * and check this umpious ire ? 

¢ Why then deftroy ? I yield my ev'ry pow’r; 

‘© My blood in heav’n will maik your deftin’d hour. 

‘© AQ not th’ affaffin, what can it avail? 

** Without difguife, I fpeak an honeft tale. 

‘* You live in pow’r, atid eminence fublime, 

‘© Me, you wou'd murder? fay, what caufe or‘ crime 

“ Piovokes to fuch a deed ? in feciet fhades - 

** Pll pafs my days ; where no defire pervades 

‘¢ Of pow’r or thrones; where with an humble fhare 

‘¢ Of fortune’s gifts, I'll breathe the vital ail : 

‘© As the poor ant that picks the ftrageling grain, 

«© And lives on little gather’d from ‘the plain. 

¢¢ ‘The throne is thine! the fated-with ‘is thine ! 

‘© ‘Was not with heav’n, with yon immortal thrine. 

‘¢ From blood, a biother’s blood ! what peace can fpring ? 
‘© Why plunge in endlefs woe a parent ‘king *”” » 

He fpoke; fill filent ‘Toor: though in his eyes _ 
Fierce 1age prevails, the fame refentments nfo 
Tieie2 
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Toor draws his fabre ; at one fatal blow 

He laid his brother and the hero low. 

Strong were his lumbs as elephants ; no mote 
To rife, he fell, all welt’iing in his gore. 

So the tall cypiefs droops its lofty head ; 

Pale were his cheeks, their rofeate blofloms fled. 
Thus E:itch died, the gen’ious and the brave ! 
Thus bafely plung’d in fortune’s hoftile wave. 
And thou, Oh fate! who rais’d him high in pow’r, 
Deferted left him in the mortal hour. 

I know not, fate, to whom thou art a frend, 
For to no virtue will thy fury bend. 

To age, you languor pour through ev’ry vein, 
As fruit in autumn when o’eicharg’d with 1ain, 


You point our lives ; from thee, and thee alone, 


* Grief marks the virtuous, and pervades the throne. 


Many an honour’d king, without a caufe, 
Has funk the vittim of thy adverfe laws. 
Now Enitch’s head, Oh! eatly fatal doom! 
With mufk, and amber, with each fweet perfume, 
Was 
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Was fill’d. ‘The brothers now with one accoid, 
Thus bade the fervants tell their royal lord: 

‘¢ Here view your fon, the darling of your breatt ; | 
SS 0 whom your thrones and the Kianian veft 

** You gave: now let your paitial heart defign 

‘“¢ The gorgeous fceptre and the treafur’d mine, 

‘* To his pale ghoft. ‘The high, the tow’1ing tree 
«« Falls plung’d for ever inthe eternal fea.” 

To Turan, Toor: to Greece, now Sulm goes, 
Unaw’d they triumph m a parent’s woes. 

With fond anxicty the godlike king, 

And the whole army, chide the tardy wing 

Of tume ! when near approach’d the promus’d hour, 
(For who cou’d fathom fate’s impervious pow'r!) 
A gorgeous throne with jewels ftudded o’er, © 

And all the treafures of the orient fhore, 

The king prepares. He quits the chair of ftate, : 
And haftes, vain hope! to meet his fon elate. 

The richeft wines Irania’s vintage yields, 


And the gay munftrels charm the martial fields. 
On 
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On elephants the dium and tabors play, 

And fplendid arches, fuch.as grace the day 

Of Peifian tiuumph, all prepar’d-to go ; 

When, fiom en with folemn dirge, and flow, 
"Mudth clouds of duft, a man of fo:row rofe, 
His face, the pi€lure of.corroding- wees ! 

Deep were his fighs: a golden uia helo: e, 
(With filk the head of Exitch cover’d o’e1) 

By forrow worn his,livid face appears, 

And all his check was dew:d-wath. purple tears ¢. 
To Feredoon he came; the uin of gold 

He, gioaning, opens, dreadful.to behold !. 
Fiom his pale vafage, and his falt’ring tongue, 
The monarch fea’d fome awful honor hung. 


The filk aiound the head a fervant tears 


The head of Eritch pale, and wan appears ! 


fiom his high fteed the fainung monarch falls, — 


And the whole forrowing train.on Eritch calls. 
Sunk were his eyes! his face of livid huc! 


Far different fcenes his happie: fancy diew | 


Now 


Tare SHAH NAME. 247 


Now they return; pale anguith led the way, 
Torn were the colours, and the minftrel’s lay 
Was filent now. ‘The univerfal grief 

With ebony had mark’d each woe-ftruck chief. 
No more the drum, or flute’s enliv’ning found, 
Teaches the wairio1, or his fteed, to bound. 
They all difmount: each foldier weeps aloud ; 
As when all heav’n, by fome tempeftous'cloud, © 
Is darken’d o’er. ‘Their forrowing breafts they tear ; 

All call on Eritch wath a avild defpair. 

<¢ ‘The ftars,” they cry, ‘* who mark’d thy fatal end, 
‘© Will change their courfe, and to thy murd’rers bend.” 
One truth attend; let not the meteor blaze, 
Or this vain world delude with dazzling rays. 
"Tis vain, ‘tis idle, a delufive dream ! 

Nor fancy fortune is, as fhe may feem. | 
Shou’d foes acknowledg’d ftnve'to wound your breatt, 
Harbour no vengeance, and relieve diftreft; . 

But if a fiend affines of high efteem, 

Watch all his auons, varying fiom his theme. 


Sore 
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Sore gtiev’d each warrior, and with anguith tore, 
‘¢ Loudly lamenting on the founding fhoie.” - 
The king to Eritch’s gardens bends his way, 
Once the gay feene, iciplendent as the day ! 
Where Eritch’s hous in pleas’d amufement flow’d, - 
Whete focial pleafures innocently glow’d + 
Elis fathes, tott’sing with the weight of grief, . 
Bears the pale head of the lov’d muider’d chief. 
To the high thionc he caft his {wollen eyes, . 
No Entch there ; once favoured by ths fkbes! 4 - 
O’er all the gaidens lucid fountains play’d, 
And choiceft trees {pread round their verdant fhade. 
Hete gay pavilions, and here cool retreats, 
Hete flowing ftieams, and high embow’ring feats, | 
Once pleas’d its lord. ‘The mournful father goes 
To wheie the edifice of Eritch tofe. 
And in huis hand.the pallid head he bore ! . 
Gnef funk his foul and all his bofom tore. 
His loud laments and agonizing c11es 
Refound to Satuin, to the farthefl fkies ; 
He 
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He fires the gardens, tears his aged hair, 

Rends his wan cheeks, fad picture of defpair ! 

Large diops of blood 1an flieamung fiom his eyes, 

He dips his belt in fanguinaiy dyes. 

On the lone earth he {at, and all around 

The flames arife, and feorch the fmoaking ground. 

Hope fled for ever; oft the head he views, 

And oft to God his pious pray’r renews. 

*¢ Oh! God, divine Director ! Power auguft ! 

ee ‘View this pale head, now mould’ring into dutt : 

*¢ Muider’d without a caufe; while tygers wild 

‘¢ Howl o’er the body of my darling child! 

‘© Oh! may thefe impious feel the woes I know, 

‘¢ May all their days in anguith’d forrow flow ! 

‘¢ Suet their whole frame be pierc’d by venom’d darts ! 

<< Let the vouacious reptile tear their hearts ! ; 

¢¢ Oh! giant my prey’! Oh! let from Entch fprng 

«¢ A vengeful hero, who, with martial wing, 

«6 Will headlong huil them to the realms of hell, 

“¢ Revenge his fire, thefe murd’ring fiends expel. a3 
Vox. I. Ii “< Him 
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« Him let me view, triumphant, wife, and biave! 
“© Then fink with pleafure in the lonely grave.” 
"Twas thus he fpoke, full groanine as he lay ; 

No higher forrows natuie cou’d dufplay. 

Sunk were his eyes; on the damp ground lus head 
Was lowly laid: “¢ My boy, alas! is dead; 

“ Much do I grieve, my fon; for ne’er before 


“ Thus lad a monaich welt’Ling in his golc. 


wT 
or 


Thou child of fame! juft was thy ev’1y thought; 


nA 
wn 


Thy valu’d life the fiend Ahermen ‘fought. 


n 
on 


Thy winding theet the fusious tygers clofe, 


nm 


‘ And thy laft figh was raptuie to thy foes.” 

So loud he weeps, fo loud proclaims hus gitef, 
The foriowing rials mourn the pious chief. 

AM Tran waits, and ev'1y princely fiiend 

Crowd to their king, and all their anguith blend. 
Vain their condolence, for their looks ‘d:fplay 
Paffion and forrow im alterhate fway. 

In deepeft movning all the chiefs appear ; 


This penfive {ecne, fo folitay, drear, 


~ 


Pafs’d 
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Pafs’d on for feveial days. Death feem’d to reign 
O’er moving ftatues of fevereft pain. 

Some time elaps’d; his forrows to difpel, 

‘The monarch goes to where the females dwell. 

A maid he faw, once his fond fon’s delight, 

And Mahafreed her name; pleas’d with the fi ght, 
For pregnant was the fair, his hopes anfe : 

Joy once again beam’d in his aged eyes. 


‘¢ He comes, the avenger comes :”” 
) 5 


and when the hour 
Of birth appioach’d, to his enraptur’d pow’r 
She gave a daughter. He exerts his cate; 

Blooming the infant grew, divinely fair ! 

In all her mannets Eritch’s foul was feen, 

The fame her beauty, and the fame her mien. 

As fhe increas’d in years her flowing hair 

In curling trefles wanton’d in the air. 

Bight as the pleiades bloom’d her 1ofeate face 5 

Her lovely form irradiates many a giace. 

For Pofhung Feredoon intends her hand : 

Though for fome time he ftays the nuptial band. 


leiez Pofhung, 


252 Toe SHAH NAME, 


Pofhung, the nephew of the godlike king; 
(Fiom the fame honour’d race the heroes {pring) 
Of foul heroic ! woithy of a throne, 

The royal fceptre, the Kuanian zone. 

The king now joins their hands, and blifs fublime 
In nuptial harmony employs their time. 

Revolving heav’ns their bhifsful hows adorn : 

Gay hope infpires, a blooming child is bon! 

The nurfe to Feredoon fwift beais the boy, . 

And cues exulting, ‘* View the promis’d joy |’? 
“ Entch new born, will charm the future hou,” 
The king exclauns; (whule ev’1y pleafing pow’r 
Fills his fond foul.) ‘* My Exttch lives again.” 
(He clafp’d the infant, and with grateful ftrain 
Powi’d all his giatitude to heav’n divine.) 

<¢ Bleft be this day! no more will [ repine. 

‘¢ "This day defiruGive to my Eritch’s foes.” 
Rich gifts the nurfe he gave; and tranfport glows 
O’er all his foul. (When he beheld the boy, 


He faw his gloties, and the future joy.) 
66 It 
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6¢ Tf heav’n my Enitch fnatch’d fiom thefe fond arms, 
‘© Another fon, another Eritch, charms. | 

*¢ Fis parents glow with elevated worth, 

‘¢ What gen’rous fruit fiom fuch diftinguith’d birth !” 
He bade the cups, and flowing bowl appear, 

And nam’d the child the warlike Munochere. 

The darling boy, the fource of his delight, 

Ne’er was a moment abfent from his fight. 

A royal tian attends; each heart was gay; - 

And mufk, and rofeate flow’is obftruct his way. 
Silken umbrellas fhade him fiom the fun, 

And ftais propitiate beam upon the young, 

The gallant boy; with ev’ry knowledge fiaught, 

In war inftruéted, and in f{cience taught. | 

Neat godlike Feredoon, a warlike train 

(The king commands) attend him on the plain. 

A f{plendid fword he gave, a golden throne, 

A rich tiara, a Kaanian zone. 

The diadem with jewels blazing o’er, 


And royal treafures, a refplendent ftore ! 


A num’rous 
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A num’ ious army, tents of rich brocade, 
Of tvgeis’ fkins, and coftly tiflues made ; 
And Indian blades with pureft gold inlaid. 
Arabian fteeds, and bows that never fatl, 


Armour and helmets, wailike coats-of maul, 


Lances, and fhields Chinefe, the king beftows ¢ - 


And in the arfenal the monarch fhews 
Allimplements of war. The 1ifing name 


OF Munochere deferv’d imperial fame : 


His breaft with honour teems. To him the keys - 


Of all his tieafure Feredoon decrees. 

The chiefs and waruors of Tiania’s land 

The king duects to bow to his command. 

All glow for vengeance; all his praifes founds 
The sicheft emeialds they fiew around 

His 1oyal chair. When now the hero rofe 
To yeas of manhood, high his courage glows, 
The plan of godlike Feredoon is known, 


The chiefs are oider’d to attend the throne, 


Karun, 
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Karun, and Kaiwan, Sherovy, Servan, 
(Each the bold leade: of a waihike clan) 
Their troops prepare. When Fetedoon the gieat 
Reviews the aimy, in imperial ftate, 
The voice of fame to Toor and Sulm bore 
‘Th’ important news ; that the lugh throne once more 
Refulgent fhone. Sulm and Toor prepare 
To meet the ftom, yet full of anxious care, 
Theii fire and Munochere alarm their mind ; 
And ftars unfav’ring future ills defign’d 
Much they revolve; and o’er their darken’d day 
The adverfe fates ditfufe the hoftile iay. 
‘They deem it beft an envoy to prepare ; 
Confefs’d their ciime, to fupplicate, by pray’r, 
The heart of Feredoon. A man they. chofe 
On. whofe wife tongue foft elocution flows. 
Many perfuafive ftrains they now addieff, 
And open’d al] the treafure of the weft : 
The f{parkling diamond, and each gift of flate,. 
Boxes of mufk, and amber, (future fate, 

And 
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And fear thei fouls alarm’d) 1ich furs, brocade, 
Gaiments of filk, and vefts of tiffes made, 

On elephants were plac’d, of royal fize ; 

And gifts to each attendant they devife. 

The cnvoy they inftrué; and in this ftrain 
They bid him hail the chief of Iran’s plain : 

“ Oh! may the days of Feredoon divine, 

<6 With health, and with Kianian luftre fhine ! 
«¢ May his high pow’r to heav’n fupieme afcend ! 
‘¢ May fmiling blus on ev’ry hou: attend ! 

«¢ Sulm and Too, with juft remorfe and fhame, 
‘«* Implore forgivene(s of thy 1oyal name. 


«6 Me they have fent thy pardon to obtain : 


“They dare not hope, yet hear their penfive fliain ! 


‘ Prefents and gifts have foften’d many a breaft, 
‘¢ And deeds of ull been pardon’d the difteft. 

‘“* Our grief, unequall’d! for the mortal deed 

«¢ *T was fate piedeftin’d, and his death decreed. 

“* ‘The ferpent world prefcnbes the human doom; 


‘* No mortal penetrates the fecret gloom. 


“ Qur 


66 
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Our foul the demon of fierce rage difeuis’d, 
Toe us from you, and impious thoughts devis’d. 
Hope fprings in you; Oh! {fpread thy fav’ring wing! 
Great though our crimes, fair mercy im a king 
Will deem them the effeet of fiantic fouls ; 

Fate {pread the net, and ev’ry aél conttols. 

Fate fometimes governs with propitiate fway, 
And fometime hovers with deftiuétive ray. 

For when the demon of ambition reigns, 
Prudence no more the frantic mund reftiains. 

If anger lights the torch, Oh! let our pray’rs 
Conciliate ! and let peace expel our cates ! 

Send the young chief, with his umperial train ; 
Much do we with to meet him on the plain 

Of cordial love ; with love fhall duty blend: 

On him, with fondeft care, we will attend. 

In that bright tree fhou’d juft 1efentment rife, 
We'll wath it with the water of our eyes. 

Our warm affection fhall our crimes atone ; 

We yield, repenting ! to the youth our throne.” 
Vor, I. Koko The 
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The envoy goes full of the fruitlefs ftrain, 

And faw their wifhes and their hopes were vain. 
At Feredoon’s high doors the gifts he laid, 
Who order’d the high throne to be difplay’d, 
Pendant with jewels, deck’d with rich biocade. 
Around his throne the martial bands appear, 
Pearls round the neck, and pendants in the ea. 
Like kings their rich tiaras {plendid beam ; 

On the king’s hand, the darling of this theme, 
Stood Munochere; and on his head was plac'd 
A royal diadem, with fplendor ¢ grac’d, 

The nobles wait: the belts of rich btocade 
Glitter afar; their fplendid fwards inlaid. 

The floors appear’d the radiance of the day: 

And here the fages fung their moral lay. 

On the right hand the leopard, lion bold, 

And on the left the elephant behold. 

Now to the envoy the bold Sharpour bends, 


Who then alighting, to the court afcends. 


When 
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When near the piefence, when he faw the throne, 
He lowly bow’d; the king of kings alone 

A feat of gold commands. His praifes high 

The envoy {poke, with artful flattery. 

‘* Bright as the fceptre are thy royal rays, 

‘© From thee the earth its {cented flow’rs difplays. 

‘¢ From your bright mandates fair the zephyis blow, 
“¢ Slave of thy nod! for thee my life hall flow.” 
(Not as th’ affaffins oider’d did he fpeak 

The truth conceal’d, he thought then language vee 
The godlike Feredoon, induc’d to hear 

What aitful tale was form’d to catch the ear, 

The envoy fpoke: “ The flave of thy defies, 

‘¢ Low as the duft, alone thy with infpires. 

<¢ Greatly forgive ! their anxious minds requeft 

‘6 To view young Munochere, by fame careft. 

«¢ Their thrones they yield ; for him the {word to bear, 
¢¢ 'T'o fhine in arms is now their only care. 

“¢ The fplendid diadem, the rich brocade, 


“© The fparkling jewel, at his feet are laid. 
Kk 2 “ With 
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With gifts 1efplendent paidon to implore ; 
‘© ‘To him they bend, they now can do no more.” 
‘The monarch heard; (fome anfwei mutt I fend) 
To his high domes he bids the envoy bend. 
OF vauous plans, one pleas’d the monaich beft ; 
He ordets that a letter be addreft 
To the bold wairior of the wailike land, 
To Gerfhafp, thion’d on high, with great command. 
Tall, manly, fortunate, the hero rofe ; 
Like yon high orb his bright tua glows. 
In luftre like a Gemfheid did he fhine. 
(Thefe were the {trams that grac’d the monarch’s line.) 
‘¢ Tran your watliors and your aid 1equires. 
‘* Oh! may propitiate ever bloom you: fires, 
“ From eaftern China to the faitheft Weft ; 
* Honour’d your feal, your pow’r by all confeft. 
“< ‘Thy youthful warniois and heroic train 
*¢ All beam, like chieftams, and like monarchs reign. 
‘¢ ‘The foldieis, who date biave the lion’s rage, 
“ For you in arms and hoftile fields engage. 
) « Sull 
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Still glow with honow, and through life fill beam, 
Be ftill, Oh! king of Zeiftan ! fame’s bright theme. 
Know then, brave warrior! that my fons prepare 
To lance the javelin, for their only care 

Are {cenes of death ; and in their damon eyes, 
Blood, defolation, and ambition 11fe. 

In hearts, a Zokak; bath’d in Exstch’s fate, 

To Munochere theu dagger points elate. 

March with thy wartiors to Irania’s plain, 

Eritch avenge; my foul 1s full of pain ! 

Oh! let thy armies chafe thefe impious kings, 

Bear the young prince on thy triumphant wings. 
Foi when you reai aloft thy mighty thield, 

And fhow thy grandfon in the martial field, 
The world will darken o’er their impious hours. 
Karun I fend, to claim thy honow’d pow’rs. 

The voice of juftice calls; when this you read, 


Hafte with thy army, with a warrior’s {peed.” 


He clos’d the letter with the royal feal, 


And Karun fpeeds his mandates to reveal. 


At 
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At Zeiftan he aiv’d; with rapid wing 

ier Gerfhafp told, ‘* An envoy from the king 
‘«¢ Haftes to your realms; and Karun is his name ; 
*¢ Of worth diftinguith’d, and of martial fame.” 
With guards unnumber'd, Gerfhafp march’d to meet 
The monarch’s envoy, to his royal {cat 

To lead brave Karun: Gerfhafp from afar 

Saw clouds of duft proclaim the fplendid ftar. 
Approaching near, around the martial train 

Soft mufic waibled to the fongfter’s ftramn. 

When Karun faw the warrior, he alights ; 

And courteous fpeech from Fexedoon recites. 

He gave the letter ; the metudian chief 

Submuffive reads, and flies with quick relief 

To Iran. ‘This when the monaich knew, 

His royal army fhines in bright review. 

Now near arriv’d, they halt; when in his fight 
The warrior came, Ins horfemen all alight : 

The chiefs embrace: the king of kings alone 
Seats the brave Geifhafp on a fplendid throne. 
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He o1ders Sulm’s envoy to appear, | 

And bade him now the royal anfwer hear. 

‘¢ T mark’d your meffage; can you vainly deem 
‘¢ ‘To cloud yon onent fun’s confpicuous beam ? 
‘¢ Clear is the purport of thy mafter’s ftramn, 

é 


As yon refulgent light that gilds the plain. 
** Go, tell thefe bold, unjuft, and thameful lords, 
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Vain is their meffage! vain then wilely words ! 

‘¢ Flow can expreffion {ketch their demon hearts ? 

<¢ And while fo. Munocheie they {pread their arts, 

*¢ Where is my Eritch ? to the brutes a prey ! 

‘¢ In the cold urn his head ! In open day 

«¢ They flew my Entch. Now thefe demons aim 
«© 'T’o ftab his fon ; infernals, void of fhame ! { 

«¢ But tell them, when they view my Munochere, 
«A grove of lances, and the pointed {pear, 

«¢ Shall guard his breaft. They fhall Banal him then, 
«¢ With armies aden round the hion’s den. . 
“¢ On neighing fteeds the danng hot femen fhine, — 


é¢¢ Karun and Sharpour lead the martial line. _ 
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¢¢ Saum, Noofte:, Nureman, {hall fue the tiains, 
«¢ And Cyrus, monarch of Atabia’s plans ! 
«s With warring nations, battling by his fide, 
‘ ¢ He breathes alarms, and checks their umpious pride. 
‘© The lofty tree, fiom Eritch’s facred fource, 
«© His blood thall expiate with refiftlefs force. 
‘¢ For from his hour of death no pleafure flow’d, 
‘¢ Hope fled my breaft, and no refentment glow’d. 
‘¢ Sad recolleétion all repofe denied; 
‘<¢ For forrowing years e’en war and vengeance died ; 
«¢ But, fiom the tree they levell’d to the ground, 
*¢ A branch has ris’n, which, with a lion’s found, 
‘¢ Shall, teemung with vindiéuve courage, burn 
‘¢ Their pioftrate towns ; and all their pow’r o’erturn. 
‘¢ The arm of Iran, Gerfhafp, Gemtheid’s line, 
‘¢ And Saum with nations now in aimour fhine. 
“* Where is their boatted prowefs ’ all thy {peech 
<¢ My anger to difaim, and mercy teach, 
‘* That ftars predeftin’d, that their hearts difguis’d, 
“© Were led by daemons; all that you devis’d ; 
. “ And 
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And all they faid ftill vibrates on the eat, 

Who aéts unjuftly, and unaw’d by fear, 

Can ne’er be bleft, defil’d by hell-born ftains ; 
Or e’er expect to view th’ Elyzian plains. 

Let man act right, no future ills will rife; 

Jutt let his actions pleafe th’ immortal fkies. 
Black is you foul; your elocution glows, 

And virtuous femblance in your language flows . 
But in the eaith, and in the future world, 

Clear to each eye their deeds will be unfuil’d. 
Tis heaven’s decree my Eritch fhall not die 
Thus unaveng’d: this cow-grav’d {word on high 
Shall give the blow to vengeance; aid of heav'n! 
Thefe warring elephants to me are giv’n. 

Thefe, thefe fhall expiate the flowing blood, 
Till their vile fouls lie welt’ring in the flood. 

No treafure fhall be fpar’d: this iv’ry thionc, 
Thefe kingdoms, fceptres, and this {plendid zone, 
Shall all be given. and my fury fpread, 

Till they thall pay the forfeit of his head. 

Wilts al, L | 
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‘¢ Know! Munochere, the lion’s child, fhall 11e ; 
“¢ Thefe aged aims will wafh the bloody dyes 

*¢ In juitievenge. ‘This is my fix’d refolve ; 

«¢ While life beholds the fpangled flats 1evolve, 

‘¢ No time wou'd fhake the fix’d 1efentment high : 
* I heard thy meflage, this my juft reply. 

‘to Henes fiom anyaiiclit aaa iy Ke envoy faw his rage, 
Saw Munocheie, the heto of the age ! 

And with a downcaft eye 1etues, and guieves, 

As the fair flow’1 defpoil’d of all its leaves. 

He mounts his ftecd, fecs mighty realins in aims, 
Sees futuze fate wou’d buift in high alarms; 

Sees clouds on clouds in‘heav’n revolving roll, 

Sees Tooi and Sulm fall in then control. 

Swart as the mind he puthes on his f{teed, 

Full of the anfwer Feredoon decieed. 

With penfive thought he eyes the Weftern plain, 
And views a tent which he approach’d with pain; 
The tent of Sulm, round a num’rous train. 
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Here Toot and Sulm dire reflections fing, 

The guards announce the envoy to the king. 
When feated in the tent by his command: 

«© Much did he queftion of Inania’s land; 

** Of the new king, the army, and the throne; 
6¢ ‘What chief, what warriors, what tiaras fhone ; 
*¢ And much of Feredoon; whate’er he knew, 

<6 “What glorious {cene prefented to his view ; 


<¢ ‘What was predoom’d; and whom the kine’s vizier ; 
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‘ The treafurer whom of youthful Munochete ; 

«¢ ‘What general, ftatefmen, and what chiefs attend ; 

‘¢ What realms he faw; for whom the fates afcend,’’>——. 
The envoy anfwers, ‘ In the realms of light 

«¢ T ne’er beheld a {pectacle fo bright. | 

‘¢ Spring blows eternal through the bleft domains, 

«¢ Gay as the fpiing on the Elyzian plains. 

‘* The floors of amber, and the walls of gold ; 

‘¢ To heav’n his treafures, and his gems are roll’d. 

«¢ ‘The fmile of paradife around him plays, 

«* And floieate gaidens ev’ry fcene difplays. 
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‘* “L'lic royal palace tips the vaulted fkies, 

‘* And near the king, lions and leopards mfe. 

*¢ Beneath his throne, the globe; the fplendid chan, 
*¢ On elephants, high glitters in the ait ; 

‘© His waitiors fhine in one. refplendent blaze ; 

«© The filver tabors. play; the trumpets raife 

‘¢ "The foul to war fo num’rous is the tiain, 

“¢ Whene’er they march updén the martial plain, 

“ ‘The earth appears to move: theit loud acclaim 

“© Reaches the {kies, and fpeaks their monarch’s fame. 
‘¢ ‘The king receiv’d me with engaging grace ; 

** White were his haus, fill ruddy was his face. 

‘¢ The moon’s mild rays around the monarch fhone, 
‘¢ The bright tiara, the Kianian zone, 

Wath rubies beam’d. War fparkl’d in his eye, 

‘« Though foft his language as the ev’ning fky. 

** In him are center’d all the world’s defires ; 

‘¢ "Their fears, their hopes, tis he alone in{fpires ; 

“ You wou'd have faid great Gemfheid lives again, 


‘6 And Tahmuraz, who bound in iron chain 
‘6 The 
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The fierceft daemons, will once more appear 

In the bright form of youthful Munochete. 

On his right hand he fat; his manly mien 

Sketch’d the whole foul, as valiant as ferene. 

Gao I faw, the blackfmith fam'd in aims: 

And Karun, leader of war's fierce alarms. 

Cyrus the king’s vizier, who glorious reigns, 

With gentle fway, o’er bleft Arabia’s plains. 
Gerfhafp, the braveft warrior of the land, 

Guaids the bright throne, and leads the victor band, 
Such ftreams of wealth, fo fplendid, bright a ftore, 
Ne’er did I view; no tongue cou’d count them o’er. 
Karun, and Gowgan, lions in the field ! 

Saum, fam’d to dart the lance, th’ jav’lin wield. 
Fierce as the tiger Sherovy moves along ; 

And Sharpour, glorious ’midft th’ embattled throng ! 
One camp the realm. And fhou’d the mighty tains 
March to thefe kingdoms, all our hills and plains 
Wou'd be o’erfpread, Fierce vengeance fites each eyes. 
War is the general voice, the general cry.” 
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Whot Foredoon declai’d, whate’er he knew, 
The envoy told  Stiuck with the futue view, 
Pals fear on Tuoi and Sulm tiembling fat ; 
Alarm’d, and ftartlig at impending fate. 

Much they contult ; but wife refleCuon fled, 
And adverfe ftais then baneful influence thed. 
Thus Toor exclaims ; ** This lion-boy mufl die ; 
‘¢ In death’s lone grave hus emimence {hall lie. 


<¢ Efe fame deferves whom Feredoon will praife, 


n 


‘ Great will he triumph by hus giandfire’s 1ays. 


n 


‘ *Tis time to diaw the fword, without delay, 

‘* To biave thefe heroes to the warlike fray.” 
Thiough China, and the weftern wo1ld, they call 
Th’ intrepid foldier ; warriors, chieftains, all 
Obey the mandate ; num’1ous was the train, 

As ftais in heav’n ; they feek Iranian’s plain. 

On warring elephants, with armour bright, 

The army fhone, all eage: for the fight. 

They 1¢each’d the borders ‘of I1amia’s land ; 


Fame told the monarch of the hoftile band : 
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To Munocheie he fpoke; ‘* Go, lead thy force, 
*¢ ‘To where the Oxus bends he: wat’ry courfe. 


‘ There hoftile armies lay ; the man of bith 
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‘¢ Fears not the arm of wat, when led by woith. 
*¢ ‘The furious hunter, acting without thought, 
‘¢ (Lions around him) in the fnare is caught. 

** Condudl will lead you to the deftin’d prey : 

‘** The worthlefs fall, though glitt’ring for a diy. 
“¢ ‘Were you not here, Pd feck the hoftile train, 
«* And lead biight conqueft to the martial plain.” 
‘Thus Munochere 1eplies, “¢ My royal fie! 


‘¢ Near are thy foes, and biave thy awful ire : 
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They feck deftruQion, mad with wild defpuir ; 

“* They fall, as tempefts, burfting in the air, 

«© With their own force: and never fhall thefe aims, 
‘¢ By heav’n, I fwear! e’er ceafe the fierce ala:ms, 
«¢ Tull thefe vile puriicides fliail bite the ground, 

‘© And their loud clamours to the fkies refound. 

‘¢ Not one fhall breathe to bid contention rife, 


$¢ Or war again with the offended fkies.” 
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Kuan he oders to th’ embattl’d field ; 
Pitches his tents, and buckling on the fhield, 
Thgh wav’d his cow-giav'd {word, ‘The num’1ous fotce, 
As waves impetuous, urge their furious cow fe ; 
Drive all before them, as the 1olling floods ; 
O: waving mountains o’er the trembling woods. 
Pale was the fun, the light involv’d in fhades ; 
Such noife and tumult the whole 1ealm pervades, 
No accent cou’d be heaid; the neighing fteeds 
Silence the tabo1, and the martial reeds. 
Fight miles the aimy 1each’d on either fide ; 
All gallant warriors! and their monarch’s pride ! 
The throne of jewels blazes in the reat ; 
Three hundred thoufand lift the pointed fpear. 
As many bullocks, camels, bear the weight 
Of arms and baggage to the field of fate. 
Each chief in aimour, and 1efplendent aims, 
Glowing for vengeance, breathe war’s dire alarms. 
High in the front the ban of Gao fhines, 
All blazing high along th’ embattl’d lines. 

: The 
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The neighing coufer angry paws the ground ; 
All leave the city at the trumpet’s found. 

The warlike Kaiun leads the num’rous band; 
And Natvend paft, a folitay fand ! 

AA plain appears ; arrang’d the army fhines ; 

The chief encamps, reviews his martial lincs. 

On the right wing, Kobad and Saum infpire ; 
And Gerfhafp on the left with glowing fire: 

High in the center Cyius, Munochere, 

Bught as the moon in the impeuial {pheie, 

Bright as the fun, when, with his moining rays, 
He tips the mountains with refulgent blaze. 
Saum, Karun, wairiois of refiftlefs foice ! 
Bieathe war and vengeance with umpetuous courfe. 
Kobad, the fon of Nureman the great, 

The s:anks infpint; and himfelf, clate, 

Gay as a bude (he trains the watlike band) 

When the fond bridegroom firft 1ecerves her hand. 
The filver tabors raife the glowing breaft, 

And fire to war the chiefs in armou: dreft. 
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Sulm and ‘Toot, with mighty chiefs in arms, 
Traveife the defeit, fierce with wa1’s alarms. 
They lerd then troops indignant to the plain, 

And pats’d the fticam near Elan’s fertile reign. 
The guard advanc’d, "twas Kobad that commands, 
As hghtning fwift Too: leads his fierceft bands. 
And Kobad thus addieffes : “* Swift as air, 

‘ Vain chief! to Munochere this metiage bear: 
‘¢ O! king, new fangled! fatherlefs, and mean ! 
*¢ Tf {prung from Euitch, from a i1oyal queen, 


*¢ Who. gave this armour? from a father’s hand 


‘* ‘This cow-grav'd {word ; and this imperial Jand ?”*—— 


** Twill,” the chief replies, ‘¢ thy meffage bear : 


* ‘Vain is thy fpeech, thy menace light as air. 


‘* Haft thou forgot thy vaisous deeds of fhame ? 
Has vice and folly feiz’d thy impious frame? 
Fate hoveis o’er, its warm refentment dread : 
"Twill burft in tempefts o’er thy guilty head. 
‘«¢ And when the beafis fhall on thy body prey, 


*« Say, will compaffion moun thy fallen iay? 
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‘6 From Narvend to remoteflt China i1fe 
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‘ ‘The well-arm’d chiefs, the ban of Gao flies, 
«¢ When you fhall fee thefe miarfhall’d legions beam, 
«¢ ‘Trembling you'll wake from this illufive dream.” 
Thus having faid, the royal tent he feeks, 

And ‘Toor’s vam meffage to the monarch fpceaks. 
With {fmiing afpec&t Munochere replies ; 

‘¢ Vain is the fool, and fearlefs of the {kies. 

<¢ "The Lord of Heav’n, the Monarch of mankind, 
«6 (Who {ees the deep recefies of the mind) 


«¢ Knows from impeiial Eritch that I fpiing, 


¢¢ My birth attefted by Irania’s king. 
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Thefe boafters, in the thunder of the field, 
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Shall view my honours, and my birth reveal’d. » 

‘¢ By yon pale moon! by yon refulgent light ! | 

«¢ This aim fhall hurl them through the thickeft fight. 

«¢ ‘Though death and horror all their ranks furround, 

‘¢ This arm fhall lay thefe demons on the ground. 

*¢ Their heads I’ll bear amidft the warring crowd ; 

‘¢ My father’s fhade for vengeance calls aloud ! 
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"Their vaunted prowefs, and their blood-ftain’d thione, 
‘© The muider of my father fhall atone.” 

The royal tables {pread, foft mufic plays, 

And wine enlivens with its {parkling rays. 

Now night hei fable mantle {preads around ; 

And watchful fentries all the camp furound. 

Karun himfelf examines ev’ry polt ; 

Bught Cyrus, leader of th’ Atabian hoft, 

Thus fpoke; ‘‘ Thefe foes are deemons on the earth, 
‘© Dark are their fouls, devoid of ev’ry worth ! 

‘¢ "The God of battle reais aloft his {pear, 

‘« And high revenge now urges on the rear.” 

Thus having faid, the foldiers he addreft; 

“© Wartiors 1enown’d ! Ict ev’ry gallant bieaft 

“© Glow high with comage ; on your armouw bind, 
*¢ And let your monarch’s fhade warm ev’ry mund. 
** On you the God of Heav’n propitiate {miles ; 

* For thofe of honoi’d fame whom death defpoils, 

‘¢ Shall paradife lay wide her blifsful gate, 

“* Each error pardon’d, and victorious fate 
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* Crown them with lauels; and the envied train, 


¢ *Midft fages great, {hall walk th’ Elyzian plain. 


re 


¢ For thofe who live triumphant o’e: their foes, 
*¢ Imperial gifts the vidor king beftows, 

‘¢ Then, when the dawn behalds the fierce alarm, 
«* Commence the action, 1aife the vengeful arm, 
‘¢ Stand to your ranks, in order move along ; 

«© Ah! let no fear mtimudate the thiong !” 

They all reply, ‘* Obedient to command, 

<¢ ‘The flaves of duty, are this num’rous band. 

*¢ Our life the king’s; deep as the Oxus flows, 

«¢ "This plain fhall deluge with our batb’rous foes.” 
‘Thus having faid, each to his poft repaiis, 

Loft in revenge were nature’s other cares. 

Now with the dawn each foldier takes his fhield ; 
A grove of lances glittei’d in the field ! 

Vengeance was pictur’d in each waitio1’s eye 5. 

So the eaith’s motion bodes an earthquake nigh. 
Arms, troops, and horfemen, gild the martial fight s 


All move in order, glowing for the fight. 
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Ag when vail fleets o’eifpicad the wat’'ty main, 
The eatth 1s cover’d by the martial train 

‘Lhe filver diums, and echoing trumpets found, 
The moving asmy fhakc» the trembling ground. 
‘Chus when the Nile o’e:flows with rapid force, 
And levels all with its impetuous courfe : 

Thus clephants, when ftung by keen defite, 
Refiftlefs! fiantic! 1age with furious ie. 


Now at the t: umpet’s found the ranks mov’d flow, 


And though their breaft with high refentments glow, 


Great was the oder of the num’1ous tian, 
They mov’d a mountain on the martial plain. 
The battle glows; the flream of human blood 
Dics all the field, a fanguinary flood ! 

As fome vaft dome, the elephants on high 
Stupendous fall, in mighty ruin he. 

All move, all glow; *tis Munochere infpues ; 
For him the foldier burns with vengeful fites. 
Pleas’d wath hrs excellence, e’en fate apptoves, 


And with bright 1ays around the hero moves, 
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Night clos’d the {cene, and changing foitune whitls ; 
Now joy itradiates, now the tempeft hurls. 

Sulm and Toor depiefs’d, refolve that night 

In fecret guile fhow’d tenovate the fight ; 

Tar different thoughts bright Munochere poffeft, 

The day to battle, and the night to reft. 

Sulm and Toor, until the midnight hour, 

Confult what aits wou’d give him to their pow’r. 
Awake to treach’ry, now thefe chiefs decide, 
(Though neither {enfe nor judgement wete their guide} 
In the daik hour to ftab the youthful king, 

And deluge all the plain from life’s fair {pung. 

Now o’e: the woild the fable mantle {pread, 

And beauteous light had hid her on1ent head. 

In arms thefe ampious now arrange then force, 
Bunning to urge thew fanguinary courte. 

The {pies to Munochere their arts inform ; 

Piepar’d to guard againft the 1:fing ftorm. 

Thus fpoke the chief: “ Bright Karun lead the hoft, 


‘« Flere thall I watch, here tranquil take my poft.” 
A biave, 
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A. brave, a chofen band, the king attends ; 

At mght the wily Toor his aimy bends 

With flow and filent fteps, prepaid for war. 

Kaun he faw, and, glitt ing from afar, 

The bin of Gao, faw their biandith’d aims, 
Inevitably faw wat’s fierce alaims. 

He gave the fignal ; clouds of duft arife, 

Dark hortor 1cigns, and many a hero dies. 

Thus when the heav’ns with clouds are covei’d o’er, 
And datknefs fhades with horror all the fhore: 

The melting fnow, defcending thiough the aur, 
Through low’ring clouds, appears moie white and fai : 
So the bright {words, amidit the gloom of night, 
With polifh’d radiance beam 1efleéting light. 

As various angles of the well-cut ftone 

Alteinate play, the {parkling lances fhone. 

Now in the rear of 'Toor bright Munocheie 

Leaves no retrett from fhame, from death, and fear. — 
Aftonifh’d! ‘Toor looks 1ound with wild amaze, 


Spurs his fierce courfer ; all the waniois gaze. 


Now 
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Now Munochere purfues, pe:mits no 1eft; 

Fue in his eye, and vengeance in his breatt. 

At Toor he threw the lance ; Toor’s trembling {pear 
Falls from his hand, benumb’d with pallid fear. 
Swift as the winds, he fe1z’d him as he fled, 

And on the giound he dafh’d his impious head ; 
Then lopp’d it off. The body, asa piey, 

Gave to the beafts ; and now he fpeeds away © 

To his own tents; the eaily dawn difplays 

‘The fcene of conqueft with its oent rays. 

To Feredoon the action he :elates, 

The {mule of fortune, his propitiate fates. 

“© Great, juft, trrumphant, ever may you fhine! 

«¢ Let gratitude and conqueft ftill be mine. — 

«¢ My guide through hfe, to honow point the road, 
«¢ Protect the worthy, and the bafe explode. 

«¢ "To the High Lord of ev’1y earthly throne, 

‘¢ The King of kings ! Omnipotence his own ! 

<< I bend my knee; the fpring of tiuth from thee 
‘¢ How purely flows, fu:pafiing all degiec, 
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Fiom thee, the Lord of Heav’n ! all {plendor {piings. 
To thee I bend, ummortal King of kings ! 

At Turan we atiiv’d, the furious train 

Saw for threc days war deluge all the plain, 

At night the foe prepai’d deceitful wat ; 

Tach poft was guarded ; fcarce a diftant ftar 

Gave us a glinm’ring hzht; when Too: I faw, 
The damon Toor, defpifing ev’ry law ; 

I pufh’d my courfer on ; he fled as aur, 

And dropt his jav’lin, aw’d by fad defpair. 

I reach’d the fiend, I ftruck lum with my fpea, 
And pois’d him with my hand, o’e1power’d by fear, 
Then dafh’d the dragon proftrate on the giound, 
Lopp’d his dite head; and now, with iapid bound, 
To Sulm on we maich ; compallion thew 

No lenient hand to fuch deflroying foes. . 

They muider’d E:itch; defolation {preads 

O’er all the: race, and marks their impious heads. 


The head of Too: I fend.”—~— His fwiftett fteed 


He gave an anyoy, bids him hafte with {pecd, | 
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The envoy, aw’d by fhame, the meflage beais 

To Than, where the king with anxious cares 

Waits th’ event; the envoy fears to fhew 

‘The king the head of ‘T'oo1, although a foe. 
Though children thus are vile, yet when pale death 
Clofes the {cene, for ever flops their breath, 
Parents will pay the tribute of a teat. . 
Great were his c1imes, the foe to Munocheie! 
The envoy gave the wn. The monarch’s pray’rs 
Are rais’d to guaid the darling of hus cates. 

Fame quickly bears to Sulm Toor’s defeat s 

‘The vanquifh’d army, whither to retreat ? 

A lofty fort he feeks, that in his rear. 

‘Towers aloft to the etherial {pheie. 

He bends his march to try if fate again, 

And fickle trme, wouw'd raife his mould’ring teign. 
The {pies to Munochere his views declaie : 

<¢ Shall he repofe ? his fhatter’d force repau ! 

¢¢ Haftte, lofe no time ; for if the fot he gains, 

‘¢ (The chief exclaims) high danger {till 1emains. 
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‘© Steep its accefs, in clouds its head appeais, 


n 
oy 


With uneis cucled; *tis the work of years. 


a 
* 


Fo: weilth, provifions, and all hoflile arms, 


nn 
“1 


Lie in the fort, and dare wa.’s loud alarms. " 
) 


na 
~ 


Wheu o’c1 the caftle all his troops aie {pread, 


«© War, hoiid war! again will rarfe hei head.” 


~ 


This having faid, biave Karun thus 1ejomns ; i 
Grant me permuflion for to pierce his lines ; 

Swift will I go, urge on the rapid hotie, 

‘* Seize on the foit, and ffop his impious cou; 

‘¢ And fhou’d he dae to meet me on the plain, 

‘© The field fhali deluge with his Grecian traun. 

‘¢ Give rac the 1ing of Too. ; huis ban I'll bea ;. 

‘¢ ‘This is my covntel: fwift as lighteft aur 

To tne high for my folders will I bung, 

© And place them there, borne fafe on fortune’s wing. 
*¢ Gerfhafp, myelf, will head the chofen band; 


“© And night fhall lead us to the hoftile land. 


** Suence mufl {eal the deed.”’——.** Thy plan 1s wife ; 


a 


~~ 


Go, ye brave watnors! favoui’d by the fkies !” 


My. (The 
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(The chief exclaims) Swift with the ev’ning gale 
Karun prepares, while fortune fills the fal. 

To feek the 1iver near the banks he came, 

And {poke to She.ovy of intrepid fame. 


‘¢ Difguis’d I feek the fort ; aufpicious fate 


n 


* Shall Icad the army to the hoftile gate. 


wa 


‘ There to the chief commanding I will fhow 
The ring and feal of Toor, that impious foe! 
And when the morn fhall fpread he: facied hight, 
Bright Gao’s ban fhall wave upon the height : 


4 


‘¢ ‘Then when you hear the fudden clamour u1fe, 
‘¢ Urge on thy force, and feize the mighty puize.” 
Thus having fad, difguis’d the wairio: goes, 

And 1each’d the fort; the 1ing and feal he fhows : 
The chief addreffes: “* Toor’s commands I bear, | 
‘¢ His order by his mandate I declate, 

‘6 ‘That each exertion fhowd vou caics employ, 

‘« That no tepofe, and foft, wnwalike yoy, 

«¢ Shou’d ene1vate your aims: with furious might 


£6 Shou’d Munochete apptoach, "us yours to fight ; 
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’ To ound your pofls, head-long the foe expel, 

* And drive his army to the realms of hell.” 

When the chief heaid, and when he faw the ung, 
Wide flew the gates, obedient to their king. 

He fa the fermblance of the truth appear, 

No. knew deceit was ambufh’d in the rear. 

The tongue of man may flow with fpecious ait; 

"Tis God alone can read th’ internal heart, 

Let yuftice and benevolence be thine, 

And fet reflection o’e1 thy aClions fhine. 

I fing whate’er is ight, whatc’e: 1s wrong, 

Tis truth that dignifies the epic fong, 

When Karun ente:’d, then the leader thought, 

From mughty Toor the ring and feal was biought. 

At dawn the ban upon the fort appears ; 

High tempefts rife, and fhake th’ etherial fphetes. 
This Sherovy heaung, faw the colours wave, 

March’d on his troops, impetuous, fierce, and brave! 
Foic’d wide the gates, now flaughter rears he: hand 


And Icvels all with her deftru€tive wand, 


On 
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Qn one fide Kaiun urges all his pow’ts, 

And death with Sherovy darts the miffile {how’1s. 
The ft.eam of blood now tinges ev’ry {cene, 

And ftains with purple the o’ei flowing gicen. 
Then when the fun had reach’d meudian height, 
No foes appeai’d, or dai’d renew the fight. 

The fort is hid; and clouds of rolling flame 
Shade ev’ry eye, and cover all the fteam. 

Hot blow the winds, the captive warriors gioan ; 
Contention ceafes, and the fort’s their own. 
When the bright planet beyds his ev’ning tay, 
Dupell’d the mifts, the loud winds Jull’d away. 
Twelve thoufand fell; with blood the iver fteams, 
And the plain flow’d in fanguinary ftieams. 

To Munocheve the warlike Karun goes, 

And tells his tisumph o’er the capuve foes. 

To whom the king; “* Coéval with my name, 

¢¢ May conqueft wait on Karun’s mantial fame. 

«¢ Since your depaiture a new foe appears, 

“¢ Giandfon to Zohak; the vile Kakou rears 


s¢ His 
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* This uoine dan, with millions in bis train 
*+ Many he ilew, the pude of I.in’s plun!” 
+ Now Sulia's anx.ov te rencw tne fight, 
+ Proud of his ally, his demoaic might. 


~ Fame {peaks him flercc, intrepid in the field, 


« Aw’d by no fea, to ev'ry virtve fteel'd. 


Lal 


¢ "Tull now Jus name had never reach’d my eas, 


ss 


¢ Unknown his piowefs to Lana's peers. 

‘¢ But fhou’d he dare to meet me on the pla, 

‘ The fwoid decides who moit deferves to reign. 
Karun replies; “* No moztal will prefume 

«* To brave thy aim, and mect his certain doom. 


é¢ Who 1s this Kakou * demon of the was ! 


na 
Ly 


He ne’e: will due to mect Jiania’s that. 


‘* Yor fhou'd the leopaid brave thy mighty arm, 


“a 


* Soon wou’d he fly, o’e:pow’r'd with juft alarm. 


i>) 


* Shou'd you approve, to Kakou I will go, 


Ls) 


‘ And clofe contention with this furious foe.” 
To whom the king ; “* Meet not this dzemon’s 1a¢e, 


*¢ Already have thy labours chaim’d the age. 


we By 
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«© By tkill the fort is thine, its gorgeous fpoils ; 

** Repofe fhou’d crown thee fiom thy various torl.,” 

Seaice had he fpoke, the tabor founds alarms, 

The noife of horfes and of clanging arms ; 

A cloud of duft the mifty air o’erfprcads, 

The buinifh’d fwoid a diamond’s luftre theds. 

Now man to man are-feen, now fhield to fhield; 

‘The eage: aimies battle for the field. 

The tainted winds with human gore arife, 

And fnare the kergefh darting at the prize. 

The earth with motion to its cente: fhook ; 

‘To heav’n the clamour and the tumult broke. 

Upon the plain the fireams in toirents pour; 

‘The armies clofe, deftruchion hovers o'er . 

E’en nature figh’d to view the carnage {pread, 

And hid in clouds her venerable head. - 

Here Karun rages with a lion’s fires, 

High in the center Munochere infpires. 

Thiough warring millions Kakou mows his way, 

And biaves the youthful monarch to the fray. 
WOEs . Oo 
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With boafting taunts, and with demoniac foice, 
To Munocheie he fpurs his furious horfe. 

Now am to arm the thund’ung ftiokes 1ebound ; 
So wang elephants, with mighty found, 

Urge on to battle ; Kakou ftrikes the blow ; 

Well aim’d, it fhook the helmet of his foe. 

Breaks thiough his armoui; gallant Munochere 
Retuins the flrokc, and, daiting fierce his fpear, 
Pieices the helmet on the damon’s head, — 

And perforates the {kin. By-fury led,» 

The combat lafts tll noon; declining day . 

Saw the fierce battle tage with equal fway. -- 

Now as the fun ietires with leffen’d beams, 

And blood o’e: flows the plains with purpl’d ftreams, 
No voice cou’d {peak, no language paint the fight, 
All trembling nature fhudders at the fights aoe oe 
The youthful heio breathes ; his drooping pow’rs 
Revive again, egain the battle iow | 

Now Eakou dates the combat; now again 


The watriots flrive, now ev’1y finew flrain. 


With 
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With dext’rous arm he feiz’d fierce Kakou’s zone, 
Pierc’d his vile foul; when, utt’ring many a groan, 
The fainting demon fell. In the fierce fray 

The elephant thus ciufhes on his prey. 

With feven fieice blows the viétor-Munochete 
Struck the vile body, ftill appall’d by fear. 

Thus fell, inglorious! all the deemon’s pow’rs ; 
His boafted ftreneth, and all his vaunted tow’1s ; 
Thus, by the 1ace he {coin’d, he meets his doom ; 
A. fate predeftin’d from his mother’s womb. 

No more the battle fills proud Sulm’s foul ; 

His ally conquer’d, to the high control 

Of fate he yields; while guief transfix’d his mind: 
He dreads the death by Munochere defign’d. 

Now in confufion Sulm fwiftly flies ; 

The victor follows, all retreat denies. 

How cou’d he hope to fly the num’rous tain, 

To reach @1e fort, or view the Grecian plain ? 
Fir'd with fuccefs, the youthful king in {peed, 


Glowing with rage, fpurs his Arabian fteed. 


Divan & Soon 
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Soon near the fugitive the king appears, 

Stull Sulm uiges on, appall’d by fears. 

When Munochete exclaim’d, as near he came : 

« Affaffin warrior! monaich void of fhame ! 

‘¢ ‘Thofe impious hands {teep’d in a biother’s goue, 
‘© 'T’o feize his fceptre, and his coftly ftoue ! 

‘© Where are thy glorics ? whither wou’d you fly? 
s¢ My jut revenge fhall all retreat deny. 

‘¢ I bring the bianch of that exalted tree 


*¢ You bafely Icvell’d, now it fprings for thee. 


«¢ Why fly, inglorious ! from thy piomus’d thione ? 


«* Fo. thee another, a Kianian zone, 
‘“« Great Feredoon prepares ; foon will you reign, 
«© With all your mezits, in th’ infernal plain; 


** And if the branch fhou’d prove a bleeding thorn, 


** Jt {prung from you, and from thy crimes is boin.” ¢ 


Thus faid, he urg’d his {teed ; He pierc’d his biain, 
And one fierce blow his body lad in twain. . 
Upon a lance he plac’d the impious head : 


Youd acclamations all the plains o'er fpread, : 


Somme! 


Such 


re | 
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Such wailike actions, fuch fuperior might, 
Maik the brave hero, dreadful in the fight! 

As wand’ring flocks without the herd{men, rove, 
So Sulm’s troops without their leader move. 
Now here, now there, o’er mountains and the plain, 
‘The conquer’d fly fiom the purfuing train. 
When thus a chief, for eloquence renown’d, 
Calls to the army, tiembling at the found : 

‘¢ Bend to the king thy fteps, declare thy grief, 
‘© And fpeak like warriors to a wairior chief! 

«¢ The conquer’d to the victor monarch fues, 

<< Who reigns o’er all the {plendid planet views. 
«¢ Many a rich and noble chief commands, 

«¢ War 1s our trade, and not ignoble bands. 

«¢ We came to battle ioyal Munochere ; 

«¢ Yet now, obedient, we refpectful rear 


Our hands fubdu'd. We with not to provoke 


oat 
*~ 


wn 
on 


The rage of war, fubmiflive to the yoke! : 


mn 
an 


We boaft no ftrength, are con{cious of no crime} 


nr 
nr 
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A& as you pleafe, our king, our chief ‘ublime 1” 
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Thus fpoke the chief. The monarch thus replies : 

‘¢ No gifts I want, fame is my only puize. 

“ 'Thofe who dire ad inimical to heav’n, 

‘¢ Or bow to demons, fiom my fight are driven. 

‘¢ Curft be the demons’ 1ace ! their aits I {corn 5 

<¢ Vile are theu actions, and from Eblis bon. 

But if my foes have chang’d their former fliain, 

‘¢ ‘Their offer’d firendthip I fhall not difdain. 

Heav’n ciown’d my aims, expell’d an umptous king, 
“¢ Jultice fhall icign, and tyrants feel the fting. 
Reflect, and giound your aims! each thought of ill 
Drive from your biecafl, and let fau honowi fill 

“* Your ev'ry act; let there be no deceit ; 

That, when to Gicece o1 Turan you tetreat, | 

*« Peace and divine benevolence may clown 

*¢ Your future days, and lead you to 1enown.” 
Thus having faid, the thronging crowds exclaim, 
‘“¢ War is no moic! high fhines the heio’s fame! 
‘* Dead as the tyrant!” Al the army bows 


To the brave youth, and breathe their faithful vows. 


‘They 
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They lay their aims before the viétoi king; 

Spears, axes, lances, fwords, the conquer’d bring. 

A pile immenfe! the king with gracious mien 
Receiv’d the chiefs, and peace adouns the fcene., 

To each, according to their ranks, a place 

‘The conqueror gave, which charm’d the Grecian race. 
He fends the captive’s head, in maztual ftate, 

To fortune’s heir, to’Feiedoon the great. 

He writes the king; the actions paft renew’d ; 

What plans he follow’d, and what realms fubdu’d.. 


But firft to heav’n he bends his fervent: pray’1s ; 


Then to the king his pious mind declares : 
*¢ From heav’n thy wifdom fprings, thy victor bands, 
«¢ Thy ftrains perfuafive and thy.mighty lands; 

¢¢ All are obedient, all thy woitth adore ; 

«¢ Thy breaft, the fource of ev’ry virtuous pat 

«¢ Great, wife, and juft! by thy o’e:fpicading aim 

‘¢ War is no more, and péace fucceedy, alaim. 

¢¢ Tuan and China now fubmiffive yield ; 


‘© Low les the tyiant in the well-fought field. ye 
os GS se i 
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‘- E03 head I fend ; the ferter’d world is free ; 

« Thane with {peed to bend ny fupphant knee, 

‘ 1 wate to ipeak the actions that have paft, 

» And calm vou: musd, by dubious fate o’ercatt.” 

Now to the fort he Sherovy commands, 

‘To bung the {poils, and leave the chofen bands. 9 -- 
lfc orders him to adi as wifdom guides ; 

Cautious and bold! for war ‘ys thought decules ; 

On elephants they place the {pois of war, 

And bung them fafily to-Frama’s flare Lt 

The trumpets found. ‘To'Feredoon the great, = 
‘The youthful vitor bends in ‘martial flate. 

When neat Tehméra, theold anxious‘kitlg 6.2 Le. 
Glows to behold the bright, the budditig {pring - 

Of all his hopes; prepares lus warlike tiain :' 

Drums, trumpets, -tabois, glitter'in the plain. 

‘On a high elephant he plac’d a throne, 

Where nch brocades, and pendant jewels fhone, 
Admuring nature views the {plendid {cene, 


And {miles with radiance, lovely and ferene ! 


Near 
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Near to the fea which circles Gelan’s fhore, 
The king arriv’d, to mect his fon once more. 
With golden bridles, and with belts of gold, 
With filver ftirtups, dazzling to behold ! 
With blazing fhields, and ev’1y coftly ftote, 
Fit for his march the royal camels bore. 
Now Feredoon alights ; th’ attendant train, 
As lions ftrong, high glitter on the plain. 
Atound thei: necks the golden necklace plays, 
The haw of mufk, their mien, the chief difplays. 
All Iran crowds their monarch to attend ; 
The foldier’s glory ; and the wai Kior’s friend ; 
When Munochere the royal ftandaid views, 
His army halts ; fair {pring her {mile renews. . 
Swift from his horfe he flew ; (the branching fhoot ; 
Breathing gay youth, will yield delicious fruit) 
He kifs’d the ground, and bid the monarch rife 
In fame eternal, to his kind’red {kics. 
The old king bade him mount, and clofely prefs’d 
The youthful victor to his aged breaft. 

OUeI: bap Much 
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Much did he blefs him, many tears he fned, 

And plac’d his hands with bleflings on his head. 

To Iran now th’ exultmg conq’rois bend, 

Command that Saum, the warlike chiefs attend. 
Thefe lords fiom Hindoftan their amies brought, 
To aid the monarch; and they biavely fought. 
When Saum approach’d, the monarch thus expiefs’d 
The lab’ring fecrets of his aged breatt : 

« Be thon a guardian to my royal boy! 

‘¢ Death. foon this tott’ring fabric will deftroy. 

‘6 Pay ftriét attention, with a gen’rous aim ; 

‘© ‘The road to honour 1s the 1oad to fame. 

‘¢ (To heav’n the pious monarch tais’d his eye) 

“© Thou God of juflice! thion’d with tiuth on high ! 
‘¢ ‘Thou erft declar’d that Feredoon was yutt ! 

‘¢ And mudft this fcene of trouble and of duft 


*¢ Remember’d me; from thee my juftice flow’d, 


‘« From thee this throne, and all my fplendoi glow’d.. 


*¢ You gave me mines of unexhautted ftore ; 


** ‘Taught me with pious ardor to adoue! 


he Oh ! 
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*¢ Oh! lead me now from this teireftrial plain ! 

*¢ “Fu’d with the would, the trying fcene of pain! 

‘* No more my foul its earthly clay approves ; 

“ Far other thoughts my aged bofom moves.” 

Now Sherovy atiives with all the {pol ; 

He gifts each warrior for his arduous tou. 

Ten days elaps’d, the high regalia fpread ; 

He plac’d the crown upon the vidlor’s head. 

Bids him be feated on the royal thione, 

And bids him wear the bight Kuantan zone. 

Then fage, and gen’1ous counfel he imparts ; 

‘The puieft dictates of the nobleft ats ! 

‘The folemn fcene concludes his ev’ning tay ; 

Clos’d are the leaves ; no more can fortune play: 

No more the monarch dazzles on the throne. 

The heads of Sulm, Enitch, Toor, alone, 

Near Fe:edoon were plac’d. He diopp'd a tear, 

A tear of guef o’er their untumely bier ! 

Some time in forrow pafs’d the monarch’s days: 

When thus he fpoke; ** The bright, the dazzling rays, 
| ik? Gah 
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«* ‘That crown’d my mingled hours of life, aie o’er, 


‘¢ And fate now leads me to a different fhore. 


on 


‘ Fiom thefe thiee heads my joy, my guief aofe ; 


“¢ Fiom rage, ambition, and perverfenefs flows 


~ 


‘ The ills, that waited on thei poifon’d youth : 

“* Biom difobedience, and contempt of truth, 

‘© ] loft them all.’ And now, with forrow weak, 
The purple drops bedew'd his aged cheek. 

Wan erief was pictui’d in his pallid face: 

A few fhort days with fad and folemn grace, 

The monarch liv’d. Though Ieredoon is dead, 

His name, hus gloiies, o’er the world ase fpread, 

OF honowi’d age he dy’d ! bught juftice fmil’d, 

And truth with knowledge foi his glory toil’d. 

Now Munochere the great tara thiows 

From his young biow, whee genuine anguifh flows. 
Now deepeft mourning covers all his frame ; 

He builds a high maufoleum, known to fame. 

Bright azure colours decorate the tomb, 

Silver and gold, with mufk and fweet perfume, 

Are 
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Ave ftrow’d around. The high, the ivory throne, 
The rich tiara, and Kianian zone, 

Are plac’d within the tomb. Brave Munochere _ 
Leads the proceffion, holds the filent bier ; 

So folemn rites and facred 1ules require : 

And Feredoon, whofe fame cou’d foar no higher, 
He plac’d within the tomb; then clos’d the door : 
For Feredoon in forrow left the fhore. 

Seven days in grief, too poignant to defcribe, 
The king, the city, and the martial tribe, 

The fons of Iran mourn’d ther monarch’s fate ; 
The world fallacious, and its tranfient ftate, 
Fickle as winds; the man of wifdom {puns | 

Its blazing meteors, its inconftant turns. 

If I behold the mirror of the world, 

Its wiles, its bauble playthings are unfurl'd: 

And does defire of life thy foul pervade ? 

Think that death foon will lead thee to the fhade.. 
All the world gives, how foon fhe takes away! 


For one fhort hour fhe beams with tranfient ray.. 


Though 
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Though cotal form’d thy doors, of what avail ? 

All fall aluke in death’s fu1:ounding pale. 

Though poor, though humble, though a mighty king, 
Death makes you equal in his equal wing. 

Heie joy and forrow 1n oblivion {leep ; 

Ambition glows not ; guief forgets to weep. 

Think not perpetual {pring will crown your days, 


Or fortune beam with evei-{muling 1ays. 


THE 


THr ARGUMENT. 


MUNOCHERE afcends the throne of lian; bis addrefs to the 
warriors—The fpeech uf Saum—/Who returns to Zerftan—The 
birth of Zalzer, who is expofed by bis father on the mountain Elburs 
—The Semugh faves, and protetts the infant— As he grows up, 
travellers obferve his manly appearance, and relate the ftory to 
Saum; who in vifions 1s upbraided with his conduét to lis fon— 
deeply afliéled, he repairs to E\burs, where the Semuigh delvers 
Zalzer to bis father-—~The guardian bird, as a proof of her affection, 
gives Zalzer a feather, which fhe diredis him to burn whenever any 
particular misfortune attends him—The concilration of Saum——Muno- 
chere fends his fon Nooder to direct the attendance of Saum and 
Zalzer, who obey the mandate—The inftruétions of the king refpetting 
the young warrtor—He orders the aftrologers to declare the future 
deftiny of Zalzer—Thew declaration of bis future emimence—The 
king diftributes different kingdoms to the warriors—Saum. returas to 
Zeiftan, and, grving bis fou to the charge of the fages, marches to 
Mazinderan— His charge to the guardians of Zalzer-—The improve- 


ment 
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ment of the young chief, who travels to Kabul, and is met by the 
lord of that country, a tributary to Saum—Zalzer becomes enanioured 
of Rodahver, the daughter of Mehrab —A defcription of Rodahver’s 
perfon—Rodahver, animated by the dehneation of the charaéter of 
Zalzer by Mehrab, contrives an interview 5 #2 which they pledge their 
mutual faith—Zalzer declares his anebisehe to the nobles, who asf- 
approve, on account of the difference of fect, and apprebenfive of the m- 
dignation of Saum, they aduife him to addrefs the king—The letter 
of Zalzer to Saum——Saum, provoked at the imtelligence, convenes 
the fages, who prognofticate the birth of a celebrated hero, from the 
union of Zalzer and Rodahve:—In confequence Saum returns a 
favourable reply, which Zalzer fends to Rodahver—The flave de- 
tefted by Scendocht, the Queen of Kabul, her anger, and apprebenfion 
of the indignation of Mehrab—Tbe lord of Kabul, perceiving her 
grief, demands the caufe—Who declares the attachment of Rodahvei 
——Mehrab determines to deftroy Rodahver — The mireaties of 
Scendocht-—Mehrab relents—Is again provoked at the fight of 
Rodahver—-The di/pleafure of Munochere—He direéts Nooder to 
bring Saum fo the prefence—~Who attends the king, and relates bis 


avars in Mazinderan— Declares the attachment of Zalzer—— The 
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hing commands him to level the cties of Mehiab—~Saum marches— 
Zalzer, provoked, meets his father, upbraids hin with his conduét to 
him in bis early infancy —Saum then addreffes the king, and directs 
his fon to bear the letter-—Mchiab, curaged at the order of the king, 
menaces the fate of Rodahver—Is again prevented by Scendocht, 
who goes fo Saum, ond obtains hts affent— Returns to the palace of 


Mehuab. ! 


THL 


{. xg07 14. 


S H AH INS =A View Ete eyr, 


SEVEN days in mourning paft, now high affairs 
Call the young monarch to his kingly cares. 

Now feated high with the Kianran ciown, 

Each due magician is expell’d the town. 

The warriors piaife the aCuions of the king, 


And the whole wo1ld his various virtues fing. 


Qq2 Fhis 
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His ftrength, his juftice, wifdom, all admure, 

His high benevolence, his gen’rous fire. 

When to the army thus the king expreft 

The high ideas of his mighty breaft: 

“¢ Behold your monaich feated on the throne ! 

‘* Shou'd juftice call, its dictates are my own: 

‘¢ Shou’d war in tempeft fpiead her ample thield, 

«< Prepai’d for battle, I fhall dare the field: 

*¢ Shou’d peace with white-rob’d garb my cares demand, 

‘* Fat peace in fafety walks Icania’s land, 

“¢ Far {pread my mandates, deftiny my friend, 

‘“¢ Kings are my fubjects, to my ordeis bend. 

‘¢ Bright fortune favouis with piopitiate nod, 

*¢ And all my royal grandeur {pings from God. 

*« Vice is a ftranger to your monarch’s breatt ; 

‘¢ By night I dare the battle, {corning 1eft, 

‘“« In me the fire of Peizin blazes wide ; 

‘¢ "The ban of Gao conquers by my fide. 

‘¢ For me the mines their coftly tieafures yield : 

‘© Light of the throne! and fearlefs in the field! 
LP IR.) 


€6 


6é 


66 


66 


6é 


Tuze SHAH NAMER,. 309 


To fuppliant crowds, vaft as the {preading fea, 
To all I give, to all my gifts decree. 

My foul in mounting flames in battle {oars : 

No ill I fuffer on Irania’s thores. 

Through realms remote I march the warlike train, 
And conqueft walks trrumphant on the plain. 
Though thus pre-eminent, though greatly brave, 
A mortal am I, as the meaneft flave. 

To God my pious adoration fprings, 

To him, omnipotent! the King of kings! 
Without his aid, low giov’ling on the earth, 

My fplendor finks, the glories of my birth ! 
From God my triumph and my grandeur flows, 
From him the conqueft o’er my impious foes. 

I follow Feredoon, divinely bleft ! 

I follow all the diétates of his breait : 

Though he was old, and youth this bofom fires, 
Tis Feredoon that ev’1y thought infpires: 

He gave this thione, this rich tiara gave, 


This martial army, and the warriors brave. 
6 My 
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«© My future deeds my gratitude fhall thow ; 

“¢ And worth with honour through the world fhall glow. 
« Through the feven realms thofe who delight in ul, 

¢¢ And leave their faith, and not thei duties fill, 


«© Who fpuin the poor, who then dependants fcorn, 


ww 


‘ Atheifts in heart, of umpious daemons born ! 

‘© Whom God approves not, each detefted realm, 
‘¢ This arm in vengeance fhall with fire o’erwhelm.” 
The wariois bow ; the road his grandfire chofe 
Our king purfues, the victor of his foes ! 

Long, long may fortune ev'ry blefling fhow’r, 
Thron’d high in wifdom, emmence, and pow’r ; 
Our fouls are thine, for thee our withes flow, 
Our {words unfheath, and all our paffions glow ; 
Saum ftanding up the royal youth addreft ; 

‘“« In you, judt piunce! are all my hopes impreft. 
** On you our plaudits wait, ‘the heto’s pride! 

*« From kings defcended, and to kings ally’d ; 

‘© Fiom the firdt race who wore lania’s crown, 
‘¢ Aided by heav’n, and guided by renown. 


«© While 
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While as the hon brave you guide the horfe, 
And rule him dext’rous o’er th’ embattl’d courfe, 
May fate {till lead trrumphant in the field ; 

And heav’n thy glories and thy perfon {hield. 
Ador’d on earth, to ev’ry mortal known, 

The wonder bright of the Kianian thione ! 
High in the throng a radiant fun appear, 

Fieice on the plain, the elephant of war ! 

May the refplendent throne be ever thine, 

And deftiny to thee he: pow’rs tefign. 

In Hindoftan no more magicians low’r ; 

But peace and pleafwe crown the tranquil hour. 
To dare the mock of hoftile aims 1s mine ; 

Fair peace now courts thee, and repofe is thine. 
Thy army I will lead 0’e1 hoftile plains, 

And bring to thee thy adveife foes in chains. 
Foim’d by thy grandfie to the fhock of arms, 


i 39 
*Tis thine to reign, fecure from war's alarms.” 


The monarch prais’d him, ioyal gifts beftow’d; .,’ 


Such gifts the monarch and the foldeir thow'd.. 


gir 
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Saum takes his leave; a brave and martial train, 


The warrior follow’d to his native plain. 


Gay fortune fmil’d, the woild appears elate ; 


And now from old tradition I 1elate 

A wond’rous tale ; the gen’rous Saum behold! 
Mark the revolving world, in playful fold, 
Toys o’er our lives! no fon bright Saum poffett ; 
The conftant objeét of his anxious bieaft. 

One beauteous miftiefs was his darling care ; 
Her cheek of rofes, and of mufk her hair. | 
The fair was pregnant ; on her beauties hung 
The orient luftre of the rifing fun. 

Gay hope, array’d in future glory, fmul’d; 
Each budding grace adorn’d the lovely child. 
The fun’s bright radiance in his form appears, 
‘The moon’s mild luftre crowns his infant years. 
Of {nowy white his hair ; feven days were o’er 
Ere Saum was told the child his miftrefs bore. 
All ran to fee the wonder, all amaz’d, 

And all aftonith’d flartled as they gaz’d. 


A nurfe, 
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A nutfe, with more than manly ftien gth endu’d, 
Attends on Saum, and thus her ftrain puifu’d :, 
‘« Bleft be thy days! victorious o’er thy foe ; 


CG 


Thy pray’r is granted, let thy joys o’e:flow. 
*¢ An infant lion in thy fon is bon, 
*¢ Brave will he be, and all thy days adoin. 


** A face of patadife, his hair of fhow, 


*¢ No vice inherent, beautcous as the doe. 


«¢ ‘This deftiny commands ; then be thou bleft, 

-& And let no penfive thought chfturb thy breaft.” 

Saum feeks the piivate manfion of the fau ; 

And when he view’d the wonder, its white hair, 

Its body daik, fau hope deferts his mind, 

He dreaded the reproach of all mankind. 

Reflecting how to act, he sais’d to heav’n 

His fo.rowing eye. ‘‘ Is this the boy that’s giv’n 

«© To my fond with! yet God can do no wiong; 

«¢ His will be done; if midft the martial throng, 

<¢ Worthlefs J am, and if demoniac deeds 

«¢ Diferace my life, if vice my bofom leads, 
Widlest. Rt *¢ Reward 
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“© Reward me as I merit, giacious heav’n ! 


7a 


‘ On {eas tempefiuous ate my fenfes driv’n. 


“© Quick flows my blood : 1t feems Ahermen’s child ; 


~ 


¢ White har, dark body, dire demoniac, wild. 


ae 
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And fhou’d the warriois queftion on his birth, 


~ 


¢ What anfwer give? the {coin of all the eaith ! 


~ 


‘ A pyebald leopaid, or of fairy 1ace ; 
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‘ Ian I quit, the feene of my difgiace. 
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‘ Tran delights no moie. (He turn’d in n1e) © 
Such is my fate: quick lead this infant dire 
‘¢ 'T'o hills remote.’ . To Elburs him they bear; 
(The famous Elburs tow’rs aloft in air) ‘0 
‘There dwells the Semurch, of celeftial fame, 
Het fav’11ite manfion, facied by he: name. 
They plac’d the infant on the hatden’d ftene, 
And left him there, unpitied and alone : 

‘Thus was the infant chief, without a crime, 
Left by his fire to withe m his piume 

Cruel! to quit the infant at the bieaft, 


And thus defert him, leave him there diftieft. 
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He did not form his f rame, o1 frightful hair ; 
Why give hus life 1emorfelefs to defpair ? 
Then Saum thus {poke; “ I fought with anxious pray’r 
** A martial fon 5 you ev’ry hope deftroy ; 
** In form a demon, bane of all my joy.” 
Away he fpeeds; the hungry infant's cies 
Reach’d the bught Semureh ; who, with pitying eyes, 
Beheld the child ; its ciadle foim’d of ftone, 
And earth ats nurfe, all naked and alone. 
No fhade protects him from the folar rays, 
Crying for food difconfolate he lays. 
F’en the wild leopard nourifhes its young, 
Supplies with food, and fhelteis fiom the fun. 
Heav’n to the Semurgh, fav’ring! gave the child, 
Who kindly nurs’d it in the mountain wild. 
Where beafts of prey, and various birds repair, 
She kindly fofter’d with a mother’s cate. 
Among her young, by heav’n’s protecting hand, 
Safe lay the infant in this barren land. 
Rr 2 dhe 
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She faw her biood voracious to deflioy, 

And with he: guardian hand proteéts the boy. 
As he grew up, the will of fate appeats ; 

And travellers obferv’d his growing years 

In eminence arife, and wonder more ; 

A mountain crufted with the filver ore 

His body feems: no deed is e’er conceal’d ; 
Aék well o1 ill, by time it 1s reveal’d. 

Fame {preads the {tory to the circling ftates ; 
Saura hears the tale, and wonders at the fates. 
One night as penfive Saum had clos’d his eyes, 
In his diforder’d fancy vifions rfe. 

He thought he faw a man with rapid courfe, 
Urge on from Hindoftan his Arab horfe: 

A warlike iguie; who, in martial praife, 
Spoke of his fon, his great and op’ning rays, 
Alarm’d, he calls the fages, tells his dream, 


And afks their judgement of the vifion’d theme. 


© Your child full lives, and fame reports him brave, 


€ Victorious full o’er fortune’s adverfe wave ;” 


The 
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The fage reply’d, ‘* Thofe who obey not heay’n, 
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In darknefs wand’ring, are to perils driv’n. 

Stones were his cradle, earth his only nurfe; 

By birds protected from a parent’s curfe. 

Whether in deferts, though a beatt of prey, 
Though finny monfters of the wat’ry way, 

Stull o’er their young they watch with guardian care. 
The bird ftill hovers o’er, when in the ar, | 
The unfledg’d young firft ’tempt the dang’rous flight; 
And never lets them fly beyond the fight. 

From his white hair firft {prung the infant’s grief; 
Think not he’s dead, but feek the youthful chief. 
Wheie heav’n protects, nor heat nor cold avail ; 
Guarded by heav'n, all artifice will fail. 

Bow with fubmiffion, fervent to your God, 


All nature, yuftice, hangs upon his nod.” 


Saum with the dawn propofes to depart, 


And feck high Elburs with repenting heart. 


As he repos’d, he faw a mountain rife, 


In Hindoftan the waving ftandard fies ; 


A youth 
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A youth approich’d lis couch, on wiiom attend 

w\ num’iou3 amy, and two fages bend 

On eather fide; when one thus Saum addreft, 

And thus teproach’d the feelings of his bieaft : 

‘¢ Know, caief, prefumptuous, feailefs of the fkies ! 


«© The Semuigh nuis’d thy fon, and guards her prize 


ww 


‘ Though white his hau, thy locks will fall away ; 


And smutate the willow in decay. 


n~ 
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Fyeav’n gave this boy, whilc impious Saum, unjull, 


n~ 
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Laid the deferted infant in the duft. 
‘¢ Heav’n cou’d thy hair, mm each revolving hour, 
‘¢ 'T’o various Colours change, with mighty pow’. 


Heav’n guards that fon a parent’s bieaft expell’d ; 


~ 
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The father fpuin’d him, and the fk1es upheld.” 


a 
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Now Saum awakes ; as lions in a {nae 

He flart’ling roar’d, and dieaded that defpair 

Was maik’d by fate ; and that his crime wou’d bring 
‘Guef and :emorfe, and furuie vengeance {ting. 

Fle iofe; and calls the waitiois, and the wife, 


And feeks the mountain, wheie the faving {kies 


Protech 
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Protec his fon; he fees the tow’ring height 

High as the pleiades, high as mortal fight, 

Like a bright ftar in the ethertal {pheres : 

And high as Saturn a {trong manfion rears 

Its aérial head; the chief and all his train, 

With wonder ftruck, alight upon the plain. 

‘They view’d the ftones, the high ftupendous tow’r, 
The awful bid, the hanging rocks that low’1, 

And menace fate ; its adamantine feat 

No ftorm cou’d fhake, no tempeft, or no heat 

Of furious fire, cou’d move; and now around 

The mountain he beholds the heto bound ; 

Sees his refemblance fparkle in the youth ; 

And bows to heav’n, and owns th’ immortal truth. 
He faw the hand of heav’n with pow’rs auguft 
Shadow his fon, omnipotent and juft! 

No way appeais the fteep afcent to climb, 

Here only birds can wing their fight fublime. 

He tries each way to mount the advent’rous height ; 


When thus he fpoke “« Oh! God, ferenely bright ! 
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‘¢ Above the flais, the planetary {phetes, 
‘¢ To thee I bend, to thee my bofom 1eais 
*€ Fei forrowing fia. Ob ! lead with fav’ing hand, 
** (Benevolence is thine!) to yon high fhand. - 
*“« Reftore my fon rejected with difgtace, 
¢ 'That fon is mime, not of Ahe:men’s race.” 
Heav’n fav’1ing, fmil’d, the Scmurgh faw the tram, 
And knew that Saum fearch’d this diftant plain 
For his young fon ; that not with adveife am 
He came to {piead his teriois and alarm. 
Then to the youth he fpeaks- ** My guardian toil 
«¢ Has nure’d thee fafe on this defeited foil, 
*¢ And nam’d thee Duftan, when thy martial fue 
¢¢ Abandon’d thee, fad object of his ire ! 
‘¢ Now teach the world, that, woithy of your name, 
‘¢ Your future acts may aggrandize you fame. 
‘¢ Brave is thy fire, and ’muidft the waiuors great 
** He comes to feck thee, forrowing o’er thy fate ;_ 
«¢ Here he can never rife, but I will place 
¢¢ Thee near thy fie, the glory of his 1:ace !” 
This 
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This when he heaid, foft tears his cheeks o’erflow’d, 
Man he ne’e: faw, his bieaft with juflice glow’d. 
‘Taught by the Semurgh all the arts of {peech ; 7 

_ By heav’n protected from all moutal reach ; 

He thus reply’d. “ Thy guardian caie I own; 

“¢ "Thy wing my fceptie, and this 1ock my throne. 
‘¢ Kind to my youth,. to my misfortunes kind, 

‘¢ T'was you that guaided, and infoim’d my mind.” 
The Semurgh anfwers; ** When you once behold 
«© The belt Kianian, and the throne of gold, 

<¢ You will exclam, ‘ The barien 10ck duplays . 

‘© No fcene defeiving the Kianian rays.’ 

<¢ Survey mankind, I give thee to the king! 

«« This pating does not from my anger {pring. 

«© Be ever bleft; with my own young I reai’d 

ss Thy infant life, to right thy judgement fteei’d. 

«¢ Shou’d danger hover round, this feather warm ; 

«¢ Then you will know my care; fot in a ftorm, 

<¢ In towing clouds, will appeai in air, 

«© And fnatch thee fafe from ev’ry human cate, 
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c¢ Let not Ba i on your nurfe attend, 

‘¢ And know her always foi your faithful friend,’ 
She counfel’d much: then in he zenal wing 

She plac’d the youth, and led him to the king. 
Long flow’d his hair, with mighty ftrength he ro » 
And beaming fplendor in his manners glows. 
When Saum beheld him, much the chief repin’d, 
And to the Semuigh bow’d with grateful mind. 


He fung her praifes ‘* Thou, O! King of kings! 


*¢ From whom all radiant truth and grandeur {pring: 


La 


* (The chief exclaim’d) did give this martial boy, 
«© And thou did nurfe him with a parent’s joy. 

“ Oh! may thy foes fall mould’ring to the tomb! 
«© And eve: fmiling pleafure be thy doom !” 

He gaz’d at Zal, deferving of a thione; 

The lion youth, the martial warrior fhone. — 

His face the radiance of the fun appears 3 

Black eyes, black eyelids, all the bloom of years, 
With ruby lips, and ev’ry beauteous grace; 

And his white hair alone deforms his face. 


Now 
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Now Saum with fond pateinal pleafure glows, 
And o’er his fon now many a bleffing flows. 
When thus he {poke ; ‘* Let anger love fucceed, 
‘¢ And to oblivion give the cruel deed. 
*¢ ‘The flave of God, I bend before his fhrine; 
“¢ Heav’n gave thee, and by heav’n thou now art mine. 
‘*¢ For you my pow’r fhall rife, my fplendid throne, 
«¢ And my whole foul is rapt in thee alone.” 
Drefs’d as a watrior Zal appear’d fublime : 
‘They quit the mountain for their native clime. 
‘The drums, the tabors, martial mufic plays, 
And the whole army {peak the heio’s praife. 
Saum with his fon now reach their native plains, 
And high rejoicings fill the warlike trains. 
Chaim’d wrth the news which fame, with rapid wing, 
Fiom Zebuliftan told Irania’s king, 
Nooder he orders his commands to bear ; 
And thus his fav’ring thoughts to Saum declare 
é¢ ‘Tell him his monarch withes to behold 
<< ‘The gallant Duftan, who, as fame has told, 
5s 2 ‘< Was 
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‘¢ Was bied in Elbms, and whate’er hy bieall 
“‘ Ts anxious to obtain, fhall be poflcf.” 
Nooder obeys 3 he icach’d Zieftania’s plains, 
And Saum embiaces; who, with eager ftrains, 
Much queftions of the king; the chrrf relates 
The royal meflage, and propitiate fates. 
Saum bows fubmiffive, wiih: his maztial band 
Marches obedient to Lania’s land. j 
Zalzer attends; the godlike Munochere 
The hero meets; and when his bans appcar, 
Saum from his hoife defcends ; the king with {peed 
Commands the chief to mount his Arab Need. 
The conqueror of wotlds, and hun who reigns 
O’er uughty kingdoms, and wide-{preading plains, 
March to the thione. The royal carpet {piead, ze 
The rich tiara nodding o’er the head 
Of royal Munochere; on enther fide 

tood Saum and Karun, both their monarch’s pride, 
In among clad, to Munocheie they bring 
The wathke youth ; while the aftonith’d king 

: Behalds 
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Beholds the i:fing fun, and thus expreft 

To the fond fire the wonder of his breafl : 

“¢ Unequal’d beams thy fon! whofe martial form, 
‘« And manly beauties, fpeak the fon of Saum. 

<¢ The would will fay, where’er this youth appears, 
‘¢ War is no more, and clos’d are all our feats. 

‘¢ Guard the ich mine, inftruct his youthful breatt ; 
‘¢ In the biave lion ftands the king confeft. 

<¢ Teach him the aits of war, let his young mind 
<¢ With regal fpeech and knowledge be refin’d. 

‘¢ Birds weie his tutors, and a rock his feat, 

‘> Fair wifdom dwells not in the low retreat.” 
Saum thus reply’d- (the wond’rous tale 1elates 

Of the bright Semuigh, and the fav’ring fates.) 

‘¢ The Semurgh gave, benevolent ! the boy: 

‘¢ To you I bring the fource of all my joy.” 

Now the wife fages, vers’d in heav’nly lore, 

The king commands his greatnefs to explore. 

‘¢ TTow will he mfe? pre-cmimently gieat ! 

So What nations conquer? and what mighty ftate? 


s¢ How 
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«© How will he rule?” The aftronomeis ieply, 

© Great will he fhine, his fame will blaze on high.” 
The king was pleas’d; and Saum with rapture glow’d ; 
And royal gifts bight Munocheie beftow’d. 

The decorated fteed, the diamond’s 1ays, 

The ruby ftreamiag with a puiple blaze; 

The Indian fword with pureft gold inlaid, 

And various jewels, with the 11ch brocade ; 

Fair Giecian flaves in coftly gaiments dreft, | 

And cups of gold with mufk and amber pieft; 

The fweeteft fragrance of each gay perfume, 

And the bright carpets of the Perfian loom. 

Aimour and helmets, bows and lances fhine; 

Each inftrument of wat, each martial fign ; 

A diadem, a throne, a belt of gold; 

Thefe were the royal gifts to Zal the bold. 

From Kabul to the river Sind his reign, 

The monarch fix’d, as far as th’ Indian plan: 
Attefted by the royal feal. Now Saum prepares 

To leave the court, and thus his foul declares ; 
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“* From eaith to heav’n thy equal is not known, 
*¢ ‘Wifdom and juftice beam around thy throne. 

‘* ‘The world in pleafure views each rifing day, 

‘« The bleft refult of thy illuftrious fway. 

** For thee the mines their treafur’d heaps refign, 
“¢ And fame thall lead thee to her laurel’d fhrine.” 
He kifs’d the throne; the drums, the tabois found, 
All Tran gaz’d to fee the warrior bound 

On his fierce fteed; when near Zeiftamia’s plains, 
Flis fubjects all exult in giateful ftrains. 

The fparkling jewels at his feet they lay, 

And flowers with rich perfumes obftruét his way. 
The nobles thus their grateful thoughts expreft ; 
«* May Zal for ever live! for ever bleft !” 

To Zal they bow fubmiffive. Now Saum, elate, 
Rich gifts prefented to the wife and great. 

To Zal inftrué, he calls the letter’d fage, 

And thus addreft: ** Let Zal thy cares engage ; 

<¢ Tis the king’s order to collect a force ; 


‘« ‘To far Mazinderan I bend my courte : 
** And 
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And to Keigerfeian to fhine in a_ms, 

My eager foul deliglts in war's alarms. 

In early life I da ‘d the hoftile field, 

And aéted wiong; fo: all to fate meft yicid. 

My fon difgiac’d, a Semurgh fav’d the youth ; 
What different a€tions! the bight God of truth 
Reftoi’d my fon. wath knowledge ftore his mind, 
And let his heart by fcience be tefin’d. 

Knotv that my ev’ry hope, my ev’ry joy,. 

Is fix’d, is centei’d in this martial boy. 

Teach him the duties woithy of hus birth, 

And let him fhine pie-eminent on eath; 

he king commands’; my breaft with ardour glows 
To hurl his thundeis o’er the adver{e foes. ) 
(To Zal he look’d) to the wife fage attend, 

To his infliudtions with fubmuffion bend. 

Great Zabuliflan’s thine; to thy command | 
This kingdom bows, and all its warlike band. 
From thee my future blifs or grief will {pune ; 


Thine 1s the treafure; learn to be a king.” 


The 
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The youth reply’d, ‘* ’Tis but a tianfient hou 

** Since fortune plac’d me in a parent’s pow’r. 

«¢ Why erft expel me, why defert my youth, 

<¢ And now command me to the ways of truth? 

<¢ Left was the infant on the harden’d ftone, 

“* Crying for food, unpitied and alone. 

*¢ A den my cradle, and a bird my mI fe, 

*¢ ‘Who, kind! proteéted from a father’s curfe. 

«¢ Fate {mil’d aufpicious; who can heav’n oppofe? - 
«¢ And fortune blunts the thiftles of the rofe.” | 
Thus having faid, the warlike fire rephes ; , ‘4 
«¢ Expel thefe thoughts, and blefs the fav’1ing fkies. 


«6 For thee fhall white-rob’d peace her arms extend, 


mr 


¢ Thine is the throne, and deftiny thy friend : 


‘© My precepts hear! on thee the fage fhall wait, 


hal 


¢ Attentive liften to the wife dcbate ; 


n 


¢ All {ciences explore; from wifdom {prings 

«¢ ‘The warrior’s fame, and in the bieaft of kings 

<¢ Shou’d emience be thron’d.”. ‘The martial train, 
Led on by Saum, now glitter on the plain.- 
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With all the pomp of war, with glowing fire, 
Two marches Zal attends upon his fie, 

There Saum embrac’d his fon, and thus addreft, 
As fond affeSion dictates to his breatt ; 

“ Return, my fon; yout homis let pleafure crown, 
‘« Adorn’d by ference, rais’d by great renown.” 
Now Zal returns. When feated on the chrone) 
The rich tiara, and the golden zone, 

Adorn the youth ;. on him the fages wait, 

And wife aftronomers well vers’d in fate. 

The wariiars too attend; they teach the youth 
‘The arts of wifdom, and smmortal truth. 
Science exploring was their fole delight 5 _ 

By day they read, and meditate by night. 
Bright as a ftar the rays of {cience beam, 

Tul Zal, exalted by the glotious theme, 
Deem’d his own knowledge eminently great ; 
Well taught in war, excelling in debate ; 
Mankind was dazzled with his rifing name, 


Andall his fubjects join to blaze his fame. 
Behold 
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Behold the wonders of revolving heav’n! 

Tn early years to diftant mountains driv’n ! 
Now thron’d in gicatnefs: the repenting fire 
His fon confefles, full of martial fire. 

No move inaétive; Zal with chofen band 
To Kabul maiches near the Indian f{trand, 
Theie he encamps, there mufic charms the foul, 
And all the hours in gay luxuriance toll. 

There gen’rous gifts the youthful chief beftows ; 
There {miling poveity no forrow knows. 

Such are the acts that grace the heio’s name, 

And in this tranfient {cene exalt to fame. 

Here Mehrab reign’d, for mighty ftrength renown’d, 
For beauty fam’d, by heav’nly wifdom crown'd ; 

Of Zohak’s race: to Saum he tiibute paid, 

A yeaily ftipend, and a maitial aid. 

Soon as he heard that Duftan fought hus plains, 

Fle march’d to meet him with his well-aim’d trains. 
Zal haflen’d on, and to his tent he Jeads 
The chief of Kabul, fam’d fo1 manly deeds ! 


We ® Attendant 
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Attendant cities soin’d in loud acclaun, 

Mager to view the prince adorn’d by fame. 

And now the feivants {pread the {umptuous board, 
With richeft wines and vaiious viands ftor’d, 
Mehrab with pleafure kens the hero’s face, 
Adrnires his manly form and martial grace, 

And thus addreft: “‘ May ev’ry joy be thine! 

«¢ And conquett lead to fame’s refplendent fhrine !” 
The chiefs embrace, and part; when, to his train, 
Mehrab thus {poke, in animated ftrain : 

‘© What eye c’er faw fo elegant a form? 

‘¢ Equal to fhine in peace or guide the ftorm. 

¢ ‘What chief will date to areca ufing ftar, 

¢¢ Or brave the hero in the fields of war ?” 

When Mehrab parted, in feductive ftiain, 

To Zal thus fpoke a wauuor in his tain: 

«« This Mehrab has a daughter biighter far, . 

«¢ And far more radiant, than the onent ta. 

‘6 "Tall as the fabbin tree, divinely fair! 


«¢ Spotlefs as iv’1y her beauties are ! 


6¢ ‘The 
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«¢ The fweets of paiadife aiound her blow ; 

‘* Her chaims irradiate with celeftial glow ; 

Her jetty locks in graceful ringlets play, 

Charm ev’ry fenfe, and fteal the foul away. 
The jetty locks her blooming beauties fhade, 

‘* Pieice through the heart to inftant love betray’d. 
Even and white her well-form’d teeth appear, 

‘¢ Not the white rofe more delicately clear. 

‘«¢ Her oval breaft no fancy e’er cou’d paint; 

<< Weak were all language, all expreffion faint. 
«< Nor the narciffus, which the florifts p1ize, 
«¢ Equals the beaming luftre of her eyes. 

‘¢ ‘The lathes of the eye, in graceful fall, 

<¢ Still add new radiance as they thade the ball. 


‘¢ Black are the eyelids, curv’d with wond’rous {kil, 


a 


¢ Seize the whole foul, and ev’ry paffion fill. 


a 


¢ *T4s all elyfium ! how by fortune bleft 
c¢ Will be that chief who captivates her breaft !” | 
The heart of Zal beats high with glowing fires; _ 


Repofe 1s banifh’d, love alone inf{pues ; 


If he beholds the fun, his waking dreams 

Delufive deem him but the fair-one’s beams. 

If mufk 1s fcatter’d all around his chair, 

*Tis but the effence of the fair-one’s hair, 

Through the long night his ardent fancy glows ; 
Impaffion’d forrow o’er his bofom flows.. 

Then when the r:ubied morn in radiant light 
Difpels the facred ftillnefs of the night, 

The lover rofe; around the warriors ftand, . 

Him Mehrab vifits with 2 chofen band. 

To meet the chief, Zal orders all his train, 

And thus addreft in animated fliain : 

«¢ Say, can my thione, or can my kingdom, yield 
«¢ Aught that can pleafe the chief of Kabul’s field 2” 
‘* Tiluftiious youth!” the warlike chief reply’d, 

** One with I have, and be not that deny’d. 

*¢ Oh! grace my manfion with your royal fight, 

¢¢ My breaft will glow with tianfport and delight,” 
Thus having faid, the penfive Zal rejoins ; 

‘“¢ Honour forbids to view your idol fhrines. 
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‘« Say, can no other with thy foul employ? 

«¢ Compliance 1s my firft and only joy.” 

Mehiab in outward fhow applauds the chief, 
Condemns, within, his faith, and parts with grief 
Though equal praife externally appeai’d, 

Their different faiths to varying judgement fteer’d. 
The chiefs of Zal view, with averted eycs, 

‘The man they deem’d deferted by the fkies ; 

But when they faw their monarch’s glowing flame, 
All prais’d the daughter, all her charms proclaim. 
This feeds the fire; fair wifdom flies his breatt, 
And love, almighty love! his foul poffeft. 

Still he attempts to hide the fierce defires : 

co War,’ he exclaims, *¢ *tis war alone infpires ! _ 
‘¢ No luxury fhall enervate my mind, 

““ Or be to joys effeminate refign’d.” 

Sorrow and care his foul, like cancers, tear: 

«© How fhall I gain he: * by what a:dent cae? 

«¢ How fhall I clafp this beauty in my arms, 


“ And free my mind from fuch intenfe alarms?” 


335 
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The melting youth the fierceft fires afilail, 

Now warm in Jove, and now with angurth pale. 

His wife and daughtcr, each theu warrior’s joy, 

The anxious cares of Mehrab’s foul employ. 

On his retuin he lively pi@uies drew _ 

Of Zal accomplifhed, lovely to the view. 

Lake the fait garden of perpetual fpring, 

Wheie flow’rs eternal bloom, whete nature’s fongfters fing. 
‘¢ Scendocht much queflions of his mighty fire, 

“ Of Zal’s bight form, and of his martial fire. 

“¢ And what advantage from his vifit rofe ? 

‘¢ Far, far from Mehrab be all future woes ! 

‘© Say, does the prince in mountains wild delight ? 
‘“¢ Does the throne chaim him, or the maztial fight ? 
‘6 Does fame alluie him? does his nervous form 

‘* In wai impetuous date the muflile form °” 
Mehrab replies: “ He hike the cyprefs rears 

‘« His head on high, and like a God appears. 

* No warrior equals his immoital beams, 


*¢ Fis ambe: crown, his {cientific themes. 


«© When 
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«« When his fieice courfer furious paws the giound, 
*¢ No mortal aides him with fuch adlive bound. 

*¢ His lion foul, his elephantine fiame, 

<¢ Refiftlefs m the battle, {erze’on fame. 

‘¢ Not with mote violence the Nile o’erflows, 

‘« And levels all that dare its courfe oppofe. 

«¢ His 1uddy cheeks hang on the wing of youth ; 

<* Great 1s his wealth, magnanimous his truth ! 

‘¢ When, like a diagon im the bloody field, 

«© He dares the fray, the boldeft watriois yield : 


‘¢ White ae his haiis, which fome a fault efteem ; 


« Though long, though flowing, beauteous though they feem 


¢¢ And all mankind, delighted with hus ftiain, 


n 
a 


Are happy to attend the hero’s tiain.”” 

Fir'd with the picture, o’er Rodahvei’s face 
The deep’ning bluthes heighten ev’ry grace: 
With eagei paffion all he: bofom glows ; 

Love chafes far her balmy foft repofe ; 

The mad’ning fires uige on the panting maid, 
And various thoughts her yielding mind invade. 


Wiican. Uu 
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Mehrab fhou’d ne’er, in fuch exuberant fhain, 
Have pow’d the poifon thiough his daughtet’s vein. 
A demon rages in the female’s bieaft ; 

Defeription fires, and frantic till pofleft. 

Five flaves attend het, whom fhe thus addrett : 


o you, for whom my guardian care has fh 
To you, for whom my guard re has fhone, 


mn 


‘ T fpeak the feciet of my mind alone. 


8s 


& 


Hear, and be cautious; love inflames my foul ; 


Lad 


‘ Fierce as the winds my rapid paffions roll. - 


‘* ‘Zal reigns triumphant; if I clofe my eyes, 

‘© ‘The foft illufions of his image 1ife. 

« Sleep flies my couch. Say, then, what bleft relief 
“ (To you alone *tis known) can eafe my guef?”’ 
The flaves, aftonifh’d that the royal maid | 

Shou’d be to fuch improper thoughts betray’d, 
Reply’d indignant; ‘* Thy bright charms in{fpire, 

‘¢ Pride of the king! and fet the world on fire. 

** From Hindoftan to China thy fair frame 


4¢ Charms ev’ry monarch, and each chief of fame. 
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The bulliant gem that fpaikles o’e: thefe plains, 
The ftar of beauty, where each luftre reigns, 
For thee the monarchs of the Weft thal] 6 gh, 
And all Kanouge fhall hang upon thy eye. 

Say, does not fhame, and terror of thy fie, 
Reprefs thefe thoughts, and this unhallow’d fire ? 
Say, does thy withes to the fon of Saum, 
Without a parent’s will, thy bofom waim ? 
‘Taught by a bud, in hills alone 1enown’d, 

No mother nurs’d him, by a Semuigh crown’d, 
Whoe’er wou'd cherith fuch a ftrange defite? 
For wond’rous is thy love, thy infant fire. 

Thee whom the wold admues with raptur’d ftrains, 


Whofe image giaces all the diftant plains !” 


Rodahver heard, and anger fies her breait ; 


She turns indignant, thus her thoughts expieft ; 


66 
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Ate thefe your counfels? flaves! in early bloom, 
Wretched to breathe, the flames of love confume, 
Thofe who on clay can avallee their rich repatt, 
Regardlefs view, torn by the {torm y blaft, febh 
Ot & “¢ "The 


340 Trze SHAH NAM & EE 


~ 


‘The fhatter’d fow’1. I giant that blufhing fhame 


“~ 


¢ Shou’d awe the maid, and lead her on to fame ; 


¢- But love in tirumph bears the conquei’d foul, 


wn 


‘ And the whole woild’s fubmuifs to his contiol. 

“¢ Shou’d mighty Cefir, or fhou’d Fah-Foo1 buing 
‘¢ ‘The world’s great empue, or Tiania’s king 

‘¢ Bribe with his {ceptre, or the fatheft Weft, 

‘© ‘The fon of Saum alone can chaim my breaft. 

‘¢ How unavailing do you: cenfues flow ! 

‘¢ Zalis my foul, for him my ane glow : 

“¢ His image fills, his piaifes chaim, my mund, 

“¢ The favour’d object of all human kind ! 

¢¢ Speak not of Foor, or Cafar, or the Weft, 

‘¢ Enthron’d 1s Zal for evei in my breatt ! 

<< *Tis not his perfon, lus exteinal foim, 

“© Can charm the mind, and all the fenfes warm; 
«¢ Tis excellence, “tis wifdom, love of fame, 

«¢ That caught my foul, all center’d in his name.” 
The flaves perceiving the remonftrance vain, 


One thus addieft her in obedient ftrain : 


AG) 


Tue SHAH NAMEE. 341 


«¢ Oh! let the tale be hid in fhades of night | 


“¢ Let wifdom guide with her unvarying light. 


ty 


‘ The confcious bluth fhou’d ne'er the face o’erfpiead ; 
ScesL ty magic aits, and by obedience led, 

«¢ The chief Pl bring, fecure from all alarms, 

*¢ And fafely place him in Rodahvet’s aims.” 

A radiant {mile diffus’d her beauteous face, 

And the fair flave fhe view’d with heighten’d grace, 
And thus addreft : ‘* Thy counfel I approve; 

«¢ And if fuccefs attends upon my love, 

‘¢ Forshee the cluft’rimg tree each day fhall fhoot, 
<¢ And yield foi thee a rich, luxuriant fruit.” 
With Grecian tiflues dieft, with flowmg hau, 
‘The flaves to Zal’s encampment now reparr. 

Near to his tent there glides a lucid ftream, 

‘There the flaves fit, religionfts they feem, 

And f{eatter flow’rs : while to the othe: fhore, 

By fav’ring winds, th’ flow’rs are wafted o’er, 
Where Zal’s bright bands upon the maidens gaze ; 


The chief himfelf exclasms with fond amaze, | 
6 Who 
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«© Who are thefe floufis? thefe religious maids ? 
‘** Fiom Mchiab’s palace * from the fecret fhades 
Of his recef,*” A beauteous flave reply’d: 


*¢ With his fan daughter, natuic’s boafted pride ! 


‘¢ Thete flaves 1efide: for thee the flow’rs they bring, 


“ For thee the lovelieft tribute of the fpiing ” 
Twas in the month of March, when nature’s dreft 
Tn all he: charms, pzopitiate to the bleft. 

The heut of Zeal beat high with anxious care, - 
He glow’d to conveife with thefe beauteous fair, 
How, unobfery'’d, to ciofs the flowing ftieam, 
And, unattended, how adopt his fcheme. 

With the fau flave alone he bends his way, 

His bow and arrow on his fhoulders lay : 

He faw a paituidge, and, wach dext’ous aim, 

He fhot him, falling on the flowing flieam. 

Near to the othe: bank he {poke the flave : 

“ Hafte, bring the bud, and inftant ciofs the wave.” 
Wheu neat the bank, the maids, in fofteft ftiain, 


Thus {poke the flave. “ Say, lovely! on yon plan, 


Who 
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Who 1s that chief *’ of what impeiial race? 

*¢ So form’d, fo dext’rous, fo adoin’d with erace ? 

‘* Well may his foes bow, conquer’d, to his will: 

*¢ We ne’er beheld fuch great, fuch finith’d fkill.”?—— 
** Do you not know,” the beauteous flave replies, 

‘¢ The fon of Saum? his fame has reach’d the fies.” 
The maidens laugh: ‘* O vaunt no more his pratfe, 

‘¢ The fun of Mehrab with furpaifing rays 

‘* Eclipfes ev’ry king. Her modeft eye, 

‘¢ Her ivory form awakes the lover’s figh. 


‘¢ Round are her eye-lids, and her teeth of fnow, 


n 


¢ Enamel’d by the hand of nature, glow. 
‘¢ Hei even nofe in due proportion ftraight 5 


“© Her flumb’ring eye wing’d with the lover’s Yate ; 


nw 


‘ He hair of mufk, in flowing ringlets curl’d, 


Lal 


© Plays in the ar, and wantons when unfurl’d. 
‘© Vermilion pictures all her rofeate face, 

‘© And beauty heightens with refiftlefs grace. 

‘¢ So lovely are her lips, that e’en the air 


«¢ Dares not approach, but withes fiom afar.” 
(Each 


344 Tur SHAH NAMERH. 


(Each paid a tibute to her beauty’s fhune, 

Each ftil’'d her beauteous, chatming, and divine.) 

“ Go, tell the monaich of our queen’s retreat : 

“¢ Ah fay! how bleft, fhou’d thefe accomplith’d meet.” 
The flave reply’d, and icdd’ning with alaims, 

‘¢ J dare not tell the monarch of her charms.” —— 

“ You mutt, for they alone, (the maids rejoun) 

‘“* Defeive cach other; im theu peifons fhine 

“ The glouous luftre of the ob of day, 

© The moou’s ferene and all-refulgent 1ay ! 

“¢ Can joy sitadiate on the watrior’s mind, 

‘¢ Whofe foul’s by female foftnefs uniefin’d ? 

‘¢ Nor can the beauty always dwell in fhades, 

«© When love and glory all the bieatt invades. 

‘¢ See o’cr her young the female falcon fings, 

‘¢ And anxious covers with proteéing wings ; 

“6 Tis nature dictates, by a parent’s care 

‘¢ She wing’d her youth, her progrefs through the arr.” 
Smuling the flave depaits, and feeks the plam, 

Wheie Za] much queftions of the maiden train. 


And 
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And why he laugh’d? the flave relates the tale, 

And Zal in 1apture throws afide the veal. 

‘6 Hafte to thefe florifts, he commands ; no mote 

“¢ Let flowers be {catter’d on th’ oppofing fhore. 

** Bear the rich gem, the royal meflage bear, 

‘* But give in fecret, when no {py is there.” 

The flave retuins, his mafter’s will declares.” 

The maids reply, ‘¢ When feven the fecret fhates, 

*¢ Secret it cannot be: if only two 

‘«¢ (It might be plivate) the concealment knew. 

** Let Zal himfelf his fentiments declare.” 

They whifper, ‘* We have caught him in the {nate |” 
The flave to Zal imparts the aitful {train, 

Ure’d on by love all thrilling through the vein. ' 
He feeks the maidens, and they {peak the fires 
That warm Rodahveu’s breaft, and fond defires. 
The chief replies, ‘‘ Shou’d this thy tale be true, — 
‘¢ Sad fcenes of future guief arife to. view. 

—« But tell me all, he: figure, and her charms. 

«¢ Shou’d you deceive, Oh! dread impending harms !’” 

WOE oh DoS «Through 
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Through the whole eaith no charms fupeiior fhine, 
Attefted be the orth by heav’n divine; 

In beauty emunent, in virtuous pride, 

Like thme her glory,” all the maids reply’d; 
Gay blow the rofes on he: blooming face, 
And fweet perfumes encircle ev’ ry gtace ; 
The fun of beauty round her peifon beams, 
Straight as the cyprefs; aromatic ftreams 

Of mufk and amber in her tiefles play ; 

Her taper fingeis and her letter’d 1ay 

Chaim ev’ry mind. The various gems unite 
To grace her perfon, dazzling to the fight ; 
Shou’d China’s artufts view the perfect maid, 
To the refulgent light of heay’a were paid 


‘The: adoration.” ‘Thefe mclodious fttains 


Pour the foft poifon through Zal’s thiilling veins. 
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High beats my heart,” the chief exulting cry’d ; 
How fhall T verw her? how with fondeft pride 
Speak the warm withes of my eage: mind 

To her, the lovelieft of the female kind ?”?—— 


‘“ We 
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We fhall return,” the well-pleas’d flaves rejoin, 
And lay thy pidlure at Rodahver’s fhrine. 

No guile we know, and to her virgin mind 
We'll tketch you gloiious, gallant, and 1efin’d. 
Do you at Mehiab’s garden wait our call, 

And fix a crook umpending on the wall. 

Thus the fair prey, the beauty that you chafe, 

‘¢ Shall blefs you with the radiance of he: face.” 
The flaves return; Zal to his tent repaus. 

Years pafs in one flow night with anxious cates. 
Rodahver fmil’d.—— The flaves prefent the gift; 

‘¢ How did he look ?” with fond imptience {fwift 
Rodahvei ciy’d ;——‘* How was the heio’s ftran 
¢¢ Flow compafs your defign ?’”’— The female train 
Relate the tale. ** Thiough the furrounding eatth, 
¢¢ No monarch ules with fuch diftinguifh’d woith. 
«¢ Teach attuibute of beauty 1ound him beams ; 

“¢ Splendid his form, intelligent his themes. 

s¢ Jult objedl of defire | His eager breatt 

¢¢ Glows to behold you ; all his foul’s pofleft 

be ae Sem 
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‘* By you alonc ; intelligent and wife ! 

‘ Renown'd for ftreneth, and fam’d for radiant eyes ! 
¢« White is his hair, yet lowing to the eaith, 

«* An equal match for your 1efplendent buth. 

* We will icturn, and you: bright mandates bear 

‘* To the young king, the obje€ of your care!” 


199 


‘* My thoughts are chang’d '”” the fair Rodahyer cry’d ; 
«« Ts this the youth nurs'd on a mountain’s fide ? 

‘< Is this the old man wath his filve: hair, . 

‘«< Bred by a Semurgh in the fields of air ! 

“ Js this the bloffom that you painted low * 

‘¢ To him my image and my praifes glow 

** In you defcription : *tis for him that now 

¢¢ You teach my maiden heart the am’1ous vow.” 

She laugh’d, and bluth’d; ‘* ’Tis well, you may repair 
“ To Zal’s encampment, and my with declare. 

“* Say, he may come, and view this high-prais’d fo.m ; 
‘* And fay, his love is met by love as warm. 

“* Say, heav’n’s propitiate to the lover’s pray’: ; 

“ Let yudgement guide, and clos’d 1s ev’ry cate.” 


Rodahver 
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Rodabver active to the garden goes, 
A pauwed . «den, where each flow’ret blows ; 
Chunefe biocades are feen in ev’1y 100m, 
The subies {pakle, ev’1y rich perfume Ae 
Scents the whole air, gay piClures cham the fight, 
And flowing goblets yield fupreme delight, 
Feftoons and flow’rs, the lily and the rofe, 
The cup of gems a radiant luftre throws. 

: 
With the fair flaves alone fhe here 1emains ; 
Each avenue is clos’d; love folely ieigns. 
The flave the warrioi to the gaiden leads ; 
Rodahver mects him; im his face fhe reads 
The heart exulung ; ‘* Wariior, hail! the cry’d; 


«¢ May heav’n piopitiate {mile ! may fortune glide 


~ 


‘ In fav’ring ftreams! may thy engaging breaft 


n 


¢ Ne’e: feel a pang! for ever, ever bleft ! 


«¢ Weary, perhaps, on foot alone you came, 


tad 


‘ Guided by love, by his immottal flame.” 

Aftonifh’d at her gracious. {peech, he gaz’d 

At her fine form, which like the fun high blaz’d. 

‘The 
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Che houfe with jewels glitteis in the fhade, 
Vet full more 1adiant was the blocmung maid. 
{¥c thus exclams: ** Oh! how thofe lunar beams 


 Refiftlels dazzle with celeftial ficams ! 


nn 


¢ Hiernal may your flars piopitiate fhine ! 


¢¢ "Them I have watch’d, and at the awful fhrine 


a 
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For you my piay’rs have flow’d in fervent fliain ; 


i 


‘ Thy fpeech enchants me; theie the giaces:seign. 
*¢ Say, when again I fhall behold thofe charms, 

‘¢ And {peak again a lover's fond alaims ?”’ 

The fairy pincefs opes her flowing hair, 

In 1inglets wreathing through the playful air, 

As winding feipents, as the lover’s {nave. 

Hei fmiling dimples heightcn ev’1y grace, 

And the loofe tieffes fhade the 1ofeate face. 

Now hanging o’er the wall, fhe thus addreft 

The wond'’ring Zal: “* Bright youth, by fame caicft! 
“¢ ‘Take thefe long tieffes in thy royal arm, 


«¢ And let them guide thee fafe fiom all alaim, 


6 To 
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*< ‘To the high terrace.” ‘The young king, amaz’d, 
Loft in enchantment, at her beauties ¢az’d. 

“Yct deem’d it ftrange: “* Ah! kind and gen’rous maid!” 
Biave Zal reply’d, “by fuch a fearful aid, 

*¢ Which thee may injure, nevei can I rife, 

*¢ Or nearei view thy love-in{piuing eyes, 

‘¢ Never, ah never! while the fun illumes 

<¢ ‘The circling eaith, or while thy beauty blooms, 
‘© Wou'd J afcend.” He thought upon the fcheme 
The flave had told: on a projecting beam 

He fix’d the hook, and ative fpiings above ; 
Rodahver fmil’d; and al] the {cene was love. 
Gracious their clafping hands together twine, 

By love inflam’d, devoted to his fhrine. | 

Now thcy defcend, and to the palace move, 
Attended by the flave who knew thei love. 

‘The gay illuminations gild the fcene ; 

All was elyfium, fplendid, yet ferene! 

Zal more amaz’d, all glowing with defie, 


Gaz’d on her eyes, which beam’d celeftial fire ; 
Her 
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Het hai, her face, and ev'1y op’ning bloom, 
Catch his fond foul, and fix the love1’s doom. 

In tiflue dreft, the {parking necklace glows, 

The bracelet on her hand new beauty thiows. 

In her {mall ear the pendant jewels blaze, 

And ev’ry gem of variegated rays. 

Bught as the vaious garden of the fpiing, 
Mielodious as when nature’s fongfters fing. 

Not even rofes on Arabian gales, 

Thus {cent the air, on full the paffing fads. 

On the fame couch they fit: on Zal’s high head 
_Acciown of rubies and of gems was fpread. 

With flow’ts diverfify’d hus ringlets wave, 

Aad his bright form confefs’d the wartio1 biave. 
Rodahver blufh’d, and in her confcious eye 
Blaz’d the fierce rapture, and the am’rous figh ; 
On all his charms, his emmence, fhe gaz’d; 
Hung o’e1 his manly form, and much fhe prais’d: 
She bid him nfe; now flung with keen defites, 


Their fond embraces fpeak th’ internal fires. 
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Blifs {mil’d enchanting, and with rapture warm, 
Atound them love diffus’d his brighteft charm : 
Thus the fierce lion bounding o’er the deer, 

In playful fondnefs chafes ev’ry fear. 

Zal then exclaims; ‘* Oh! thou whofe fcented hair, 
‘¢ Fair maid, with mufk perfumes the ambient ais, 
‘¢ When Munochere our nuptial rites fhall know, 

‘¢ J fear his angei, and the future woe. 

«¢ That Saum indignant will declaie his rage, 


‘¢ That death, alas! muft clofe my early age. 


*~ 


‘ Hear, thou bright heav’n! and hear, ye pow’1s above ! 
<¢ No other object fhall enjoy my love.” 

Rodahver thus replied: ‘* Let heav’n attefl 2 

¢¢ The fame bright putpofe of my faithful breaft. 

‘¢ Though fceptied monatchs at my feet fhou’d fall, 


an 


¢ Their thiones, their fplendor, J wou'd {corn them all. 


«© My pray’rs to heav’n fhall teftify my foul, 


“ 


¢ Zal fhall my wifhes, all my thoughts control. 
¢¢ My ptay’rs fhall foften the illuftuous fire, 
«¢ Calm ev’iy thought, and his affeut infpire.” 
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Loft was each fenfe, diffolv’d in foft delight, 

And love incieafes fiom the gazing fight : 

Thus pafs’d the fleeting hours, tll the giay dawn 

Beheld the fun jufl peeping o'er the lawn, 

Tull from af the filver tabors play ;, ya 

The lovers pait; their penfive fighs difplay 

The pang it gave: while teas o’erflow the face, 

Their love was pidtur’d in the fond embrace. 

To the bight ob, ‘ Intiuding light!” they c1y, 

“« Why early {pangle all the morning fky? | 

“ Why thus ow: blifs, our happier hours deltroy, 

* And clofe with pain the raptui’d {cenes of joy ?” 

Val now defcends, and to his tent repairs, 

Incertitude no more pervades his cares. 

As when from flowing bowls retires the guett, 

Thus on the thione the lover finks to ret. 

The martial train attend, and as they view 

Their monarch flumb’ring, from the room withdrew. 

This Zal peiceiving, fh return commands, 

And thus he, gracious, fpeaks the gen’rous bands ; 
"eRe 
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Be ever bleft ! to God our praife be giv’n ! 


To high Omnipotence, the Lord of heav’n !” 


He told the fages all his fecret breatt, 


And thus his withes and his thoughts exprett : 


é¢ 


ee 
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Heav’n rules fupreme o’er my fubmiflive mind ; 

Its fears, its hopes, are all to heav’n 1efign’d. 

Each day devoted to the God fupreme, 

Obedience to his will my conftant theme. 

Oh, thou who rules the planetary world! 

The circhng globe! by whom the thunder’s hurl’d! 
Lead my blind judgement with unerning eye, 

And point the road where truth and goodnefs lye. 
This throne is thine; the rulers of mankind 

Are emanations of thy mighty mind. 

Irom thy command the {pring’s fair blofloms fhoot, 
And autumn yields the ripe delicious fruit. 

See the giapes clufter, and the loaded tree 
Luxuriant hang fiom thy divine decree. 

See youth elate with blooming image rile; 

See age dejected wipe the forrowing eyes. ~- - _ 
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«¢ Thy juft injun@uons fway this mortal ball ; 
‘¢ The ant without thy oide: cannot crawl. 


‘¢ When firft the wide creation burft in birth, 


r 
r 


He fram’d th’ effentials for to 1ule the earth. 

** Nature in pairs 1ange o'er the new-foim’d ftate, 
** God 1s alone incompiechenfive, great! 

‘© No foft affections, and no moutal fires, 

The God of nature and of man infpires. 

‘ Did not mankind in well-match’d pans unite, 

— Soon wou’d loft nature clofe in endlefs night. 

‘«¢ Fach youth in union with fome equal maid, 

‘© Jn nuptial pleafures {port along the fhade. 

** If royal birth adorns the blooming fair, 

*¢ Juit 1s the object of the lovei’s cae! 

‘¢ Sure ’tis more glorious if my name fhou’d live, 
And Saum with me to future ages give 

A gallant race renown’d; fecure the thione, 

‘« And memory with fame our trophies own. 

‘« Thefe are my thoughts; the bright narciflus charms 


*€ The blufhing rofe: I with her in my arms, 
TALIS 
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é¢ *Tis Mchiab’s daughter taught my heat to glow ; 
*¢ With love, with fondeft love, thefe eyes o’e1flow. 
“¢ Oh! {peak the jufl recefles of your breaft! 

*¢ For much I mouin’d ere I my foul confett. 

*¢ In Mehrab’s palace beams the god of day, 


‘¢ This land, my planet! this, my [larry way ! 


«¢ What will Saum fay? and what the king of kings ? 


«* And yet from love alone true glory {ptings. 

‘¢ All faiths, all fects, 1n nuptial bands unite ; 
«¢ And no deception dims the lucid light! 

4¢ Speak, fages, {peak ! your fentiments declare !’” 
The fages’ filence mark’d their anxious cate ; 
Of Zohak’s 1ace! they dread the royal ire, 

The high 1efentment of the angiy fire! 

Not one wou’d fpeak, o1 tell the princely yowh 
The cleareft dictates of immortal truth. 

That thus the man of merit fhou’d not wed, 

Or lead the line of Zohak to his bed. 

Indignant Zal, provok'd, the filence broke, 
Adopts a different voice, and thus he {poke : 


6 T know 
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‘> T kuow jour reverence for my kingly fie; 
- Your fears alone contemptuous thoughts infpie, 
-¢ Thofe that are vile, however high o1 great, 


é* Whll be adjude’d, and by the hand of fate. 


un 


¢ Clea my deliium, guide me through the wave, 


a. 


‘ Such oifts are thine as never monarch gave.” 
The fages anfivei, “‘ Ev’1y blils be thine, 

‘© We are the flaves of thy Uluftrious lime. 

‘¢ From this event a jufl amazement {pnngs, . 
*¢ Not fuch the cuftom of mperial kings. 


«« *Tis tiue, that females of confpicuous birth 


n 


* Can ne’er degrade the rulers of the earth. 

‘© Yet Mehiab’s daughter, of the diagon tace, 

** Suits not thy bith, unfit fo. thy embrace: 

“© Althongh he iules thefe plains! and yet, my lord, 

*¢ Shou’d with thy with the king of kings accord, 

‘¢ Then with the maiden may thy fates unite, 

“© And ev't y day incieafe in fond delight. 

‘¢ "To Saum the withes of thy breaft impart, — 

“¢ Whate’er feems worthy to thy fapient heart. 

‘le 
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** To the high king be all thy hopes confeft, 
‘<¢ "Tis his confent alone can make yow bleft.” 
Zal calls the writet, didlates to hus fire, 


** All health, all joy, whatever you require, 


a 


‘ May they be thine! to heav’n. I Lend my knee, 


A 


‘ Submuifs I bow to the divine decree ; 

«¢ ‘To whom we owe our ]ife, our moital breath, 

«¢ ‘Who guides our actions, and dectees our death. 

‘¢ "To martial Saum, whom conqueft crowns with fame, 
<¢ Swift as the wind who thiough the battle’s flame 

<¢ ‘Triumphant rides; upon. whole awful head 

¢¢ ‘The rich tiara and the crown is fpiead s 

«© Whofe excellence the truly gieat in{pircs, 

«¢ Whofe cminence high beams with gen’rous fires.. 


<¢ Did time e’e1 give thy equal in the field? 


a 
Lad 


No future age fo brave a king will yield. 

«¢ 'T’o thee with awe I bend; with lefs’ning ray 
<¢ On thee fufpended all my profpedts lay. 

« Erit you beheld me profirate on the earth ; 


“¢ Unfav'iing fortune mark’d my early buth ! 
While 
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‘© While peace around you {preads her 1adiant chaims, 
“ To hills the Semugh bore me in her arms. 
‘© ‘The beaft of prey the only milk I knew, 


¢ And all my hopes were in the Semuigh’s view : 


a 


<¢ Sad was my heart, and yellow was the hue 
“¢ Of my wan cheeks: when number’d with he: young, 
«¢ *T'was on her prey my hopes of life were hung, 


‘¢ The mountain was the only fcene I faw, 


An 


‘ Scoich’d by the winds, and left to nature’s law. 
<< ‘The Semurgh told me, I was Saum’s high heir ; 
‘¢ Yet Saum on thiones, a flanger to my care! 

«t ‘While Tin dens, far from my native cline, 

¢¢ Was doom’d to ftay, unconfcious of a crime. 

‘¢ In this the fates theu certain will difclofe. 

«¢ The high awaid what moital can oppofe ? 

‘© Or who difpel the cloud our God commands * 

“¢ Hen the fierce warrior of {elected bands, 

** At whofe loud voice the frighten’d lion fatts, 


‘¢ Who dares the battle with uuerring darts, 


6¢ Sinks 
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Sinks at his nod; e’en though as anvils fiong 


His harden’d teeth, the terto: of the throng! 


Flow my heart’s torn, confum'd by glowing fires ; 


The tale, a fecret, thy confent :equires. 


Not the fierce diagon buins with higher flame, 


Though much I fear my royal father’s blame: 


For Mehrab’s daughter all my paffions glow, 


Love fires my mind, and tears my face o’erflow. 


Reft flies my couch, Rodahver fills the theme, 


Thefe eyes ftill deluge an eternal ftream ! 


So much I fotrow all the day and night, - 


Mankind in fympathy for me unite. 


Thovgh thus deprefs’d, thy ordeis I obey, 


Say thy commands, and-wipcumy tears away. 


E:ft you declar’d my withes fhou’d be thine, 


Do not thy word, thy promifes refien : 


By our own utes be fair Rodahve: mine. - 


When quitting Elbuis was thy honow piedg’d, 


For non-compliance be no caufe alledg’d.” 


Mien 
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- 
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Like Arzur Gerfhafp, he an envoy fends 


To martial Saum, on whom his fate depends. 
‘¢ Make no delay.” 
With 1apid fpeed, upon the fleeteft horfe. 


The envoy we'd his courfe 


When near Kergerferan the envoy came, 

The watrior faw him as he chas’d the game, 

The timid panther bounding o’er the hill, 

Flying the hoifemen and the hunters’ fkuill. 

“¢ A wariior fiom Kabul!” the hero cries 5 

“ His horfe fiom Zabul, from the eaftern fkies. 

“ From Zal he bends his way ; hear what he brings 
** From Zal, from Iran, to the king of kings.” 
The horfeman nearer came, and in his hand 

The Jettcr of his chief from Zabul’s land. 

To heav’n he fervent pray’d.’ ‘The lettet gave, 
And {poke the mandates of the warrioi brave. 
Saum reads the lette:, from the mountain bends, 
Angry, and filent; various paffion rends 

His mind indignant; ‘‘ Other thoughts,” he cried, 
‘© Are worthy of a prince to kings allied. 


“ Such 
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*¢ Such deeds and fuch affeCuions are piefeir’d, 
“¢ Such worthy the difciple of a bird.” 
He fought his tent, refle@ing on the paft; 


‘¢ Shon’d my denial all his withes blatt, | 


6 
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And fhou’d he negative the wrfe decice, 

*¢ I pledg’d my faith, inviolable plea ! 

6¢ Shou’d I accord, what fame o1 honouts {pring 

*¢ From the fell daughter of a daemon king, 

“¢ And him, my fon, nurs’d by a Semurgh’s care.” 
The warrior funk to reft in fad defpan. 

He thought that heav’n, in fome prophetic dream, 
Would clear his thoughts, difcordant to the fcheme. 
When flom his couch he rofe, he calls the fage, 
And me aftronomers in nature’s page. “4 

“¢ Ye fages, fay th’ event of Zal’s demand ae 

« Say, can two fects unite in nuptial band * 


For fire and wate will the union blend, - : eee 
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While all the earth the former wars will rend a eee 
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Of Feredoon and Zohak ; it 1s thine 
«< The flars to ftudy, the immortal fign : 
Th, 6, 9 «¢ 'Thete 
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‘* ‘There read the deftiny, exploie the fate, 

“¢ Of warlike Zal; and thefe to me relate.” 

For many a day they watch the ftarry heav'’n, 

And pleas’d, his fate were to then ftudies oiv’n, 
The glorious profpect chaims their (welling breaft ; 
To Saum they came, and thus then thoughts expreft : 
« Propitiate heav’n, Oh! lion of wat ! 

& Smiles on the umon with the Kabul ftar. 

¢ From their embrace an elephant wall fe, . 

“‘ Great, gallant, wife, protected by the fhies ! 

« The world his foot-flool, het his crown a cloud 
« O’er mighty monaichs. His atchievements, loud 
“ As the big tempeft, will expel the foe; 

«© And vice chaftife by one triumphant blow. 

«© O’er all the earth his victor aims will thine, 

“© ‘To him Kergeiferan her pow’1s 1efign. 

‘© "T'o hum Mazinderan fubmuflive yields, 

«¢ And Turan will behold hei ravag’d fields. 

‘¢ While Iran {mules to view her foes o’erthrown, 


«« And peace with gentle fway adorns her throne. 
“« ‘The 
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“< The hopes of lian center in his birth, 
** And Saum will joy with all the wond1ing earth. 
*¢ ‘Whien in the field he {puis his fiery horfe, 

** Proftrate the lion feels his conquering force, 

‘¢ ‘Thy own domains, exulting, will behold 

«* The future gloiies of thy race unfold.” 

When Saum in rapture heard the heav’n-taught lore, 
His heart approves what it abhour’d before. 

Of gold and filver many gifts beftow’d, 

And joy aofe whence previous forrow flow’d. 

Fe call’d the envoy, and with converfe gay, 

Bids him to Zal his happier thought difplay, 


‘¢ J knew not how his. wifhes cou’d fucceed,, 


a 


‘ Although I pledg’d confent to ev’ry meed, 


‘¢ Yet no deception,, jn. the man of worth,.. 


ww 


‘ Can hongur lure to derogate his buth. 


La) 


‘ I march to Iran, . wait the king’s commands. 

« Harte, and return to Mehrab’s fertile lands.” 
The king difmifs’d him, royal gifts beftow’d ; 
He fpeeds to Duftan, who with transport, glow'd. 
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He fends the letter by the maiden’s cate, 
Who quickly gives at to the moony fail. 
Told all the love1’s meflage. Joy fupteme 
Brightens Rodahvei at the raptur’d theme. 
Rich gifts, a filver chain, embroidei’d veft, 
The tuanfpoit of the princely maid conieft ! 
Wreaths foi the head, and ornaments fo gay 
(No fetting to be feen) the gems difplay. 
The wieaths the labour of the loom conceals, — 
And only burnith’d gold its blaze reveals. | 
’Fwo brilliant tings that fpaikle from afar, 
Dazzle the light, and each a radiant ftar. 
Many a tender ftrain her foul expreft, 
The glow of rapture in a lover’s breait ! 
The maid defcending, 1s by Scendocht fpy’d ; 
‘¢ Whence do you come?” the queen impetuous cry’d. 
Much fhe tevolv’d, while o’er the maiden’s face 
The juniper befpeaks fome fad difgiace. 
She kifs’d the giound ; when Scendocht ftern purfu’d ; ) 
‘6 "Thou flave, ill fac’d! thy fteps I oft have view’d, 
“Ge Pale 
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** Pafs through this manfion, and, with artful guile, 
‘** Unheeded me, as confcious of your wile. 
** Mark, and reply ; for here you {hall remain, 
«¢ "Tall clea’d my doubts by jut and obyious ftrain.” 
The maid replies ; “* A vender do I 10am, 
** And bring for fale to ev’ry ftately dome 
“ Rich gems ; embroider’d veltments do I bring, 
Such as may {uit the offspring of a king : 
Rodahver oider’d gems; for her I bung 
The {plendid wreaths, and the impetial mng.”"—— 
‘¢ ‘Thefe let me fee,” the doubtful queen reply’d, 
T’o clear my {ciuples.” Quick the maiden ciy’d, 
I gave them to Rodahver, who requires 
‘¢ More gems, more drefs; whatever fhe defies, 
«¢ Another time I bring, a future day, 
‘«¢ Foi thefe my jewels will the piincefs pay.” 
Scendocht, indignant at the aitful guile, 
Ey’d ev’ry ring, and clearly faw the wule. 
Thefe gems heifelf had to her daughtei giv'n ; 
To the low ground the faithful flave 1s ditv'n ;. 

‘There 
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There bound in chains; the queen, inflam'd with ire, 
Calls for he: daughte:, all her foul on fue! 

While o’er the rofes of Rodahver’s face, 

The teais fafl fow’d, as confcious of difgrace. 
Whom thus the queen addreft : “‘ Tluftiious maid! 

*¢ Loft in oblivion, do thy honours fade ! 

«¢ Say, aie fuch actions worthy of your birth ? 

** No fecret now, but known to all the eaith: 

‘* Let all thy foul to Scendocht be seveal’d, 

‘‘ For whom thefe rings, and wreath, thefe gems conceal’d? 
‘¢ This royal manfion, ow Arabian blaze, 

¢ Sinks by fuch actions with diminith’d rays, 

«¢ Ne’e: was a daughter: nurs’d with fonder care, 

‘¢ Though now our lufite fleets in empty air.” 
Rodahver blufhing, from her radiant eyes 

The fowin g teais diftil the purple dyes. 

‘¢ Oh! wife and tende: parent,” the replies, 

‘¢ ‘The joys of life are like the {portfman’s prey, 

ce Juft as the tumid deer purfues her way 5 


‘& Now 
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Now o'er the plain exulting the beholds 
The dogs at diftance chace her winding folds ; 
Till tir'd, at length hei weary feet no mote 
Support her weight, the welters in her gote. 
Had my fond mothe: never borne the child, 
No joy had been my lot, no foriows wild. — 
The maitial Duftan leaves ou: Kabul’s plains : 
His lufire charms me, hete his image reigns, 
The would, a dungeon! yields me no delight ; 
And enef coirodes me or by day of night. — 
Life is a foirow when my Zal’s away ; 
One hair more valu’d, and mote chaims difplay, 
‘Than all mankind cou’d yield: for hand in hand 
We folemn pledg’d th’ indiffoluble band, 
-We met, ou loves afcended in a flaine, 
But yet no action taught dithoneft fhame. 
He fent an envoy to imperial Saum, 
At firft the chief, with indignation warm, 
Deny’d affent. ‘Then foftening, gifts beftow'd; 
Confeinted to the union ; gently flow’d 
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‘¢ Fis mild compliance as the furmme’s wave ; 

‘¢ ‘This maiden bought it, and the drefs I gave.” 
Scendocht amaz’d, and in her heait appioves 
The gallant object of her daughte1’s loves, 


‘© Free from defeét 1s Zal’s umperial mind, 


- 


* Great is his fie,” the tender queen 1ejoin’d ; 
‘* No warrior lives his cqual in the field, 


‘© Renown’d for wifdom, and his virtues yield 


nw 


‘ An excellence pre-ermnently great ! 

« And yet I fear the Loid of Kabul’s ftate 

s¢ Will buift in ftorms, and o’er her fertile realm 

*< ‘The clouds will hover, and her plains o’erwhelm. 
‘© He fcorns the fect of Saum, the varying racc; 

<¢ And deems your union teeming with difgrace.” 
Now Scendocht frees the flave, the maid careft:. 
Rodahver’s mind ferene: thoughts impreft. 

Yet ftill the penfive queen with forrow faw - 

Her lord’s fierce paffions, and the adverfe law. 

The image grieves ; difconfolate the ey’d te 
Her beauteous daughter, and in fecret figh’d, 


Watted 
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Watted by grief, no mote the rofes blow : 

She fought the chief, nor cou’d conceal her woe. 

Soon as the wattio: faw the diooping flow’r, 

As 1ofes with’ring in the hoftile thow’r, 

“¢ Say,” he exclams, ‘‘ what motive of defpar 

‘* Coodes the blooming obyeét of my care ?” 

Scendocht replies; ‘¢ "Tis thought corrodes my breafl 

** By fad anxiety my foul’s poffeft. 

‘¢ From thefe vaft treafuies, and thefe feitile plains, 

‘¢ Thefe fine Arabian fteeds, thefe high domains, 

‘¢ Thefe flow’1y gardens, and thefe lofty domes, 

‘¢ 'Thefe fiiends auguft, this martial train that roams 

“© Obedient to your will, thefe flow’1y meads, . 

<¢ Fit feat of kings! and fam’d for gen’1ous deeds ! 

‘¢ Thefe charms of nature, beauties of the mind, 
«¢ Thefe dazzling fplendors, emment, refin’d! © > 5 4» 5 
«¢ All fink in endlefg night ; "tis vain to grieve ; 

«* Give them to foes, let mem’1y only live. 


«© Rodahver isthe caufe; and late fhe rofe 


~ 


© The tice, the antidote, for all my woes, >.) | elon? # 
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‘© This tree I guarded, water’d it with care, 

** Crown’d it with lauels; Kabul’s biighteft hei ! 
*¢ Now raidant 11fing, all its blofioms bloom, 

‘© Now fink to nothing in the fatal doom. 

‘¢ This 1s the pictute of my anxious bieaft, 

‘« Where fhall I feek tepofe ? where gently reft ?” 
Mehrab replies ; ** Such is the chain of things, 

‘© Wafdom will fea: the world’s unceitain fprings. 
“¢ Montality in quick fucceffion .uns 3 

‘¢ Fate {ports with fortune through revolving fans. 
** Let grief 10 more thy penfive mind opprefs ; 

“ Revere Omnipotence, its didlates. blefs.” 

This {peech how varying from th’ internal form 
That fhakes his foul, and agitates his form! 

‘© How fhall we aét*” the beauteous queen replies ; 
‘* New is the bufinefs, and awakes my fighs, 

¢ Yet ftill the parents view their budding fiuit, 

‘* As the old tiee regards the tender fhoot. 

‘¢ ‘The motive of my grief, the caufe of woe, 


\« Mchrab perceives not; Mehiab does not know; 
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*¢ (O’er her fine form the flowing tears proclam 

¢ "The giief-fliuck mind, and defolated frame. ) 

*¢ ‘Thus fate revolves, and in the private hour, 

** Zal and Rodahver own’d love’s fatal pow’r. 

*¢ Her heart, inflam’d, demands the cautious hand ; 
** Love fires her foul; love lights the burmng biand ! 
*¢ To different thoughts in vain my counfel’s preft ; 
‘¢ Pale are the rofes, penfive is her breaft.” 

This Mehiab hearing, with refentment rofe ; 

Drew his broad fabre, ticmbling as he glows: 
Pale was his face, and breathlefs as he ftood ; 
Forebodings dire of future fcenes of blood ; 

‘© Rodahver dies !"” the furious prince exclaims 3 
Pale Scendocht (trembling at his furious flames, 
And the wild paffion, full of dire alatms, ) 

Fell at his feet, and clafp’d them m her aims, 

« Oh! ftop the fatal word !” the queen rejoins 3 

«© The chief to wifdom ftill his rage refigns. 

‘© Oh! hear the counfel thy inferior dares 


‘s 'To give her warrior ; object of her cares ; 
‘6 Attentive 
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*« Attentive hea ! and then let wifdom guide. 
** Klay wifdom walk triumphant by he: fide 1” 
Wichiab iwadignant dafh’d he: to the giound ; 
I]is 1age in frenzy bieaks o’e1 ev’1y bound : 
Thus the mad elephant, with fury ftung, 


O’er all the fields with dreadful anger {prung. 


Lay 
nr 


My anceflors,” he fpoke, “‘ did oft advile 
«« "Phe arm of death, fhou’d e’er a daughter 11fe, 
‘¢ T never injut’d, ne’er expell’d thefe plains : 


‘¢ "This my reward! fhe all my glory fans! 


n 
o 


Whene’er the child the parent’s will denies, 
‘¢ ‘The brave will fpuin it, or no longer piize. 


*¢ When the young leopard feels his prowefs gtow, 


ew 
n 


He buins for action with impetuous glew : 
Thus did huis dam; and yet, with gen’rous ait, 
He feeks for foieign prey, nor wounds the parent heart, 


«© The pious child with juft obedience waits, 


nr 
a 


Nor feeks the downfal of a father’s ftates. 


na 
n~ 


Sorrow and fhime united prefs my mind ; 


Ls 
n 


Why then reftiain me ? why my fury bind? 


£6 
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‘¢ Shou’d Saum and Munochere unite in arms, 
“¢ Kabul will tremble at the wai’s alarms. 
“* Fei plains a defert.” Scendocht thus rejom’d ; 


‘“* Oh! lowe: not, my lord, thy mighty mind; 


~ 
a“ 


By fuch wild grief: fhall Saum the waimor hear 


ty 
nw 


That Kabul’s lord e’er knew the timid fear? 

© There is no caufe, no difcord will prevail, 

*¢ He quits Keigeiferan, and knows the tale.” 
Mehrab replies: ‘* No vifions can affright: 

“« ‘Thou beauteous rival of the orb of night ! 

‘« T know them great, fuperior in command ; 

«© "Their foice I fear not, nor their warlike band. 
Exempt from caic by this Rodahver’s death, 
«¢ All forrow ccafes with her parting breath, 

«6 T know that Zal will eminently fhine, 

« The gallant hen of Saum’s heroic line | 

“ T know his foul.’ The tott’ing queen reply’d, 
«© T'o no deteit was e’c: my foul ally’d. 

«© ‘Thy lofs is mine, thy ev1y forrow mine, 


“© "This burfting heart wou'd ev'ry with iefign 
ét To 
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To pleafure thee; from this my forrow rofe ; 

‘** Fiom this the tumult in my bofom flows : 

‘* Vatious 1s fate, the fource of pain or joy ! 

«© Then wife :eflection fhou’d our thoughts employ. 
‘¢ Great Feredcon approved th’ Arabian band, 

** Though diff "rent {ets compos’d the foreign land, 
‘¢ Duflan is eminent, of :oyal birth; 

<¢ Admur'’d and prais’d by all the circling earth. 

“ Fue, watet, eaith, aud aur, the wold control; 
‘¢ "The elements unite one beauteous whale ! 

<¢ ‘This umon breathes deftiuctinn to thy {oes ; 
(This Mehiab hears, yet fti)l with anger glows.) 

“© Let, Oh renown'd! my dailing daughter reft 

‘¢ Safe in thefe arms, and in a mother’s breatt, 

‘¢ ‘Thy 1age I dread, and anxioufly defire 

‘¢ ‘Thy royal word, to fave her from thy ire, 

‘¢ In he: the gardens of elyfium bloom, 


¢ And Kabul’s childlefs in her fatal doom, 


“~ 


*¢ Oh! folemn pledge th’ inviolable teft'! 


“© Oh! chafe this fad refentnent fiom your brea |” 


The 
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The fame-exploring wariior folemn fwore, 

That paffion utitates his mind no mote. 

‘* The King of kings,” the Kabul warriot cries, 
‘* ‘The action wou’d avenge.” ‘The radiant eyes - 
Of Scendocht brighten ; to the earth fhe bows, 
And feeks her daughte:, full of grateful vows. 
Her face appeai’d the radiant God of light, 
Breaking 1efiftlefs thiough the mufts of night. 

«¢ "The lion couches,” to the ‘maid fhe cry’d; 

*¢ No more contention battles by his fide. 


66 


Go to thy fire in plain and fimple drefs, 


Lay 


¢ Lament the paft, his mild deciee confefs.” 


«© Why thus in fimple diefs ?” the fai rejous ; 
é¢ Love to my breaft the fon of Saum entwines. 

s¢ And why conccal what all the public know ? 

‘¢ Jewels are baubles, an exteinal fhow!” | 
Rodahver fecks the king; the orient ight (ae i 
Not with more brilliance charms the gazing fight. » 

Amaz’d the king beholds the dazzling maid ; 


(To heav’n his eyes implore celeftial aid) - 
Vor I. 3B She 
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She bloom’d the gaiden of elyfian plains, 

As when in {piing the fun refulgertt reigns. 

All void of wifdom fpoke the kingly fue; 

*¢ ‘Thus does a demon fairy chaims infpue, 

‘“¢ A Khietan fhou’d be duiven to diftant {cenes, 

*¢ Or left to pettfh on the marfhy gieens.” 

Rodahver, filent and confius’d with fhame, 

Look’d on the ground, while te1ror fhook her frame. 

With indignation preft fierce Mehtab ftood; | 

Rage fir'd his breaft, and led his thoughts to blood: 

Thus in the ftream the watei-dragon foams, 

His colour redd’ning to and fro he roams ; 

Then guits the {cene. “Iwas heav’n’s protecting hand. 

That fav’d the blooming maid, and Kabul’s land. 

Fame fpieads her wing, to Munochere telates 

That Zal and Mehiab join in nuptial flates, 

From this unequal, this difcordant band, 

His care high blazes for Irania’s ftrand. 

Thus to the {ages he his thoughts exprett : 

«To guard mankind’s the duty of my breatt : 
Though 
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Though lions, leopards, thook the ivory throne, — 
T 1ofe to greatnefs, and hee reign alone. 

** Fierce Zohak fell by Feredoon the great : 

Fis line exalted may deftroy the ftate. 

With Zalzei, glorious in th’ embattl’d fight ! 

i Shou’d Mehiab’s daughter join the nuptial nite, 

‘© The fhatpen’d fteel wall from the {cabbard fly, 

‘¢ And damon heroes fhake th’ Iranian fky. 

‘¢ ‘The venom will its antidote conceal, 

‘¢ And {pread the poifon, the deftiuctive fteel ; 

‘¢ For fhou’d their fons attend the mother’s lore, 

‘¢ Spread defolation, Iran Jay in gore, . 

¢¢ Soon will the father, by ambition led, - 

‘¢ His teriors join, and war through Iran {ptead.”’ 
‘To heav’n the {ages offer up their pray’ts, 

And praife the monarch for his patriot caves : 

Then fpoke ; ‘‘ Supenor wifdom guides you mind, 
«¢ ‘To thee the rays of judgement aie aflign’d : 

«6 ‘The man of wifdom foars to heav’nly fame ; 

‘¢ Who foils the dragon gains a glorious name,” 


3B2 The 
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"She king of kings upon the theme reflects ; 

And fears the difcoud of their dfferent feéts. 
Commands his fon to {eek the camp of Saum, 

And bids him queftion why he left the ftorm 

Of warring nations? bids him to attend 

The royal piefence, and imperial fiiend. 

Nooder departs; and Saum with all his train 
Meets the imperial heir on Iran’s plain: 

Who tells the meffage of the king of kings, 

The dubious thoughts, anid-fate’s uacertain fprings. 
“* Thy royal father,” thus the chief addreft ; 

«¢ Will tune to harmony my faithful breaft.’ 

The table {pread, the circliag bow] invites 5; 

‘The wars of Munochere the chief recites, 

While Nooder and the hezoes praife the ftrain, 
Till the gray dawn beheld the folar reign. 

The tabors play; Saum mounts his fiery fteed: 
‘To Munochere they march with rapid fpeed. » 
This the king heats, prepares th’ imperial thione, | 


The wide, extended plains refulgent fhone. 


ia 
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In arms and armour high the watriors blaze ; 

A train immenfe ! who fing the hero’s praife. 
Loud found the drums, ,the bounding Arabs neigh, 
The elephants majeftic ftalk their way. 

Here treafure flows; here moves the waving ban, 
Here fhouts of foldieis, here each warhike clan: 
Thus the loud mwmurs of the liquid plain 

Sound through the waves, and ruftle o’er the main. 
A\s he approach’d, the King of kings aiofe : 

A ciown of rubies glitt’1ing on his biows ! 

On ivory thion’d the chief of Zeiftan fat, : 

By 1oyal oider near the. chair of flate. 

The king his merit and his piaife refounds : 

Much of the wainiors, and the hofile wounds 
Kergerferan had felt. ‘* What danger paft? 

«© ‘The demons of Mazindetan o’ercaft |” 

The chief reply’d ; *“* May peace on thee beftow 

«© Her radiant charms, triumphant o’er the foe t 

«© To the high city of the damon rite 

“© We fearlefs march’d;. thofe lions in the fight, _ ; 


“¢ More. 
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‘¢ More daring far than ou Atabian horfe, 


“¢ "Than Iran’s waitiors fiercer in the courfe. 


“< ‘Thefe Sugfer monfters, elephants in wai ! 

Knew our approach, feem’d houd from afar. 

All counfel fcorning, through their city flies 
Difcordant tumult, reaching to the fkies. 
Revolving clouds of duft obfcui’d the light ; 

‘¢ All nature fhuddei’d at the monfter’s fight. 

Intrepid now they date us to the fray, 

‘¢ ‘Though datken’d ether throuds the direful day, 

«¢ Now they attack, their onfet now we date; 

<« Ine’er beheld fuch defolating wat ! 

<¢ "The weapons clafh’d, now clos’d is fhield to fhield, 
¢¢ "Till conqueft made us matters of the field. 

“© Death levell’d all in one deftructive blow ; 

«¢ J fhew’d no mercy to the barb’rous foe. 

‘¢ A {cene of terror! when the furious arms 

*¢ Of Zohak’s grandfon fpread his dire alarms, 

ke 


As the fierce wolf the demon warrior came; 


‘* War was his fport, and Kakou was his name; 


£ Tall 
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Tall and ere&, and graceful was his form, 
Fierce and intrepid in the warlike ftorm. 
Not ants more num’rous creep the ground along, 
Or locufts flying, an unnumber'’d thiong! 


Than this vaft army cov’ring all the Weft ; 


- Nor ants nor locufts cou’d explore their neft. 


Then when the tumult rofe, our war iors pale, 
Amaz’d in terror, all their fenfes fail. 

I left the ranks ; I fingly dar’d their force, 

And mow’d intrepid through the demon’s courfe. 
L forc’d my way; dire defolation rofe, 

And terror fpread e’en o’er the daring foes. 

As citcling mills with quick and rapid whirl 
Grind the ciufh’d gram, the awe-ftruck foe J hu. 
This cheers. our army; this new fotce in{pires ; 
Kindhng with 1age they prefs with dreadful fires. 


When Kakou head my voice, quick on he preft, 


| Rais’d his life-{porting fabre to my breatt. 


When near his elephant I urg’d my courfe, 
His noofe he dated with icfiftlefs foice : 


ee Twas 
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«© *Twas fuch a noofe not e’en the mountain’s height, 
“ Cou’d ftand unmov’d the fling-impelling might. 

‘¢ ‘Then when I faw it whizzing through the au, 

#¢ T feiz’d the Kian baa with well-aiun’d cate, 

‘¢ The atsow-pointed {teel I dext’rous diew . 

“¢ While through the air the winged arrow flew. 

‘¢ [ fpurr’'d my bounding fteed, as thiough the giove 

*¢ The mounting flames afcend and blaze above. 

*¢ } thought the well-aim/’d 1eed had pierc’d his brain s 
*¢ When the mad elephant along the plain 

«> Came with his Indian febre in his hand, 

«¢ And 1ufh’d impetuous as the fiery brand. 

«¢ Onward he rapid prefs’d his furious {teed ; 

«« Calmly I waited, till his eager {peed 

“« To clofe encounter urg’d the mighty force ; 


‘«* When to his fide I drove my bounding horfe. 


na 


* J ferz’d his girdle, pois’d him in the air, 

‘¢ And dafh’d bim down, all finking with defpair ! 
«¢ "Then wath a lion’s ftrength my Indian blade 

« Deep in the thorax of the demon laid. 
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“¢ Bieathlefs he fink = his fiighten’d army fled s- 
“* And hills and deferts hide their conquer’d head: 


*¢ Twelve thoufand horfe and foot wete fav’d from fate ; 


‘© Three hundied thoufand came in dreadful ftate, ——— 


‘* Againft thy fortunes, thy triumphant worth, 
‘¢ Vain were the efforts of the circling earth.” 
Thus {poke the chief; the gracious {peech delights, 
And elevatcs the mind to fature fights. 

Wine charms. the warrior, mufic floats in air; 
The univerfe appears ferenely fair. 

Tull night had clos’d her dak and filent gate, 
And the fun charms the univerfal flate ; 

‘The gorgeous palace doors were open’d wide, 
And Saum attended by the monarch’s fide ; 
Bowing fubmufhve to th’ unequal’d king ; 
While his heart beat to {peak the fecret ipring, 
The withes of Rodahver,. and his fon: 

But ere he cou’d proceed the king begun: © 

‘6 Refle€tion guide thee } to yon Indian plain. 


‘6 March with your forces, with the chofen train ; 


Vou. I. 3¢ 
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‘¢ There 
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‘¢ "There level Mehrab’s cities, and his tace ; 


*¢ Let hira not live to {piead the die difgrace ! 


m~ 


‘ The dragon's line! for cach revolving day 


New tumults rife fiom this demoniac fray. 
{act all mankind fubmiflively unite, 

And union rife from this luftrious fight. 
** This race, his domes, lus nobles, perth all! 
‘To free mankind let Zohak’s lineage fall 1” 
Thus {poke the monaich ; his indignant eye 
Denied to anxious Saum the with’d reply ; 

But this, ‘* Obedience follows to your will, 
Thy diétates "tis my duty to fulfil. 

[Tc kifs’d the thionc, the king, the royal {eal : 
Then fought his palace: and with eager zcal 
His watlike armies on their leader wait ; 

With bounding horfes, and with martial ftate. 
With 1apid bound the tale to Kabul flies ; 
Mehrab aftonfh'd, Duftan greatly fighs ; 
Through Kabul the difcoidant tumult 1ofe ; 


And Mehnab’s palace 1s the {ecne of ‘woes. 


~ Hope 
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Hope fled from Mehrab; Scendocht fank in teais ; 
Rodahver, picture of coiroding feats { 

‘Lal now commands his ornamented fteed ; 

And thus exclaims; ‘* Fair Kabul fhall not bleed § 
‘¢ ‘This diagon warrior fhall not wafte her field! 
«¢ Fiuit he fhall perith ere the lance he wield !” 
Thus furious he departs; yet is his breatt 

Now torn by duty, now by paffion preft. 

Fame tells the hero of his fon’s defpair, 

His maich indignant, and his anxious care.. 

The ban of Fe:edvon the chief piepates ; 

The beating tymbals found the martial aus. 

He marches with his train, the colours fly, 
Sticak’d with the yellow, 1ed, and violet die. 
When Saum beheld the gallant youth from fat, 
He urges on his fteed, renown’d in wat! 

When Duftan faw his fire, he quits the hole; 
His nobles all alight ; he bends his courfe 

To maitial Saum. Great Zalzer 1ofe in might,. 


The tree of gold upon the mountain height. | 
ae? ante 
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The nobles all to Zal lamenting came, 


w~ 


¢ Provok’d is Saum, Oh! do not raife the flame! 


n 


¢ But with fubmuftion mitigate his 1age.” 


re 


‘ No fear of this,’ he fpoke, ‘* my thoughts engage. 


«¢ Life has no charms; fay, wou’d the gen’rous fire, 


ta) 


‘ (If wife refle€tion calms the rfing fire ;) 

‘¢ Force fiom thefe eyes th’ unwilling tea: to flow? 
«¢ Tf anger railes the indignant glow, 

‘¢ T came in perfon to difclofe my foul ; 

‘¢ Though warm in love, fubmuffive to control.” 
Now Saum, alighting, calls his watrior fon, 

Who, bending to the carpet, thus begun: 

‘¢ To Saum each bleffing, to the warnor biave; 

“ My mind ftill floats on fortune’s adverfe wave. 

‘¢ Bleft be thy days! by yuftice eve: crown’d! 

*¢ Fam’d in the courfe! in fighting fields renown’d ! 
** Soft is the diamond to thy polifh’d blade ; 

«¢ And when in war thy mighty arm’s difplay’d, 

‘s (In fight refiftlefs as the hand of fate) 

«¢ Nations fubdu’d weep o’er their drooping ftate. 


«© When 


a 
n 


aw 
a 


~ 
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When terrible in Wal you {pread your arms, 

F’en deftiny will yield to dire alarms. 

No more the earth, in this refulgent age, 

Dreads the wild fury of the lion’s rage. 

The grateful world ftill owns thy equal fway ; 
From thee their fortunes, and the tranquil day. 

I only am excluded. Yet to thee 

IT owe my buth. Though fiom that lofty tiee, 
The poor difciple of a bird I rofe, 

Unknown in camps: unconfcious why thefe woes 
Have mark’d my early life; and if my fire, 

The watlike Saum, and to his line afpire 

My lofty thoughts, and he beheld my birth. 

The tale well known through all the circling earth ! 
How he expell’d me, left me on a rock, 

No cradle fhelter’d from th’ impending fhock. 


No gardens e’er I faw, no joys I knew ; 


No earthly things prefented to my view ; 


No foothing tendernefs, no foft repofe, 


No patent’s tears we1e {prinkled o’er my woes. 
64 You 
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‘¢ You taught my mothe: all a mother’s care, 


‘«¢ And made he the fad victim of defpair. 


6 


on 


If black or white, what war is there with heav’n? 


on 


¢ Twas heav’n oidain’d it, by its will “twas giv’n ; 


6eé 


Heav’n faw, and pitied the young {uff’1er’s pains, 


a 


‘ Gave him to life, and giac’d his youthful ftrains. 


‘ The chief of Kabul has etdeai’d my bteatt ; 


c 


~ 


wn 


Enthron’d I fit, by you: commands impreift. 


‘¢ The {word I wave, with juftice here I ieign; 


ro 
a 


And {pread my mandates o’ci this feruly plain, 


n 
La) 


If fill provok’d, behold me at yout feet ; 

I came in perfon, fought no mean ietleat. 

*¢ T bring before you the wide branching fhoot 

¢ Sow’d with thy hand, now full of clufV1ing tiun 
Was it for this chat conqueft crown’d your arms, 
“© And fill’d Mazinderan with die alarms * 

¢ Was it foi this K ergerferan beheld 


6 


re 


Her dzmons conquei’d, and her cuties fell’d ? 


wow 


- Here fix the pomted fteel, lo! hee I ftand; 


~ 


‘ Let proud injuflice light the vengeful biand. 


s¢ Speak 
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“¢ Speak not of Kabul, for obedient {pring 

*¢ Mehrab and Kabul to Zeiftania’s king. 

Say, what offence ? or from what motives rife 

-* This indignation to thefe eaftern fkies} 

Late you declar’d that glory fpead my fame, 

That this affur wou’d aggrandize my name, 

‘¢ "That thy aflent my fondeft hope fhou’d cham 3 

‘¢ Mine be the lofs, and mine the future haim.” 

Saum heard attentive, thus benignant {poke ; 

Jutt are thy words! to tiuth’s illuftrious yoke 

The monarch bends! from thee, biight'youth! my name 
¢¢ Shall 1ife immortal in the liftof fame. 

‘¢ And may the future ev’ry anxious cae 

«© Fai fiom your mind; and“fdrmti Roddhver bear. 

¢¢ Fiom me you clam affetit to yottr defies, 

<¢ 'T'o me you came, all full of gen’rous fires, 

«6 Do not precipitate thy ardeht-breakt,’: . Sy Sp : 


«© T will acceleiate thy jut r1eqileft.” or: Wer 


“ 


é¢ T wiite the kings. and-you fHall bear the lind) o+ «+ 


tan 


« When he beholds how watt thy glories: thine, « 
Fel Dye 
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“© Thy air accomplifh’d, with aveited eye 

‘© He will not give th’ unfav’ring reply. 

*¢ Tn ftrains perfuafive I’ addrefs the king, 

‘© Lead him to juftice to her lucid fpnng. 

‘¢ Tf in his mind the ftream of friendfhip flows, 


‘¢ He will not Saum and Zalzer’s with oppofe. 


~ 


‘ ‘The warlike hon, monarch of the field! 


nm 


‘ Will not his prowefs delegated yield.” 

Saum dictates thus; ‘* ‘To God, eteinal praife ! 
‘¢ Who fills all {pace 1n one celeftial blaze ! 

‘¢ Who is, and eve: will. be, whofe high will 


“* Gives earthly fplendo:, and each mortal ul. 


~ 


¢ Exiftent, non-exiftent ; in his mind 


¢ (Filling all life, and to no {pace confin’d.) 


‘¢ *Tis nature only lives. ‘T’o him alone 

«¢ ‘The revolutions of the ftars are known. 

<¢ Saturn, the fun, the planetary ftates, 

‘¢ And moon refplendent, ’tis his nod creates, — 
‘¢ From heav’n to Munochere my ardent pray’r, 
‘“* Entreats the clofe of ev'ry mortal care. 
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*¢ ‘To Munochere, who, viétor in the field, 
*¢ No warrior dares, o1 battles but to yield. 
*¢ ‘Thus the quick poifon’ darting through the veins, 
‘¢ No antidote the fpring of life fudtans. 
“¢ “Midft thronging legions, thou, the lamp of night, 
© Spread thy 1efulgent beams and awful light. 
‘«¢ ‘The glorious ban of Feredoon is thine, 
«¢ ‘The furious leopard flies thy maztial line. 
«¢ ‘Thy foul the fword and hoftile lances cham, 
*« And cities conquer’d fall with dire alaum. 
<¢ Yet ftill benevolent thy glories blaze, 
<* And mountains tremble at the darting rays 
*¢ Of thy bight conq’1ing ftecl; as when the ground 
«* (Torn by the pawing horfe, and with the‘fourid — 
“ Of neighing fteeds, alarm’d, all trembling yields) 
«© Views thiown in air the herbage of the fields. 
#¢ See at one {pring the wolf and lambkin dink, 
*¢ And fpoit together on the wat’ry brink, 
‘¢ ‘Though time has filver’d o’er my aped hairs, 
«¢ J mount my hoife, and wing thy martial cares’ 
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“ And ftill devoted bind my gidle round, 

«< Stull active in the field, and fill renown’d. 

‘“« | {ping in arms upon my bounding horfe, 

™ And guide the fie y ftallion to the courte. 

« No moutal e’er my furious fleed cou’d rein, 

“¢ Ot lead intiepid o’e1 the hoflile plain. - 

‘6 The fierce Mazindeian, hei warhke race 

“© E led in tiumph, covei’d with difgrace, 

«¢ Were I not active, defclating trains 

«© Had mark’d with blood Irania’s rich domains. 
‘« ‘The winding ferpent once fpread wide difmay, 
‘¢ Stretching from town to town his horrid way. 
‘ High as the mountain, at whofe hideous fight 
‘© Hope fled the would, and fet in endlefs night, 
‘© No bid cou’d fafely wing the znal tky, 

‘“ No beaft cou’d move. The kergeth darting high, # 
‘¢ Sunk at his breath; e’en the interior eround 

‘* Foam’d at his motion, trembling at the found, 
“ ‘The water diagon fiighten’d fell his prey, 


“* And the black eagle droop’d with fad difmay. 
“ Mankind 


6G 


iT 


6¢ 


66 


ce 


66 


G6 


6 


4 


c6 


24 


a4 


a4 


co 


ce 


66 


cc 


Ter SHAH NAME HR. 398 


0 
Mankind with tetror faw whole cities fall, 
And the world yielded to the ferpent’s call. 
When this I knew, I felt the hero’s glow, 
God gave me force to dare the ferpent foe: 
In his high name my girdle on I bound, 
Sprung on my horfe, nor fear’d the hoftile wound. 
Now on my faddle blaz’d my cow-grav’d blade, 
My bow and atrows o’e: my aims were laid. 
With 1apid {peed, as wate.-dragons fierce, 
I lance my javelin and my a1.ows pierce. 
The crowds beheld me all appall’d and low, 
And thought fate certain from the dicadful foe. 
When near I came, and faw the monftious fight, 
Rifing terrific as a mountain’s height. _ 
While o’er the ground far winds his circling mane, 
As toils to catch; the fure, the mortal bane! 
As the black tree, when iffuing fiom its veins 
A mortal juice; thus, with malignant ftains, 
Hoarfe founds his voice, while flagnate on his lips 


Hangs the dak foam, which deadhiefl venom dips. 
s 1Ur ‘© When 
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«© When his blood-daiting eye beheld me near, 

‘© He soai’d indignant, and I wav’d my [pear. 

“¢ Tthoucht, O! kmg! emitting from his fiamic, 
‘© Around there 1ffu’d peftilential flame. 

*¢ As the fmooth furface of a fummer’s ftream, 

‘¢ Nature was hufh’d; I heard no diflant theme. 
«© Like a black cloud his dreadful foam atofe, 

¢ The wide earth trembled while his nofiril blows. 
¢¢ ‘The world all fhook as when the dreadful 10a1s 
“¢ Of {cas contending rufh on China’s fhores. 

«¢ Tiais’d my voice, and with a lion’s found, 

<¢ As fuits a warrior, dar’d him to the ground. 

¢ Stcel-pointed arrows fiom my: bow I.drew, » 


¢¢ Aimn'd the unerting fhaft, 1¢ fwiftly flew, © 


fe 


¢ ‘Tearing his hair, and, paffing through his throat, 
“© Lodg’d in his brain, and life feem’d all afloat. 


‘¢ Another follows, when his venom’d tongue, 


Ld 


¢ Foaming with blood, and deadhieft porfon hung; 


& 


‘ Another piercing through the thioat, once more 
“ Laid him in anguifh, welt’1ing in his gore, 


sé He 
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Fle wiith’d his body, when I tas’d my fteel, 
Spui’d my fierce courfer; heav’n applauds my zeal ! 
The cow-grav’d fwoid impels the moi tal blow, 
Like falling mountains fell the feipent foe. 

His elephantine head now fhatter’d hes ; 

Rapid the poifon flows, the monfter dies ! 

Such flrcams of venom all the earth defile :. 

Vatt as the flowing of the rapid Nile, 

Mankind repofes, for the neigh’bring hill, 

Men, women, and.the ferpent captives fill. 
Ciowds came to blefs.me, and the joyful throng 
Hail’d me, in grateful rapture ! Saum the ftrong. 
They gave me gems. When vitlor from the fray, 
My fteed uncas’d, my arms fufpended lay. 

For years I never faw my native, field, 

The weflern wais we1e giaven on my ‘hield. 
Shou’d I 1epeat each dire demoniac fight, 


No end wou’d clofe the letter that I wuite. 


. L aéted as my judgement pointed beft, 


Expell’d the lions from the darng Wet. 
“* And 
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«© And when through fcenes of wai I wig’d my courfe, 
‘« The warriors fell the victims of my force! 

‘¢ Fot many a year this faddle was my throne, 

*¢ This hoife my country, and my couch this zone. 

‘¢ Forthee Mazindetan fubmits her arms, 

‘“¢ Foi thee Keigerfeian, with dite alarms, 


‘¢ T laid in blood; no thought or with arofe, 


*¢ ‘To view my native realms in {oft repofe. 


‘© To fee thee bleft, vidlorious on the earth, - 


*¢ My only joy to aggiandize thy birth. 
“< To Zal deferving of the victoi’s thicld, 
<¢ T yield my toils and glory in the field. 
*¢ My name will nfe: for ne’er the warlike fon, 
¢ Fis race of honour vith fuch fame begun. 

*« For me the would a different {cene difplays, 

‘« ‘The days of manhood fink with lefs’ning rays. 
<¢ No parent ever treated fuch a boy 

With fuch indiff’rence, now my {pring of joy! 
«© One laft requeft I make to Iran’s lord, 


‘« My boy wall afk it, and do thou accord, 


“¢ Heav’a. 
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Heav'n will approve, without thy high command 
I have not aéled: for the faithful band 

Still breathe fubmiffion. You my promife know, 
Zal I fhall not deceive with outwaid fhow. 

To me he came. ‘To Amul. bend thy way, 

The warrior cies, and leave the hoftile fiay 
With Kabul’s chief. If the fecluded boy 

Shou’d feel the influence of tranfcendant JOF's 

And fees in Kabul the tall cyprefs move, 

The fairy bloffom ; is it ftrange to love? 

Oh! frown not on my fon! with grief oppreft, 
Mankind compaflionate his anguith’d breatt. 

TIis early yeais, uncon{fcious of a crime ! 

Saw pain and forrow wafte his youthful prime. 

I pledg’d my faith, the monarch heard the ftiain 3. 
With pungent grief Zal feek’s Irania’s plan. 

Yet when he bows to thy imperial throne, 

Aét’as a monaich, wifdom is thy own. 

In his young veins my hopes of glory {piing ; 


From Saum a thoufand pray’rs attend the king.” 
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He gives the lette: with his royal hand. 

Zal mounts his fteed, and feeks th’ imperial land ; 
Loud plays the fife: thiough Kabul it 1s known; 
War fires its chief, and anger fhakes his throne; 
Scendocht he calls, and thus-indignant cry’d: 

*¢ Rodahver’s fate the deflinies decide ! 

¢¢ Vain 1s reflection! hope no longer {prings ! 

«¢ J dare not brave the nughty king of kings. 

‘¢ To pleafe our Lord, thee and thy daughter fall; 
‘¢ Tis peace demands it, and the fpacious ball. 

*¢ And yet fhou’d Saum affemble all his force, 

‘¢ What man will dare to meet him on the courfe ?” 
When Scendocht heard, fhe penfively 1eclin’d ; 
*Madit vaiious thoughts revolving in her mind 
One clea: 1efleQion rofe. fhe folds her hands, 
And thus addrefs’d the chief of Kabul’s lands : 


“ Oh! hear a moment! then let judgement guide ; 


** If Scendocht ever was her watrior’s piide, 


nn 


* Oh! Ict a few thoit hous to peace be giv’n! 


nm 


¢ 


This night 1s pregnant with the will of heay’n,”?——» 


s¢ Why 
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“* Why paufe?” he ciy’d, « fhort 1s the gloom of meht, 


“* Soon will the fun burft forth with fulgent light, 


*¢ Buight as the ruby on the mountain glows, 


s When high Bedeekfhan all its luftre fhows.”’——~ 


é 


Cay 


Then 1aife thy vengeful arm,” fair Scendocht cuies; 
«¢ ‘The watuor never,” Mehuab ftern 1eplics, 

*¢ (Let wifdom circle round the female foul, 

“* Still it 1s female) yields to the control.” 

Scendocht rejoins ; ‘* My thoughts are yuft and good,, ” 
‘© Do not precipitate thy haads in bload ! 

‘¢ Oh! let me feek the tent of warlike Saum, | 

*¢ Soften the hero and avert the ftorm. 

«¢ Wifdom my guide! the low’sng profpect clear,. 

“ And chafe the caufe, the motive of thy feat: 

‘¢ In orief I toil ; to me thy treafures. yield ’”-—— 

«© ‘Take then the keys, to woith I am not fleel’d ; 

‘¢ But do not grieve. ‘The diadem prepare, 


‘¢ Horfes and thiones, and flaves, be all thy cate. 


* 
nw 


Go to the chief, be eloquence thy guide, 
‘© That peace may flouith :” Mehrab thus zeply’d. 
Vou. A ak: The 
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The queen then fpoke; ** 'T’o aléte our various toils, 
“* Compar’d toilife what are thefe gorgeous {pois ? 
* ‘Yet in my abfence let Rodahver, free 

“ From ev’ry danger, find no foe in thee. 

‘© For her alone my teats, my forrows flow ; 

«¢ The fpring of all my hopes, and all my woe? 

‘¢ Oh" fet this day be facied to het hfe, 

“é Be free from vengeance, and the mortal fhife. 

«« From the firft day thy folemn pledge I bore, 

** Gave manly counfel; what cou’d woman more ?” 
Now dreft in golden tiffues, jewels bright, 

And rubies beaming with a purple light. 

Twice fifteen thoufand dinars were decreed, — 

Ten chargers beauteous, -of a coftly breed, 

With fifty flaves whofe golden turbans fhine, 

‘With thirty horfes of Arabian line, 

With fixty female flaves whofe collars blaze, 

Each in her hand a cup of gold difplays. 

With mufk and effence here the ruby glows, 


One cup with fweet-meats, one with wine o’erflows. 


"The 
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Phe various gem with forty mantles told, 
~ Inlaid with filver and.the pureft gold. 
Twice fitty Indian blades to fight reveals. 
The glitt’iing furface of the polith’d fteel. 
Twice fifty female camels, yellow han’ds, 
‘Twice fifty males were with the females. pair’d:. 
A throne of jewels worthy of a king, 
With qollars, biacelets, and the pendant ring.., 
So bright the jewels beam as when on high. 
The ftarry planets gild the vaulted fky. 
‘Thiee hundred pictures, rulers of the earth ; 
Four royal elephants of Indian birth; 
Bore the rich gifts ;- this done, fhe mounts her. horfe,, 
Like Arzur Gerfhafp famous-in the courfe. 
Her Grecian helmet tow’1s above the throng re 
Swift as the winds he: courfer bounds along : 
She rode majeftic to the tents of Saum, 
And gave no notice whence her beauteous foim.. 
“ Go, (to the train he: vosce fhe thus addreft) 
“ And tell the mighty ruler of the Weft,. 

3 E ar Reet 
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¢¢ An envoy fiom Kabul a meflage bears 


“© To Zabul’s wartior.” To his tent repairs 


A fe:vant of the chief, and tells the king 

An envoy fiom Kabul.“ The envoy bing,” 
Brave Saum teplies. Alighting, the far queen 
Mayeflic enters with an air feiene, 

Bowing fubmiffive: ‘* Be thou bleft,” the cry’d, 

‘¢ And bleft the king of kings! the nations’ pride !” 
Two miles the prefents that the brought for Saum 
In order rang’d. In fupplicating form 

The flaves appear.——— « Why by a female friend 
‘Does Kabul’s warrior mighty prefents fend ? 

“© Shou’d I 1eceive the gift, it will eniage 

‘¢ The king, the army, th’ Ihanian fage. 

*¢ Shou’d I retuin them, Zal, with furious ire, 

“¢ Darts as the Semurgh his vindictive fire.” 

Thus Saum reflects, as, when o’erpow’r’d by wine, — 
The tott’ring mind can fix on no defign. 

He folds his arms, he bends his thoughtful head ; 


«¢ Let all thefe prefents,” thus the wainor fad, 


Ge Now 
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*¢ Now to the treafuret of Zal be giv’n, 

‘* From Kabul’s moon, the biighteft orb of heav’n !" 
Fair Scendocht, blooming, {miles with new-born chaims, 
The gift accepted ceafes all alarms, 

(She whifper’d to her foul) and by her fide 

Three beauties glow’d, fait nature’s boafted pride! 
‘Ther necks the fcented jeflamifie exceed, 

Their taper waifts furpafs the flender teed ; 

In rank aiiang’d before the chief. they ftand, 

A cup of rubies beam in either hand. 

They place them at his feet, and then retire. 
Sfendoche thus {poke with renovated fire ; 

*¢ Prop of the battle! hero-of the wai ! 

*¢ Fam’d in the courfe! Oh! bright Zeiftania’s ftar{ 
“¢* From thee religion draws her pureft beams, 

¢ Fyom thee the prieft ixnproves the pious themes. 

<¢ ‘The world enlighten’d, vice expell’d by thee, 

«¢ And heav’n 1s open’d by thy wife decrce. 

«¢ Has Mehrab err’d, the puiple drops diftul 

« From his fad eyes, and all his manfion fill. 


405, 
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“ But what dire crimes has Kabul’s fons defign’d}, 
“To caufe fuch vengeance in thy mighty mind ? 
«© They ae fubmifs; with faving eye behold: 

‘© The mourning city ere the flames are roll’d, 

* "Then dread the great difpofer of our fates, 


“ For ftrength and wifdom he alone creates. 


4 Brom.him the fun, and moon, and Venus flunes,, 


Sy 


* All nature moves, and all the flarry figns. 

‘*¢ Sure horror cannot pleafe thy martial care, - 

‘¢ Clafp not the girdle of deftructive wai.’~-—~- 
'« Say,’? Saum replies, ‘* without deceit unfold, 

‘ Where Mehrab’s daughter Zal.did firfk behold }- 


* Defernbe the maid: 2f fair, if blooming, wifes 


i ad 


- 


‘s Tall as. the cyprefs, andof radrant eyes.” 
«¢ Ah! chief benevolent!” the queen replies, | 
‘© Birft pledge thy word, atretted by the tkies, 
‘¢ All nature hear it!, that on me or ming 
‘< Na injury or wrong wall Saum defign,. 
-€ Vaft are my treafures, and my palace great, 
* My kindred num’rous: then, unaw’d by fate, 
‘© ] will 
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*¢ J will elucidate whate’er you claim; 

‘* All Kabal’s treafure fhall increafe your fame.” 
Saum pledg’d his‘faith, attefted by the flies’: 
elibe queen low bends, in private thus teplies : 
“In me, O! waisior, Mehrab’s queen behold’ 
Rodahyer is the‘moon, whofe charms contiol’a 
‘«¢ The heart of Duftan. and by day o1 meht 
Thee and the king ou: conftant piay’1s unite. 
© To your high tents I came to heat your will, 
<¢ To paint our foriew, and your with fulfl, 

“¢ And iflerr, unworthy-of a throne, 

~< Suppliant-bchold me, helplefs and alone! 

“* Here pieice the dagger, or in fetters lay ; 

<¢ But burn not Kabul, nor the guiltlefs flay. 

+¢ Shou'd'ft thou expel my grief, the gloom of night, 
‘6¢ Great is thy glory, and thy trophies bright.” 
"Th’ attentave Saum peiceiv’d what wifdom flow’d 
In all her fpeech, wheie manly cottrage glow’d: 
Saw her fair face all blooming as the {pring, 

‘Yall as the cyprefs, all the graces wing 


Around 
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Around her flender fhape, and in he: muen 

A pheafant moving graceful o’er the green. 

*¢ Though pale deftruétion hover’d o’e: my head,. 
“« My pledge 1s facied ;”” thus the wattior faid’; 

¢ "Thee and thy race, fecuse from all alarm, 

‘* Shou’d live in, peace, exempt from, ev’ry harm. 
‘« T with the umon, though of varying race,, 

© Yet full deferving of imperial grace. 

“« Thus the world aéls, no fhame to this 1s giv’n,, 
‘* Thus breathes no wrong to yon. refulgent heav’n, 
© Some live in {plendor, fome in humble ftate, 

“ Wealth fhow’rs on fome,, and fome opprefs’d by fate. 
“« Fortune on others pours her fav’ting {mile, — 

© And fome all wretched view their fruftiate toil, 
“ Yet all alrke fink in the empty urn; 

“ From duft they fprung, to duft they will return. 
“* For thee I toil; to favour thy requetft, 

“ Late Ia letter to the king addreft. 

‘s There painted all my cares; brave Duffan bore 
* On, wings the letter to Irania’s fhore, 


t¢ So 
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** So fwift he bounded on ‘his foarning horfe, 

*¢ Lake winds he vanith'd tapid o’e1 ‘the courte. 
*¢ Great Munochere will give ‘the prompt reply, 
** And wipe the tear ftull flowing in the eye. 

‘<¢ Duftan enamouw’d, by his paffions toft, 


<¢ By grief bewilder’d, 13 in forrow loft. 


nr 


«* ‘Thus the lone traveller, o’erpow’r’d by tod, 


‘* Entangled, ftuves to pafs the-deep’ning foil, 


a 


‘ So loud lamenting fair Rodabver fighs, 


wn 


* Fate fhou’d unite them in connubial ties. 

«* Say, cou’d the view the brave, the dragon boy, 

«¢ What treafures wou'd fhe give to {peed her joy ?” 
Thus having fad, the blooming quecn rejoins 5 

«© Thy fon, O! warrior, wath fuch luftre fhines, 


«© My foul will reach the tkies whene’er you lead 


ss 


é The chief to Kabul 6n his boundin g fteed. 


CaN 


¢ Shou’d Kabul view him on her regal feat, 


n 


¢ I lay my life, my treafures at his feet.” 
Scendocht beholds the warrior fimule with joy, 


"That tage no longer does his thoughts employ, — 


Vor. I. 3 F A nimble- 
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A nimble-footed meflenge: fhe fends ; 

Quick as the air to Mehrab’s dome he bends «: 
The pleafing news fhe oiders to declare, 

Bids him be happy, and. the-featt ptepaie ; 

‘*¢ Soon fhall J follow. To the chief relate 

«- The fecret {pring of wonder-working fate.” * 
The fecond day, when man retires fiom reft, 
And the fun’s beams delight each motal breaft. 


The queen, beneficent, to Saum repairs, 


Who {poits with thrones ;. while all the throng declaies. 


The plaudits of the queen. ‘T’o Saum the bows, 
And afks permiffion, breathing grateful vows,., 
To fee her lord; and to arrange the featt 

For her great gueft, the planet of the ealt! 

‘« Go,” he reply’d, ** to warlike Mehrab tell 

‘¢ ‘The pleafing tale, and all his gnef expel. 

‘¢ ‘Tell him the faith I fwore: the gifts difplay’d 


‘¢ For Mehrab, Scendocht, and the beauteous maid?” 


All that can pleafe, and all that Zabul yields, 


From his rich manfions, and his cultus’d fields, 


3 


The 
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The wairior gave: ‘* Thy gifts I take with joy, 

‘¢ ‘The nuptial rites unite the dragon boy 

«¢ With our fair daughter ; and thy pledge I beas.” 
Thus fpoke the queen+ and thus the chief of wa, 

«¢ In peace depait, and let no anxious fears 

<¢ Opprefs thy thoughts to caufe thy flowing teats.” 


Hei face all :adiant with celeftial bloom, 


Seeks her own houfe, exulting in her doom. 
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Zalzer goes to ran — His reception at the court of Munochere—. 
The king direéts the aftrologers to declare the future: deftiny of the fon 
of Saum— The fages prediét the birth of Ruftem from the union of 
Lal and Rodahver=-—~Munechete convenes the fages, who propofe 
enigmatic gueftions to Zalzei—His Jobition. of them-——Munochere 
commands the warriors to the field, where Zalzer diftinguifhes bimfelf 
—The prefents of the king —The letter of Munochere to Saum—.- 
Zalzer quits Iran, and tranfmits a narrative to Saumiof his fuccefs —- 
The feftivals in Kabul— The arrival of Zal in the camp of Saum, who 
announces to Mehiab their intentions of marching to Kabul—The 
unton of Zal and Rodahver—Tbe diftrefs of Zal, wha, recollecting the 
promife of the Semurgh, burns the feather-—~The Semurgh defcends,, 
and direéts what operations are effential for the fafety of the queen— 
The wonderful birth of Ruftem—The image of the boy fent in procef- 
fon to Sau, who marches to Kabul—The addrefs of Saum on feeing 
his grandfon— The magnanimous. reply of Ruttem, 
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So OWN as th’ umperial monarch heard the news,, 
That Duftan to Iran his way purfues, 

The nobles crowd ‘the gallant youth to brmg: 

All cede the path ashe approach’d the king. 
When 2n the prefence, bowing to the ground, 


In lofty notes the royal piaifes found. 
stl 
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Stull on the eaith his eyes fubmiffive bend, 

The monarch {mil’d, and {poke his youthful fiend ; 
‘* Duftan, arife, (and mufk around he threw) 

‘¢ Say, by what mode did Zal his maich purfue 

‘¢ "Through fuch due paths,""—‘* Fiom thee, O king of kings! 
«¢ The wartior {prings, all mortal fplendor {prings. 
c¢ "Tis thy ‘fupreme deciee that guards the way, 

*¢ Though mild in peace, a lion in the flay.” 

He gave the lettet, which the mona.ch rex, . 

Who inftant to the her of Zabul iaid : 

6¢ My mind in ere thy entreaty leads, 

‘¢ Yet Eaccoid, thy father’s bofom bleeds ! 

‘¢ Howe’er reflestion fhou’d my thoughts employ, 

<¢ No longer I oppofe thy nuptial joy.” 

The table fpread, the genial feaft begun, 

The king was feated with the hero’s fon. 

The nobles, fages of illuftrious line, 

The king commands fhouw’d in the banquet join. 

In the impeiial room the flowing bow], 


With fragrant wines, delight the gen’rous foul. 


The 
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The banquet clos’d ; the glorious fon of Saum 
Mounts his fierce fteed, and with the praifes. warm 
Of Iran’s king. In his imperial: breatt 
Benevolence and glory ftoed confett.. 

Juft when the fun had tipt the dewy lawn, 

Zal clafps lis girdle with the eaily dawn. 

On the high chief, the vitor king he waits ;- 
Who bids th’ aftrologers, well veis’d in fates, 

And all th’ intelligent, the fapient feers, . 

To tead the ftars, and Duftan’s future years. 
Much they confult, compute the fecret {prings 

Of pregnant fate, which rules all mortal things. 
‘Three days they gave to fludy deep profound, , 
With tables aftionomical renown’c. 

Tiom Greece they waited on Irania’s king, 

And thus addieft him: “* Fav’ting news-we bung ; 
c¢ For by computing all the ftatiy theme, 

‘¢ Clear,and tranfparent flows the lucid fiicam. 

« From Zal and fair Rodahver there wall rife 


‘ . 1 ’ 
6 A olyrious hero, bithiant, brave, and wife! . 
cre 


ere 
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‘« Mis life will years unnumbe:’d greatly thine, 

“* Fierce and athletic, glory of his line ! 

*« So great a wairior heav’n did ne’er behold ; 

‘¢ In fight intrepid, and in danger bold ! 

‘¢ Unequall’d in the comfe; whene’er his fteea 

‘¢ Bounds o’er the bieathlefs trains, the foe will bleed ; 
‘¢ The tow’1ing eagle finks with drooping wing; 
“¢ ‘The chief fuperior to each earthly king, 

‘¢ Tall and majeftic ! ev’ry foe will fall ; 

‘*¢ On him will wait the monarchs of the ball. 

‘¢ Jrania’s warriors will the chief protect, 

<¢ And burn the infidels’ unfaithful fect. 

‘«¢ From his fhaip fwoid o’e1 ev’ry hoftile plain 

‘© Blood will in puiple ftieams teriific rain.” 

The King of kings then calls the warlike youth, 
T’ explore his knowledge, and explain the truth. 
Anxious to found the phantoms of his mind, 

In things myftei1ous, and by age refin’d. 

The fage were feated in the royal hall, 


‘With them the monarob, the fagacious Zal. 


A fage 
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A fage thus fpoke; (the fate all-knov, ing feers 

Fach in their tun) “ Say, what to thee appears 

“¢ ‘Twelve cyprefs trees, majeftic, tall, and high, 
“That veidint tow’r luxuriant to the fky ?°° ——. 
Nor more noi lefs, for fo the Parfees teach, 

The thirty branches ever fhoot fiom each. 

Anothe: fage then fooke: ** T'wo fleeds appear, 

<¢ One white and fplendid as the chryftal cleat, 

‘¢ One the black fea 1efembling; though they {peed 

¢¢ With rapid fteps, the courfe will neither lead.” ——~ 
Then thus the thua: ‘* What thuty horfemen 1ide 

<* For months and weeks, and when you wou'd decide, 
¢¢ One more you find when they are number’d right 

¢¢ 'Than what appears perceptible to fight ?”” —— 

The fourth continu’d: “ Say, what is that grove, 

é¢ Verdant wheie flows the flream, and fongfters rove ? 
<¢ A man athletic, with majeftic mien, 

‘> Fenters, with fharpen’d hook, the fyivan {cene, 

«¢ Levels the grove; if with perfuafive ftiain 

¢¢ You ftiive to flop hum, all the labour’s vaia,”—— » 


Vor I Bite, © What 


413 Tuer SHAH NAMEH, 


** What are,” anothe: fage the chief addieft, 
** Two lofty cyprefies * (on each a neft) 


_* Like reeds they fhoot up in the limpid ftream, 


a 
an 


The bud there morn and eve attunes his theme 3 

«© The one he quits all moifture flies and bloom, 

‘¢ The one he perches on is mufk perfume : 

“¢ Of thefe two trees, one {hows the verdant leaves, 

«© One, diy and wither’d, forrowmg dioops and guieves,”*mwmem 
Another fage then queftions of a town, 

OF ftrength and magnitude, and high tenown, 
‘That on a mountain, he, the fage, had feen, 
Whofe people dwelt upon the fickle green : 

To the pale moon their lofty buildings dawn’d, 
And, telt-adoiers, wo1fhip’d what they form’d ; 
Then native town employ’d their mind no moe; 
Sudden a duft arofe and tempetts 101, 


Gbfcure theu country, then then anxious thought 


"The forme: city to then mem’1y brought. 


“¢ What is that grove,” a diff’iing fage rejoins, 
‘¢ Whote odours charm, where various beauty ihines ? 
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Where the dry graf appeais, and pleafing giecn, 
Where mutk and camomile perfume the fcene; 

With the fharp fcythe, when, lo! a man there came, 
With rage and hatred Namp’d upon his flame, 

Of eafe regaidlefs, diy and mot he mows, 

Not fleep he heeds, nor 1eft a moment knows ?*——-« 
Thefe are myfletous ; do thou, gallant youth ! 
Announce the siddles, and declare the truth. 

Thefe cmgmatic {ecrets if you folve, 


Then the black earth flyall into mufk revolve.” 


Now Dufian’s mind refleQion deep poflett, 


Fle knits his biows, and bends his thoughtful bieaft. 


Then thus he anfwei’d to the fage deciees : 
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Each thuty branches, the twelve lofty tiees, 

Axe the twelve moons or months in ev’1y year, 

Like monaichs on new thrones thefe moons appear. 
Each month 1evolving counts twice fifteen days ; 

So the wotld pafles, and fo tume decays. 

Now the two fleeds which like the light’ning fhine, © 
One white and black, which follow in a line, 
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«© "Tis day and night, that ever pafs along, 


o 


¢ Nor ftop a moment with this eathly throng, 


boa! 


* Neither will fo1emoft in the chafe appeai, 


na 
nm 


Though fleet and rapid as the hunted decr. 


na 


¢ The thi:ty horfemen of the third wife feer, 


‘« That fly o’er months and weeks, and will appear 


‘¢ One lefs in numbe1, yet, when counted right, 


‘* Is found again, and evident as light ; 


‘¢ ‘This bers a 1eference to the months’ decieafe, 


ft 
- 


When by our rules a night will often ceafe. 
Now on that queftion be my {peech addreft, 
és 


Where on two cyprefles the bird will nefl : 
“ Aries to Libra ftill the world conceals, 


a 
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Its daknefs hid, and only light reveals, 
When it returns, and enteis in the whale, 
“¢ ‘Through the whole realm the luminaries fail. 


«« ‘The cyprefs trees aie the two poles of heav’n, 


¢ 


~ 


From which both joy and grief are ever giv’n : 
66 


The bird that perches on the trees may feem 


« Yon 1adiant fun, The next unravell’d theme, 


a¢ "That 
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That myflic city on the mountain height, 

(That eft appeated to the fage’s fight) 

Is paiadife alone, the judgement hour, 

This city is the would and human pow’r: 

Where fometimes pleafuics, fometimes wealth abound, 
Where pain and poveity aie ofien found; 

It deems you refidence an any dream, 

A tranfient bleffing, a delufive beam. 

A wind arifes, and the earthquakes roar, 

While Joud complamts are pour’d from ev’ry thore 3 
We grieve to quit the town clyfium ftyl’d, 

And go unwilling to the thorny wild. 

Though any one in guief lament our fate, 

Soon will he follow, foon will change his flate. 
Such was the world from time’s 1emoteft day, 
‘Thus it goes on, yet does net waite away. 

TC emulous of worth and vutue’s friend, 

Blefl is the foul, and happy in its end. 

But if throush life is flamp’d a vitious ftate, 
Self-evident wall be our future fate. 
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Alihough the palace reach to Satuin’s {pherc, 
A wuiding fheet will all our lot appear 

To fhade the lifelefs face and clay cold bieatt ; 
And the wan head by duft wall be poffeft. 
This 1s the place of fea: ; the men the wild, 
The feythe that dry and moift alike defpoul’d, 
Who levels both the withe:’d and the green, 
Cnmov’d by pray’r, and equally ferene, 


‘ ‘This man’s the world; we moitals are the grafs, 


To whom alike the fire and children pafs, 

Who views both age and youth with equal eye, 

Hunts all the game, and none the fcythe can fly. 

Such are the ways and manners of the world: 

All boin to die are into atoms hurl’d. 

"T's but to pafs he enters at the door, . 
Goes through the other, and is heard no more. 

Oh! then refleét that in a moment flies 


The tianfitory icene:” thus Zal replies. 


The fages, wond’:ing, heaid the well-folv’d truth. 


With notes of piaife the monarch hail’d the youth, 


A fplendid 
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A {plendid feflival the king oidains, 
Bright as the moon on the ethereal plains ; 
Tul eve the flowing bowl elates then veins ! 
The herald {poke ; when rifing fiom their feat, 
From the king’s palace all the guefts retreat. 
The heroes rofe, when o’er the mountain’s height 
The folar rays burt forth in glotious heht. 
Then Zal accout’red, with majeflic mien, 
Like the bold lon {talking o’er the green, 
Waits on the king, permiffion to requeft 
To vifit Saum: and thus the chief addrett : 
*¢ Oh! king beneficent! to view my fire 
‘© Glows ev’ty thought, as duty fhou’d infprre. 
‘© J kifs thy iv’ty throne, fupremely bleft ! 
«© Let now thy victor mandates ftand confeft.” 
To him the kine > “ Tn Tian fill icmain, 
«¢ "Tis not thy fic, Rodahver fills the vein. 
s Orde the clarion, cy:nbal, to the field ; 


<< Let the ioud trumpet found: the lance and flield, 
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«© The mace, the {cymitar, the chief fhall guace, 


sé Tull yoy iriadiates on each watlike face.” 
With bows and ariows all the captains fhine, 
And maiks were made as when in martial linc, 
The foices move. Each chief in vaiious arms, 
Spurs on his fteed, and glows at the alaims. 
Thete ftood an ancient palm tree on the plain ; 
Now Dufian draws the bow, the finews fliain. 
His courfer {prings, impetuous as the {ca 3. 
The well-aim’d atrow pierces through the tree. 
Anothe: a1row flew, though loft it ftood, 
And deeply buried in the wounded wood. 
Some feiz’d the pond’1ous fpear, and fome a shield, 
While mighty Zalzer thundeis o’er the field; 
He biaves the boldeft to an equal fray, 
Who dae difpute the honour of the day. 
He rais’d his yav’lin; to this novel game 
Three wariiors fell, and 1ais’d the heio’s name. 7 
«© Who now,” the king exclaims, ‘“ his force will daic? 
é¢ Tet all oppofe this v.ctor of the war.” 
The 
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The chiefs agree, although they {poke in jett, 

By indignation were then minds pofleft. | 

With flowing 1eins, and with the polth’d {pear, 

The combatants advance, unmov’d by fear. 

Zal urges on his fteed, he kens the courfe 

To matk what warior fkilful 1ein’d the horfe: 

Then like a leopaid through the crowd he {prings, 

He feiz’d his gudle, while his amour sings, 

And from the faddle lifted him on high ; 

Loud acclamations 1end the vaulted fky. 

The king of kings, the crowd, ftood all amaz’d; 

On fuch a ehief what mortal eve: gaz’d? 

‘O’cr all his foes the parent’s tea will flow, , 

And fuch a fon no lion chief will know, 

No mortal he ; the watei-dragon’s force 

His firength exceeds; how '{kilful sn the courfe! 

Saum’s name fhall live engrav’d in fuch a fon ; 

The monarch prais’d, the chiefs his glories fung. 

Such gifts the king ps epar’d, the warriois gaz'd 5 

With the rich prefents all the palace blaz'd. | | 
Motel. pall A coftly 
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A coftly crown, a thione of buinifh’d gold, 
A necklace, bracelets, dazzline to behold ! 
The golden gudle, and the {plendid zone, 
The ich tara, and the coftly throne. 

Then thus to Saum the king of kings addrett ; 
“¢ Be ev’ry with by warlike Saum poffett ! 

« Oh! chief-renown’d! tiumphant o’e1 the foe ! 
I thought, I knew, thy fame wou’d eve: giow. 
So biave a fon ne'er bieft a moital’s fight, 

‘¢ Firft in the throng in widom and in fight ! 
Attractive is his form! your plans fucceed ; 

His foul is in them; and the 11tc’s decieed. 

lor many a day thy fon I here detain’d, 

And faw that vitue in his adlions reign’d. 

‘© From the brave lion bounding o’e1 the chafe, 


Who hunts the leopard in the loidly race. 


nw 
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What but an offspring, valiant as the fize, 


‘¢ Can {pring, and act as glory will unf{pire f 
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J hence difmifs him eminently gay ; 


‘¢ Trom him each hoftile arm be far away |” 
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Zal now departs, hi gh tow'ring o’e1 the trains, 

And quick to Saum he fends thefe happy ftrains : 

6 With joy the royal pretence I depart, 

“ With regal gifts, a crown, each work: of art. 

** With necklace, biacelets, and an ivory throne, 

“¢ And ev’ry piincely bounty 1s my own.” 

So bleft was Saum to 1ead the blifsful ftyle, 

Youth gave his age a 1enovated fmile. 

An cnvoy to Mehiab imparts the news, 

The king and chiefs affented to his views. 

When Zal arrives, for Kabul we depart, 

And fix the union of the lover’s heatt. 

The news fwift flew, and eccho fill’d the fail, 

Mchiab exulted in the pleafing tale. 

Bleft as when ebbing life 1eturns again, 

Or 1enovated age exempt fiom pain. 

Treafuics were fcatter’d, and the tuneful throng 

Taught mirth and haimony to fill the fong. 

New joy irradiates o’er Kabulia’s lord ; 

Each lip was young, all {mil’d with one accoid. | 
ay elo! | He 
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He called Scendocht, the elegant and fair, 
And thus addieft he: : *¢ By thy fapient care, 
‘¢ SUuftrious confort | 1s the daiken’d gloom 
‘« For ever fled, and bright our future doom. 
** Aloft the piarfes of Irania’s king 


“« Tune to our withes, high our gloies wing. 


“« Say, from what fource fuch wifdom fill’d your breaft, 


€. 


‘ Such fage reflection on your thoughts impieft * 
« And now the feaft prepaie, the choral band ; 

“ Thine aie my treafures and the {cepter’d land.” 
This Scendocht heard, and, ~fmuling, haftes away 
To tell her daughter of the glorious day. 

«¢ The bleft event,’’ the tende: mother cries, 

** Beams o’er you life; no more will penfive fighs 
‘‘ Difturb your days, no more fhalk you 1epme ; 

** Let joy fucceed, the hero will be thine !” 

The fair Rodahve: caught th’ infpuing glow, 

And thus teply’d ; « From thee my raptures flow. 
“© Hail, beauteous queen ! the univerfal praife 


* Of all mankind will fing thy beaming rays. 


y 
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Phy fect my pillow, and thy will my fate; 

*¢ ‘The evil genius finks before thy ftate. 

*¢ My heart the feat of ev’ry human joy ! 

“< Now pleafures only can my mind employ.” 
The queen commands that all the regal feats, 
The {plendid gaidens, and the green tetreats, 
Difplay a new elyfium to the fight ; 

A dazzling fcene! and radiant as the light ! 

The ucheft effence and each Sweet peifume, 
With musk and ambe1, fcent the royal 1oom 3. 
The deconated pillars rife in gold, | 

With emeralds ftudded. beautcous to behold ! 
Commands, fefloon’d with peal, a golden thuone, 
And fach as China’s artitts form alone 

Rubies acound the footftool fplendid beam, 

And fet with gems, the painter’s happieft theme. 
The thione Kianian! here Roduhver, dicft 

In all her charms, and an clyfian veft, 

Sat hke an angel, and fo fair fhe feem’d, 


The fafcinated fun no longer beam’d. 
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No mottal here approach’d. Kabulia’s plains 
Refplendent {hone with decorated trains. 
The painted elephants, the flaves well dreit, 
"The vocal minftiels, and the loaded chefl, 
The martial nobles clown’d; in pomp elate 
Piepai’d to meet the prince in {plendid ftate. 
As the {wilt bud that does outftip the gale, 
O: fhips that plough the waves with fwelling fail, 
So Zal with i:apid {peed wings on his way, 
Saum hears the tale, and bleft the happy day. 
He mects his darling boy; im fond embrace 
Clafp’d the young heio, glory of his race ! 
Duttan obedient bends, and to his fire 
Relates the pafl with animated fre. 
When Saum of Scendocht {peaks with {muling mien : 
““ Lately a female meflenge: ferene, 
‘¢ A pledge from me with pleafing rapture bore, 
‘¢ (Never her foe;) to Kabul’s anxious fhore. 
‘¢ This pledge, the union of our neighb’ring lands, 
‘¢ That Saum fhou’d vilit, that united hands, : 
«¢ Abfolve 
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Abfolve her woes, and late an envoy came, 


nt 


4 : 
Announcurg all prepar’d to meet your flame. 


‘< Say, what 1eply to Mebrab thall I fend; 
“¢ Declai’d a foe, or be announc’d a friend >” 

The happy Duftan glow’d with bluthing joy, 

‘* If Saum approves; does this his thoughts employ * 

*¢ Obedient to his will with quick accoid, 

*¢ J] beat his mandates. to Kabulia’s loid.” 

The old chief {fmuil’d, the ardour he approves. 

“© Nor Zal,” he cules, ** without Rodahver moves. 
«No reft, no flumber on his couch appears, 

*¢ Unlefs Rodahvei vibtates on his ears. 

«¢ The tymbal, and the Indian bell prepaie, 

«¢ Pitch the high tents, and to a wariior’s care 

¢¢ Commit the metlage, and to Mehrab fend; 
Quick let hum fly, ands tell ou: mutual fiend 

¢¢ That Saum and Duftan, with Zabulia’s trair, 

‘¢ Immediate match to Mehrab’s fertile plain.” 


The envoy fpeeds; the fife and drum proclaim 


T'he monaich’s glory, and the lover’s flame. 
| Cn 
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On royal elephants the mufic play'd, 

The carth again appear’d th’ clyfian fhade. 

The trains in 1apture fill’d the tuneful fong, 
Bright as the glances of the dancing throng. 

The waving colours fly; the yellow bright, 
The blufhing red, the violet, and the white ; 
The breathing flute, the tymbal founds on high, 
The cymbil, and the claions reach the fky. 
“This hour of joy unnumbe:’d fhouts difplay . 
As at the ume of judgement’s awful day : 

‘Thus mov’d the trains: to Saum Kabulia goes : 
The chiefs embrace, and vaiious converfe flows. 
Mchiab in plaudits {peaks the prarfe of Saum ; 
And Zal’s high vittues all his bofom waim. 

‘The chiefs march on; on beauteous fteeds they ide, 
As when the moon in all her sifing pide 

Tips the tall mountain ; thus the heroes fhine, 
In ftature tow’ring o’er the martial line. 

Bledt in completed with they reach the town, 


Where Mehtab 1eign’d ; and wheie a golden crown 


On 
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On Duttan’s head thy 1 we Kabulian plae’d, 
And the gay fcene wii. ev’ry trophy grac’d. 
All nature teem’d with har:aony divine, 
And mufic floated o’er the {parkling wine. 
Scendocht approach’d; <“* Say when, illuftsious queen, 
“« Shall fair Rodahver gild the {plendid fcene ?” 
Thus Saum addreft ; and Scendocht leads the king 
To the bight beauty, and the flow’ring fpring. | 
There in the golden room, the chief amaz’d 
With rapture at the moony fair one gaz’d. 
Yet knew no language to exprefs his praife, 
Her charms tranfcendent, her illumin’d rays. 
Mehiab advane’d ; 1n native rites he gave. 
The lovely princefs to the warrior brave : 
Gave nuptial prefents ; and then plac’d the pair, 
Glowing with tranfpoit, on the 1egal chair. 
Rapture fat fmiling on the wairtor’s face ; 
He views his confoit, bleft with ev’ry grace. 
This 1s the maid! his thoughts in fecret roll, 
The fafcinating fairy of the foul! 
Vow I, 31 In 
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In blufhing glances fhe beheld her loud ; 

When all depait, and night, with love’s accoid, 
Stole flyly on, then Zal the fau addreft, 

And thus the raptures of his foul exprett: 
(Rodahver feem’d a Hou, heav’nly bright!” 
And Zal’s bright eye appeai’d the rays of light.) 
‘¢ Fate {miles at length propitiate on our flame, 

‘© And future blifs fhall crown our {potlefs fame.” 
With eager cye her fcented, mufky hair, 

Her form of elegance, her gracious air, 

Duftan entrane’d beholds: he clafp’d her aims, —- 
Preft her foft lips, all confcious of her chaims ! 
How fhaJl the baid the lover’s joys impart, _ 

O1 pant their fondnefs, their united heart ? 

With the firft dawn the happy waruor rofe ; 

And bathing, pray’d, the folar planet glows, 
When Zal returning to his beauteous bride; 

The gallant Mehrab, glitt’ring by his fide, 
Amazing treafures gave: fucceeding days 

In feftive joy on rich pavilions blaze, 
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The mighty warriors in the piefence fat ; 

Till Zal retuing to Zerftania’s ftate, 

With his fair biide, and Scendocht the divine, 
When Saum, delighted with his wailike line, 
Yeilding his kingdom on his bloommg heirs, 
To Backfher and Kergerferan repairs. 

Many a day in elevated joy | 

The lovers pafs, and all their hours employ. 
When far Rodahver gave the blifsful fign, 

To make Zal parent of a beauteous lne. 

But foon, alas! ill health her frame invades ;, 
The rofes fly, and all her beauty fades. 

«© Why, why fo wan?” the tender mothe: cry’d, 
<¢ Nor day or night I reft,” the queen. reply’d ; 


nw 


¢ The fear of death alarms my anxious care, 


nT 


¢ J diead the mighty burden. that I bear.” 
Yet foft repofe her penfive mind reftores, 
The Pow’r Omnifcient pious Zal implores. 
When on a moin the fainting princefs pale, % 
Sinks on the ground, and all her fenfes fail. 
312 
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Pale Scendocht heard the news, the plaintive fair, 
Wild with her grief, tends her difhevell’d hai. 
Thofe jetty trefles, where the i1ch perfume, 

Of playful odouis {cents ‘the mufky room. 

The mournful tale to Duftan was convey’d, 

That the tall cyprefs withe1’d and decay’d. 

Now near Rodahvei’s pillow, dew’d in tears, 
The yellow Zal with anguith’d guief appears. 
Toin ts his foul by frantic fo1rows preft : 

He clafps his hands and beats his fwol’n bieatft. 
The faithful ep pms in. their cares unite, | 

Run 1ound thew queen, a mifeable fight ! 

Much Zal revolves, by adverfe fate opprett, 
Though fapient contemplation leads to reft, 
When tecolleétive of the Semu gh’s (train, 

The piomis’d feathe: to relieve his pain. 

O’er all his face the {mile of hope is fcen ; - 

He fpeaks his thoughts to the diftra€ted queén. - 
The kettle brought, high blaz’d the mounting flame, 


Bunt was the feathe: ; in an inftant came. 


The 
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The throuded Semuigh in a cloud auay’d, 


Where all the luftre of a gem’s difplay’d. 


Such gems as glitter tadiant on the bieaft; 


To Zal fhe came with happy omens bleit. 


She piais’d the chief, fo. him he: fervent piay’is, 


And Zal to her his e1atitude declares. 


The Semuigh fpoke; ‘* Why grieves the warlike chief 
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Why ate the lion’s eyes bedew’d in grief? 
From this fair cyptefs, fiom thy moony dame, 
Shall {p1ing a hero of smmortal fame, 

When the brave wartior views his manly form, 
His mighty club, and the refiftlefs ftorm, 
Proftiate he falls ; his voice fhall {pread alaim, 
And ev’ry wartior tremble arhisartre 
Gay at the banquet he like Saum will. thine, 

A maitial lion in th’ embattl’d line; 

In ftature the tall cyprefs wall he piove, 


In ftrength the chief an elephant will move; - 


T’wo miles a buick the future chief will thiow, | 


Victor of worlds! triumphant o’er the foe! 
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*« By God’s high favour will his glories blaze, 

And Zal will trrumph in his glorious rays. 

‘¢ Bring the fharp knife, a fkilful artift chufe, 

Then through the lady’s veins bright wine infufe, 
** Do thou attends; extract the child, and place 

‘¢ ‘The future hero in a wooden cafe. 

‘© Then cut the hollow in the lady’s fide; 

All pain fhall ccafe, and ev’ry care fubfide. 

Then few th’ incifion, tranquilize your mind, 
Dread no alarm, be ev’ry fear refign’d. 

Pound milk and mufk with grafs, be thefe convey’d, 
‘* And dry’d the three together in the fhade. 

To the incifion thou this falve apply, 

“© Soon will it heal, and charm thy anxious eye. 

‘6 "Then take this feather, rub it o’er the wound: 

‘¢ The fhadow of my glory is renown’d ! 

Do thou rejoice, high trruumph at my ftrain, 

‘* And in the prefence of the king rernaim. 

‘* "T'was he who gave thee this imperial dame, 


‘« ‘To raife thy fplendor, and adorn thy name. 
‘6 Pet 
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*¢ Let not thy heart with fearful anguith fhoot, 

“¢ ‘Thy faithful branches are furcharg’d with fruit.” 
She fpoke, and from her wing a feather throws : 
Exalted Zal with grateful fe: vour glows: 

He takes the feather, when the Semurgh flies ; 
And Zal, fubmifs, the remedy applies. 

Amazing operation! wond’rous deed ! 

One world beholds it, all their fenfes bleed. 

The purple drops fell from the eyes of Seen. 

Oh ! ftrange idea! From the parent queen, 
From her fair fide to take the infant child. 

A fkilful artuft waits ; with tremor wild, 

The queen, the beauty, dunks.the fowing bowl; 
Cut is the fide, no pain oppreft her foul. 

He tuin’d the infant’s head, and when he faw 
The wondrous bith, above all nature’s law, 

The youthful lion charm’d the gazing fight ; 

Of lofty ftature, eminently bught ! 

All ftood amaz’d; no mortal ever knew 


An infant like the elephant in view. 
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Fo. days and nights th’ intoxicated queen, 
Was loft in flumber, ev’ry fenfe ferene. 
They few th’ incifion; and the order’d balm 
Healing all pam, produc’d a tranquil calm. 
When the awoke, rich prefents the beftow’d ; 
To him, the Lord of all, he: piaifes flow’d. 
They bring the child, exalt it to the flies ;_ 
The queen arofe, and opes het radiant eyes ; 
She fees the burden from her womb remov’d, 
And eyes the manly child, by all approv’d. 
The lovely boy whofe fkin was heav’nly fair, 
Rofeate his cheeks, and black his infant hair. 
His bieaft like jeffamine ; the boy appedrs 
As if two fummers {aw his infant years. 
‘Thus hyacinths and tulips {weetly se, 
And floreate gardens beautify the fkies. 
Rodahver fmuil’d, and in her fon the view’d. 
Majeftic grace, and thus the theme purfu’d : 
‘¢ Clos’d are my labouis.” And from this the name 
Of Ruftem rofe, the glorious cluef of fame ! 
Zal 
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Zal and Rodahver glow’d with 1aptu’d joy, 
Conven’d the fage; in femblance of the boy, z 
They foim’d a figure of a child‘ of filk, 

Who ne’er had tafted yet the paient’s milk 
Stufl’d with the wevfel’s foft and furry hair, 
And on the cheek was Venus painted fair, 

All butlhant wiih the fun, and on the arm 

A dreadful fnake; the lion’s claws alarm 
Depicted on his hand, in which appear’d 

A waving flandaid; while the other rea: d 

A \nidle high ; on a dun horfe they place, 

And ead the image with the lion’s grace, 
(Thiongs of attendants crowd aiound the horfe, 
large gifts were thiown in honow of the courfe.) 
"This mutual fgiie was to Zal convey’d, 
Young Ruftem’s image borne in great puade. 
A jubilce in ev’1y garden blaz'd~ 

Hence to Kabul the vc ice of joy was rais’d. 
While wine and mufic flow’d on ev’ry plain, 
And jovial crowds unite their blifsful ftiain. | 
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Mehrab enraptur’d the vaft gift beftows, 
And the poor mendicant forgets his woes. 
Through Zabul mufic aids the vocal train, 
Yet ftill more num’rous thiough Zeiftania’s reign. 
Each tongue of Ruftem, with his praife refounds, 
The roads were crowded fioni the diftant bounds. 
The gazing travellers, the way along 
In numbers meet, as when the village throng 
To market crowd; nor did the lower clafs 
In numbers the nobility furpafs. | 
As interwoven threads the ciowds unute, 
Before great Saum, the image in his fight, 
The grand proceffion moves ; aftonifh’d Saum 
Eyes the fine figure, and with rapture warm, 
‘« Behold the femblance of myfelf,” he cries, 
‘« ‘This boy will one day reach the azure ikies, 
And ftride along the earth.” Ruch gifts he gave, 
High as the image did his prefents wave. 
The founding drums beat. high; far blazing light 
{Hurmunates thé plain, refulgent, bnght ! 

The 
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‘The king commands that sugfe:, dog-like town, 
And fierce Mazinderan, the viétor's crown, 
Shou’d blaze with light ; while gifts profufely pay 
To fkiful dancers, and the minftrels lay, 

The wattior gave fo fplendid was the feait. 

The moon defcended with the beaming eaft. 

Now Saum to Zal replies; and in the line 

His foul was painted; to the Pow’r Divine 

High flow’d his plaudits for his blifsful days, 
Next to his fon deferving all his praife. 

‘¢ 'The image 1 have feen, there greatly {prings 

“ "The force of heroes, and the fame of kings.” 
(He now commands to keep the boy fublime 
Exempt fiom danger on the varying clime.) 

‘¢ For fuch a child in feciet have I pray’d; 

«¢ For fuch a child implor’d celetial aid. 

« While flow’d my tide of life I right behold 

‘© Fiom thee an offspring, hke his giandfire bold. 
«¢ Now that he lives, what more can I defire? 


‘© The heir of glory like his martial fire." 
| ay hoe Swift 
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Swift as the wind the letter was convey’d 

‘To joyful Zal, whofe eye fuch blifs difplay’d | 
At the glad ftrain, that his elated foul 

Glow’'d through his frame um one tumultuous roll. 
Tianfpoit to tran{port bore his mind on high, 
Vis feet on earth, his head above the iky. 

Ten nurfes cherifh’d the amazing youth ; 

The principle of lions, manly truth, 

And manly fiength fuft raaik’d his infant years, 
‘When milk no mote the mighty Ruftera cheeis, 
With bread the mighty boy five fheep devouis, 
Mankind aftonifh’d ey’d his wond’rous pow’rs. 


Exght years had pafs’d, illuftrious beam’d his fire, _ 


As the tall cyprefs iifing in a {pite, 
Refembling a bright ftar, which all the tram, 
With wonder views, on the celeftial plain. 
In mien and ftature like the he1o Saum, 

In wifdora, intelleé:, and mighty form. 

Zal was Bt tutor in the lette:’d 1ays, 


That fortune might adorn his future days. 
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When Saum the brave, refiftlefs in his couife, 

Who guides through warring fields his futsous horfe, 
Fuft heard that Ruftem like a lion grew, 

That fuch a child no mortal ever knew, | 
Such ftrength, fuch comage, wonderful to view ! J 
To clafp the lion boy high beat his veins, 

He leaves a leaden of his martial trains: 

And. wath the chofen few his maich begun, 

‘To Zabul’s realms, and his immortal fon. 

When Zal was told th’ intentions of his fire, 

The drums proclaim’d it, and with wailike fire 

The num’rous forces blacken all the ground, 

One plain of ebony appears around, 

Now Mehrab, Zal, refolve to meet the king, 

The fignal giv’n, they the maich begin. 

On ev'ry fide the joyful fhouts began, 

Through armies eager all the tumult an, 

Thus mountains ..1fing in alternate fpires, 


Atre loft to view while one to heav’n afpires: 
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Whole gioves of thields of vatious hues unite, 

‘The neighing fteeds, and elephants of might 
Refound for many a mile. One royal, {trong, 
Blaz’d with a golden howdah *bove the throng. 

On it was plac’d bight Zal’s immortal fon, 

(The puize of glory, and of love he won.) 

Whofe limbs and ftatute the tall cyprefs grac’d, 
Crowns on his head, and zones around his wauft. 
High blaz’d his fhield, and in his hand appear. 

The weighty jav’lin, and the pond’rous fpear. 
Mehrab and Zal precede the wond’rous child: 

Like indigo the duft the chiefs defil’d, 

But Ruftem’s face through clouds appear’d more bright, 
Like the gay planet in menidian height. 

When Saum fiom far, the mighty warriois fhines, 
The troops were rang’d in two eabattl'd lines. 
Mehrab and Zal alight; the old and young 

Swift fiom their fteeds with awful reverence {prung. 
They bow their heads obedient to the ground, 


The piaufe of Saum re-echoes all around. 
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Not with mote colour beams the blufhing rofe, 
Than Saum at viewing the young heio glows. 

The elephant approach’d, the warrior VIEWS 

The mighty child, and thus the train purfues : 

‘* Bleft be thy days! for ever live in fame ! 

*¢ ‘Thou valiant youth ! the glory of our name! 

‘¢ Thou ton of Zal! thou kang of high :enown! 
* Oh! thou who ments an imperial crown ! 

** Thou fplendid moon ! be this thy maital praife ! 
‘© Tike Saum thy glories, thou thyfelf may raife!” 
Ruftem fubmiffive bow’d, and, ftrange to tell, 
His grandfire’s fame thus eloquently fell 

From his young voice ; and to the youth around 
Thus did his ftrain, and thus the praife refound : 

‘© For ever live, thou hero of the earth ! 

‘© Thy bianch am I, to thee I ewe my birth. 


Thou art the tree from whofe siluftrious root 
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Grows the ftraight branch and the unerting thoot. 


w 
Lat 


‘¢ For ever and for ever may’it thou reign! 


Thence flows my tranfports through the thiilhng vein. 
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Ny time to eafc, to floth fhall never yield ; 
Give me the courfer, helmet, and the fhield! 
‘The fpear, the yav’lin, I will dart along, 

And break like thunder o’er the hollile throng. 
‘Thy foes fhall proflrate at thy footfteps bend, 


Like thine my image and my fame afcend !”’ 


END OF VOT. &. 
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